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IOT1ER DX. 



PROM MADAME DE SEVIGME TO MA0AMR D^E < 

Epoines, Satuiday, 31 , 

We arrived here this morning at two j we expfpie 
thousand times to be overturned in the ruts, wb 
might easily have avoided by the aid of a-farthinji; ^ 
die ; but what a thing it is to see tteither heaven l^c 
earth ! In short, we sent hither for M 

the iiaster of the house * was going to bed. Voii^nt^ 
there was no stopping on the road ; and whRt w ill su^ 
prise you still more, is, that I was pot at aft afraKi; 
wan the wise hca<l of the. abbe that set us on unden^lfiT^ 
>’l-J"'Wyel fourteen leagues between Aoxerre'/M^^^^ 
placfiy b^r no means a cuinmuA 1 .had 

ri^ea at thre^.soHhat 1 slDptinost deiighttuHy in tbit 
elegaiat mansion, where' we ^gretted 
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j^ence of the hostess. You know the master, and 
obliging manners towards those for wdmm he has ^ 
regard; lie assures me I am among the number of 
favourites, w hlbh I the more readily believe, on accouirt'' 
,of his friendship for you ; he is so pleased with niy ha/- 
ing brought you into the world, that he is perfectly at 
a loss how to entertain me, and thinks nothing good 
enough for me. Our conversation is endless ; he loves 
talking, and when once I begin, I am no bad hand at 
it myself; so that we are the best companions in the 
world. If your cheeks burn, or your ears tingle, do 
not attribute it to vapours, but to our talking so much 
about you. I flattered myself I should receive a letter 
from you here; I have already been deceived in this re- 
spect at Auxerre; eight or ten days without hearing a 
syllable of you, seems to me a long time, and J assure 
you I am grown somewhat melancholy about it. I de- 
pend upon receiving a letter from you before I close 
this ; it is essential to my heart to love you, and to think 
of you. We begin already to murmur at our eight 
thousand livres by way of reparation, as well as at my 
corn being sold three days before the advance took 
place. This trifling precipitation cost me upwards of 
two thousand livres, though I do not much regard it. 
This is the triumph of Providence ; and when I am con- 
scious to myself of no fault, I make myself perfectly 
easy. I sent you a large packet from Auxerre, which 
1 had written at two or three difl’erent places. 1 found 
no news here, but what I heard at Melun, that is, the 
raising of the siege of Charleroi. Our good-naturea' 
enemies have no inclination to disturb my tranquillity, 
for which 1 love them dearly. 
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LETTER DXL 

TO THE SAME. 

\ Epotsaci, Wetkiesdaj momiivg, Ai^utt 

I HAVE here, my beloved child, received your letter of 
the 11th, which I expected with so much impatience; 
I am not used to such delays ; it renders my w'hole 
journey uncomfortable to be thus disappointed. M. 
Guitaiit does all he catvto convince me how extremely 
glad he is to see me here: all our people are at Bou- 
billy, where the farmer treated us yesterday vrith a most 
plentiful dinner; M. de Guitaut and M. de Trich&teaa 
were there : this gave an air of comfort to the frightful 
Boubiliy-house. I shall continue here till Sunday, and 
will write to you once more from this place. There » 
no sort of cemstraint in this house, so that I can read, 
work, or walkout, when I please; my host and I have 
a great deal of conver^^ation together; and there is hard- 
ly a country you can name where wc have not been 
travellers. He tells me a thousand stories of Provence, 
of you, of the intendant and Vardes, which I was ig- 
norant of till now. He seems very devout ; follows 
•good teachers ; has a great desire to pay his old debts, 
and to contract no new ones ; this is the first step to be 
taken, when vve become acquainted with true religion. 
Notwithstanding this, he is still an excellent conipa- 
niqtv; but it will soon he over, for charity towards man- 
kind begins already to cut short half his words. He 
loves and esteems yon beyond every thing, and I am 
persuaded it is not he w'ho has deserted. So you will 
not tell me who it is ! do you think I woukl betray it, 
if you seriously requested me not to do so ? Well, weJl* 
my dear, 1 shall say no more about it. What a dread.i 





ful thing was the burning of the galley ! ala: , jr 
Saint-Memc ! 1 fancy I see him. But how comes it tha 
you are not egually surprised at niy news of the princ 
of Orange? He besieges Charleroi, discovers our aimy 
and is so akonished at the sight, that he imniediatel 
decamps For Maestricht. His surprise was as great, a 
if he had never heard there was a French amiy in Flar 
ders. We are told we owe him great obligations o 
this account, for it seems he was so w ell posted that w 
were very much at a loss where to encamp : this is thi 
second time he has extricated us from a similar embar 
rassment*: you know I foresaw this. All our volun- 
teers are returned : think you this piece of news did not 
deserve a paragraph in the Dutch gazette, if they had 
dared to tell us the truth ? I have not heard from my 
son, so I suppose he is not returned : he has, no doubt, 
continued his journey, and it was w ell be did so : it w as 
^not in the nature of things for him to remain at Paris : 
to do this, he must have assumed the look and manner 
of a wounded person, and 1 think I told you he as much 
resembles a little man in perfect health, as one drop of 
water resembles another. The public has no mercy on 
the reputation of warriors. 

LETTER DXIL 

TO XHE SAME. 

Epoisses, Thursday, August 26 , I677, 

I HAVE just received another of your letters, my lovely 
and beloved child, and may possibly receive still ano- 
ther before I set out, which w ill be on Sunday ; so that 
I am only packing up to-day, till the departure of the 
courier. I shall have been here ten days, which you 
will say is a reasonable visit. I think 1 am tolerably 

The first siege of Charleroi was raised in 1672. 
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i]u.K'k -Sigh ted as to sincerity, and I^feel no scruple to 
ansv\er for that of the master of this house : be that as 
it may, lie is caught in his own trap, if wliat he says of 
'njs friendship for me, and his joy to se/ me here, be 
not true. 1 am aware 1 do not incommode him ; the 
liberty I enjoy assures me all I have been saying is true. 
We talk of a thousand different subjects, and a thousand 
different countries, but they all end in you ; the transi- 
tion is so easy, that we alight without the least pain. I 
am in perfect health ; do not tell me you have not a 
despotic autlwrity over me, or that the damps of the 
evening are the least obstacle to your wishes ; it is true, 
the evening is my oldest friend, and that I cannot think 
of breaking with it entirely without sorrow. But the 
journey of Vichi, for instance, is wholly on your ac- 
count ; and if your love for me had not given you such 
an insight into futurity, as to discover what my present 
good health prevents me from foreseeing, I declare po- 
sitively I should not go there at all; it is only there** 
fore to satisfy your mind for ever, that I undertake this 
journey so cheerfully as 1 do. 

You gave me a very excellent account of your thun- 
derbolt. I remeinbe to have formerly heard some very 
surprising effects of thunder, though I was very far from 
giving the credit to them that 1 now do, from what you 
have told me. The little gill struck dead, without 
seeming at all affected by any mortal symptoms, as if 
it had been by means of sympathetic powder, is really 
very astonishing. 1 can easily believe that you had 
curiosity enough to go and see her ; I w'ould gladly have 
been of the parly. I am very fond of the marvellous, 
which this acciilent certainly is; for it is not at all like 
a common dt ath. Your thunder at Grignan is louder 
and more majtjstic, and your lightning more vivid, than 
they seem to be any where cbe. Lucian could ncvei' 
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i^ve called this clap of thunder a scare -crow in a wheaf- 
fieW ; it was most assuredly the thundering Jupiter hini-\/' 
self, appearing in ail the majesty with which he dazz’ 
his mistress ISemele*: we have never met with e 
thing like jjt in tiiis country. 

I dare say you will be pleased with Don ftuixote : . 

am fond of the old style on many occasions, and 1 
this been taken away from five or six books I co^ 
mention, they would entirely have lost their beauc^, 
and I am sure I should never afterwards have taken the 
trouble to read them : but I carjnot bay-that my regard 
for the Spanish original was so great, that I did not re- 
ceive much pleasure from the translation. Should this 
kind of reading afibrd you any degree of pleasure, let 
me advise you to continue it, without prejudice how- 
ever to the xvr(Uh of Achilles in which you are at pre- 
lent engaged. I am entirely of your opinion, in the 
preference you give to fables over the epic poem, as the 
moral presents itself to the mind not only in a quicker, 
but also in a more pleasing manner. We are not 
obliged to look for noon at midnight; but let this be 
said with all due deference to Tasso, whom 1 can never 
forget without being ungrateful. 

Corbinelli informs me, he thinks M. de Vardes will 
come to Bourbon with his daughter, whom, with him- » 
self^ I am to take back to Paris; this idea, you will say, 
is comical enough. Should Vardes go by way of Gri- 
gnan, as he tells me he intends to do, pray put it in his 
bead to come to Vichi ; there are no waters in the uni- 
verse preferable to them, the waters of the Seine only 
excepted. But to make choice of Bourbon merely he- 
cause it is a little nearer, is very silly indeed. How 

* Tlie story of Sem<^le is well known, as well as the manner in wl:\ S 
•he lost her life. 

-f The cpiintefi de Grignan was tlien reading Homer’s Jliad. 



MADAME DE SilVICN;:. 

fkyjpy you are in yournew guests ! und how good they 
are of their kind ! how much I love them, and what 
’ pleasure you will do me in telling then) so ! Profit by 
Vjheir society, my dear child ; they are so many ine3t-» 
hafrstible sources of benefit. 

Madame de Chulanges has written me a letter fall of 
friendship and news, that is, the adorable supineness 
of the jirince of Orange, the marriage of inadame de 
Schonil>erg’s niece, and a humorous description of the 
blunders that happened at this wedding, to the great 
distress of fFie orntes. She tells me the journey to Fon* 
tainbleau is fixed, and that inadame de la Fayette is re- 
coves ing ; ail this is seasoned with so many pretty com- 
prpiK'iVs und expressions of kindness, that her letters 
are very acccpluble. Notwithstanding there is no one 
to peep over my shoulder, I shall say not a word about 
the secrets ii a ccitaiii country; you know where I 
mean; they are tulles of no value, and which have not 
strength enough to bear the journey : here is one, how- 
ever, u hieli cannot {‘ail of proving agreeable to the arch- 
bishoj). 

The handsome abbe may remember the letter which 
certain bi^llops wrote to tbe pope, relative to certain re- 
laxations. He will tell you it uas a heinous crime, or 
rather a monster stilled in its liirth by the agents, who 
may be said to be in some sort omnipresent. 1 cannot 
[)retend to say what wise or foolish s[)irit gave his holi- 
ness ihis information. He has written to his majesiv, 
“that he was the more surprised at the suppression of 
this letter, as it is not usual for Lings to prevent this kind 
of intercourse between children and their common fa- 
ther; that he never can helieve this idea c\»n!d occur 
to a prince, v)hose piety is so well knowm, and that his 
advisers ceilamly did not consitlcr the consequences of 
it."' He gave this brief in charge to the thre^ cardinals 
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d€ Bouillon, dT-strees, anti de Bonzi. if tlnbbt-liut' 
it is certainly a very curious circumstance. Do not yyu 
admire how dexterously erejy thing is converted into ^ 
i in our p%or brothers? When they neglected 
suiting the |K)|je, they were schisnialics ; when tht;y iaitl 
before him their complaints of probdbk opinions, with 
other things of the same kind, they were guilty of re- 
bellion. May we not suppose, my dear child, that they 
are either hated or beloved of God in an extraordinary 
degree, since they are thus persecuted } I am certain 
this little anecdote will amuse oup 

I am sorry for M. de la Garde’s vapours. So you are 
both equally dissatisfied with the air of Paris! God must, 
no doubt, have given a new blessing to the air of Gri- 
gnan, for never, since I can remember, was it suspected 
of restoring, invigorating, and renovating, young per- 
sons. God be praised that you enjoy your health there* 1 
Without reasoning or drawing any inference from tins, I 
will content myself with saying, and 1 think 1 may say 
it safely, that this air has been as beneficial to me as to 
you, since it has recovered you from the (le[>lorab!e 
state ill which 1 Kft you at our last separation. 


Satiird.iy, 28 . 

I have just received your letter of the 1 8th ; this is the 
third I have received at this place. I set out to-morrow. 
Jiladame de Cliaste!us is come to visit me, instead of 
waiting for me to visit her. I shall spend one day with 
nay relations, and be at Vichi on the fouilh. You h^d 
Reason to be surprised at the death of poor madame du 
Plessis*. I W'as much more aflected at it than many 
Others were ; she loved us both, and you particularly ; 
nothing could exceed the harmony that subsisted Ik - 
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tween you ; she was carried oft' on the sixtli day, and was 
quite insensible during the whole time; this is truly pi- 
tiuble. 

i^As for our canJ/nal, J have often thougdjt as you 
buL*-w'hether iiis eneriiies are no longer in a* situation to 
?give ns cause of apprehension, or hi« friends are not apt 
to take alarm, it is certain that nothing has gone amiss. 
You do well in writing to D’Hacqueville respecting this 
business, and eveji in making it knowm to the cardinal. 
Is he a child ? Cannot he come to St. Denis without ask- 
ing leave otHf»o*'gy?wmpr8 ? and if they prove remiss in 
his aft’airs, is he therefore to lie still, and sufter himself 
to b(* strangled r You are anxious, and with great jus- 
tice and propriety, for the preservation of a man of such 
consequtmcf, and one to whom yon owe so much friend- 
ship. AW you say respecting (diarlerui is as sterling as 
pure gohi ; mothers, sisters, friends, and mistresses, are 
all irirnntcly obliged to the prince of Orange; nothing 
can b(^ more diverting than the conduct of these gen- 
tlemen during tlie whole campaign. The court is at 
FonUniil>leau. It is said, madame de Coulanges will 
pass tile lime this excursion lasts at Livri ; jiray have 
you sent her an answer yet.^ M. de Guitaut is desirous 
to inform you how much he is pleased w ith my stay, 
and with what aftection we both mentioned you ; but I 
cannot say wlnuc he is at present, and will close this 
letter, after enii»racing you a thousand times with my 
whole (leart 
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LETTER DXIII. 

e 

TO THE SAME. 

t ^ 

Saiilieu, Sunday evening, August IP, IC77. 

I WROTE to you yesterday evening, and I write to you 
Ugain to-day. I have at length quitted Epoisses, but 
have not yet parted with the master of this beautiful 
mansion. He has escorted me to this place; ^othing is 
so easy as to love him ; but yo4:-*know it sufficiently : 
he has given me as handsome a reception as if 1 had been 
madame de Grignan herself : I cannot well say any 
thing stronger than this, which is indeed saying all in 
a word. Is it not true, count.? pray answer me. 


FROM M. DE GUITAUT, 

In short, we part to-morrow, and I shall have no other 
employment but thinking o(‘ you, as soon as I hare 
quitted madame de Sevigiie ; whihi we were together, 
we did nothing but talk of you inccs.'^aiuly, so that I am 
sure your ears must have tingled : you are the pnqicr 
person to say which ear it was, for we nuaitioned you 
in every way in which it is possible to speak of a friend. 
1 could not help accompanying her to the end of her 
first day's journey after leaving this place. I think we 
shall part w ith regret. Eut w e shall soon see each other 
again ; and if you do not come, we will pay you a visit 
together. In the mean time think of nothing that is 
likely to make you uneasy; seek after every thing that 
may give you pleasure, and do not be misled by the 
idea that there is nothing in life calculated to effect 
this: the world is a very pretty thing, and lie that 
seeketh jfindeth. This is an assertion you may not 
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credit : but I know uhat I know, and speak with more 
truth than you may imagine. 


FROM M 'iDAME DE SEVIONE. 

* 

*"Tjii 3 is a wise man ; I tell him sometimes, seeing him 
as bri<ik as a bee, “ My poor count, it is too early to go 
to bed yet ; you are still very green, niy honest friend. 
'J’heVOs if strong dash of the old man, 1 mean of the 
young rH^m, in you/^ liut 1 must tell you tlie whole 
allair. The he made a very slight dinner, 

for he wanted to do penance, it seems, and in truth he 
has miK'li need of it: by mere chance J happened to 
call him M. de Grignan; a name always, you know, at 
the tip of rny tongue. He exclaimed, with great ear- 
nestness, “ O, would to God!'^ I looked at him, and 
said, 1 had much rather go to supper.^’ We under- 
stood one another, and laughed heartily ; was I right ? 
pray answer me. 


FROM M. DE GCHAUT. 

It is certainly true, madam; people sometimes carry 
iheir wishes very far, and, let me tell \ on, it is no easy 
matter to control them. '\'ou know my i)enance at 
least, tliougli you do not know my traiisgressior;s. Eut 
as 1 tind myself e{jnally iriesolute luth respect to either, 
I leave you at full liberty to Ibim of both what conjec- 
ture you please. 1 conclude, therefore, with assuring 
you that your mamma is at present a little tipsy ; but 
not with the waters of Vichi : 1 am in doubt whether, 
:l-the fit continues, s!ie will go there at all ; it would be 
much mottey thrown away. 
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FROM MADAME DE SEVICNH. 

It is he who ia tipsy ; but I will not deny that I an 
little inclined to be so myself. We sit so long at ta 
,liere, that we drink and drink again out of pure co 
plaisance, and to keep others in countenance, and 
grow a little cheeiful; this is the whole affair. We 
met M. and madame de Valavoire, with an equipage 
like so many gipsies. We attacked the first in 

which ue found honest Valavoire. " Ah, wha* the old 
man!*’ We all alighted: he Irtish me, and 1 really 
fancied Jie was going to devour me ; for you know there 
is something terrible in his mien. His wife spoke to me 
about you, and of your state of health, so candidly that 
1 was persuaded what she said was true; you are not 
fat, but your complexion is clear, and you are in good 
spirits: every word she said seemed so extremely natu- 
ral, that I was very much pleased with it. I found the 
roads strange ; I thought of your having siiUcred the 
same jolts. My coachman is a clever fellow, but he is 
rather too bold : M. de Guitaut says, he values him for 
two reasons; in the first place, because he is an excel- 
lent driver, and, in the second, because he disregaids 
my shrieks. Adieq, my dear; tins is enough, I tliink, 
for persons in their cups. There is a very skilful phj^- 
sician here, who said to me, “ Pray, madam, why are 
you going to Vichi ?’* Do you answer him, for I never 
know what to say to the question. 
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LEriliR ♦ DXIV. 

THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO M. DE CORBINELU. 

\ Chaseu, September 1 , 1677. ‘ - 

1 r rs not long ago, sir, that I answered your letter in 
one of madame de Sevigne^s, and here I arn again in the 
sanTS^l|p(^t of [laper with herf, writing tn \ou from this 
place, >|htTe we spent a year together so agreeably. 

It was pleS^ p^it is still more so now, and our 

friend is satisfied with it. We should have been hap- 
pier had you been of the party, and Lucian, which we 
havfe been reading, would ha\e appeared still more en- 
tertaining. The wndow, whom you so much admire, 
lias assisted me in doing the honours of rny .house. I 
forgot to tell you, that we went to meet the marchioness 
fve leagiK's from hence. She made us come into her 
carriage, being unwilling to trust herself to the guidance 
of any but a celebrateil coai hrnan she lias lately hired, 
who actually oveilurmd us within a (juarter of an hour . 
of dinner, in the finest part of the road. The good abb6 ' 
de Coulanges falling upon his niece, andToulongeon upon 
his, gave us a little room. But admire the foititude and 
good humour of our friend. At the nn mentv\e were over- 
turned, she wass[)eaking of the history of Don Quixote. 
Her fall did not stun her, and to show that her head wasv: 
sound, she said the subject of Don Quixote be de-^ 
ferred to another opportunity, and luked it the abbe! 
was hurt. He had sustained no more injury than the 
rest. We were lifted up, and my cousin was very glad 
to trust herself to the guidance of my daughter’s coach- 

f Mi\(lame de Snljjiu-’s letter, which preetded this, is lost, w well 
as all those she wrote to CorhineUi. 
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man, whom she had before so much despised. You will 
believe our adventure did not fall to the ground 
had done, \Ve jested about it a long time, and then be- 
gan to find fault with you. 

LETTER DXV. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAi;. 

La Palisse, Friday rveninc;, Sept^/,, 1077* 
You see, my beloved child, I am ^ Vn-efri, that is to say> I 
ahall dine there to-morrow, the fourth of tliis month, as 
I informed 3 mu I should. I wrote you a nonsensical 
letter from Saulieu, jointly with M. Guitaut; I wTOte 
you four from Epoisses, at which place 1 received all 
yours, vvliich were sent to me from Paris. 1 was seized 
and detained in Burgundy in such a way that if I had 
not chanced to think of you, and that you required n)e 
to drink the waters, I really think I should entirely have 
forgotten myself there. 1 uent to visit Bussy in a house, 
notBussy house, that has the finest air in the world, and 
the situation of which is delightful. La Coligny * was 
there ; you know she is ^ ery pleasing : I liave a thousand 
things to say to you, but I re^er^e those trifles for an- 
other occasion. 1 was oblijL!ed to diiu' with M. d^Autun, 
poor soul! and afierwaids with M. de Toulongeon; anti 
the day I ought to have set out, I was f*bliged to stay 
to talk over our affairs with tlie prcsidtuil Berhisi, wlio 
came there to see me. In short, I arn now on your road 
to Lyons, and only tw^enty h agues from tluMire. On 
.Tuesday, if it were the will of God, I might he at Gri- 
gnan : but alas! I must banish that thought, my dear 
child ; it would become a frightful dragon, if 1 were 

* I)au;!;litpr of the count de Bussy, and tlir bcijiie nho married Pd. dc 
la Riviere in June 1681 . 



i prodigious care to keep it under. I-.et ui 
^utuii’s journey hither^ which was through & 
lical road. I took a final leave, of every place 
1 am here at the good Saint Goran's, who has 
^d me with as much kindness as if I had been her 
^daiL Ciditer. ^You passed this ivay, my child, on 
ti accdVint I held every thing dear to me wdthin 
ity leagues round. When I do not hear from you, 
I to be pitied ; it makes me so low-spirited 

that I reSii^think it injures me. It is now seven days 
since 1 leftEpoisses, this is a long time ; the hope of 
hearing from you soon, is my only consolation. Pray 
tell M. (le Grignan that I conjure him to write to M. de 
Scignelai, or to M. de Bonrepos, to obtain leave of ab- 
sence for M. (le S(jvigne this winter, that he may come 
hither to solicit a ship. There are a number of vacant 
places ; the poor lad has w'rilten to me four times, he 
does not know wfiat to do ; he is at Messina, and I 
ready pity him; it is his only hope of subsistence, his 
daily bread (le[)en(ls upon it : I beg you to join with me 
in providing for him, you know his name ; if this will 
not mov(‘ yon to comj)assion, remember he my god- 
son. 1 ?ni in haste to send away this letter, as the post- 
boy will pass in a few miiuitcs. Adieu, therefore, my 
dear lovely child ! 1 have not heard iVom you for a 
week; hut, ignorant as I am, 1 still know that 1 love you 
witli the most tender aflection. 

LETTER DXVL 

TO THE S^ME. 

Vichi, Saturday evening, Septemljcr 4, 

I RECEIVED two of youi* Icttei’s, my beloved child, on 
my arrival ; 1 was in great need of them ; my heart 
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was saJ, I am now well : I shall give them a second pe- 
rusal, for the)' i re my only consolation. I promisj? yo\j^' 

I will only wrile you a few lines after to-day. 
pray, follow the same rule in writing to me. yvjtii 
letters run into extremes ; aiul to be so thin as you 
at your age, is a bad thing: I hate Adam’s rib to beV 
so visible in your person. Do not be angr). 
in 3 ^ dear child, I must chat a little witli you ; I am ^iiis ^ 
moment arrived, and nothing sliall make me Imjf^'iny 
peace. M. de Champlatreux is ab^ a<!v come tr/see me;^ 
the good abbe is very^ much pleased vv.ith b’rs conversa- 
tion, and will often invite him to dinner. Can you 
guess who has sent to inquire after me already? The 
marquis do Termes, v\lio arrived yesterday, very ill of 
the gout and colic: they say his beard is as long ?s a 
capuchin’s : it was extremely civil of him. The rlicva- 
lier de TIamarens, and M. and rnadarne d’Albon, and 
M. de Jussac are with him: a great deal of company is 
expected besides. But I had almost forgotten the best 
of all, Vincent, who is already on the point of leaving 
this place, and will take great care of me. I am in 
very good health, and I know not what 1 can do better 
than keep myself so. 1 wrote to you yesterday from L’; 
Palisse, inhere I saw a beautiful little i>oy ; lie is sevi i. 
years old, and 1 am sure yours nuisl be just such ano- 
ther; his falhcM. who is M. de Saint Ceiau’s gentlema/i; 
has taught him the exercise of the halfq.Mkc and musket ; 
it is the greatest amusement possible to sec him per- 
form : you would certainly love him. This exercise 
serves to supple his limbs; he is btrs ides cool, expert, 
and resolute. His father spends all his time with the 
army, and is now at Palisse, o« account of his ill state 
of health, where he ainusc^s himself w'ith making his son 
a complete little soldier : 1 should prefer this to a danc- 
ing-master, — Should fo^tuuc throw .such a person m 
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• 1 ' Ay, indulge yourself in the same aniuseinoiil, 
fliVi answer for the consequc nee. -Tlie archbishop 
tten to the goofl abhe in the kindest and most 
^rtig terms imaginable, to induce him to undertake 
journey to Grignan ; but 1 do not see that this 
cs his resolution, though I think it makes some little 
lv‘ssion o>4 him. 1 have a great deal to say on the 
qdfct of your two letters just received. But, though 
1 hecJ^ 4 j)tryet been initiated at the fountain, I will set 
you an e^.'^[>le. A certain courtier said the other day 
to madame de Ludre, “ Upon my soul, madam, you are 
handsomer than ever !’* ** I am glad of it,’’ said she, 

as I am one degree Icvss ridiculous.’^ I thought the 
repartee pleasant enough. Madame de Coulanges takes 
inconceivable care of me: 1 look around me; am I 
the only fortunate person r She pays me the atten- 
tion she herself receives from sv> many others. La 
Bagnol writes me a thousand atlectecl things.’ Adieu, 
my dear child! take care, I beseech you, licw you re- 
turn in the depth of winter, and avoid coming the round- 
about way of Rheinis. Believe me, no constitution can 
endure such terrible fatigue; such journeys as these 
wear out the body, as tlicy do our carriages. 

LETTER DXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

4 

Vichi, Munday, St'pLemher 6, 1677* 
Be not uneasy, my child; I write to you at six in the 
evening, at a distance from the w^ater, and free from any 
sort of vapour. 1 do it, that I may indulge myself in 
the pleasure of chatting with you a little while, as 1 liave 
given up every other correspondence. Do you not 
think we are both at too great a distance, and too near 
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each other? Tiiis distance is a real evil to both. I pas^ 
the day with Tvi. de Ternics* and Flamarensf; I ^arcT 
their only coiiitort ; I know not w hat ails them, 
are certainly both very far from well. They bfdbg;l^% 
one of the.nuisicians belonging to the opera with tho^:/ 
he plays better than Ilaptiste, and^ amuses us highly < 
There is besides a little impertinent hun>(>-back'^<-l^-'^ 
low% whoisaI\^ays singing, ami who imagines lit*inselfc 
an admirable performer; he is a perpetLK’k^j^^r<}e of 
laughter to us. M. de Champlatreux iy^ur grand 
Druid, and keeps the best house in the urtTverse, (^ood 
heavens! why could I not have been under your ma- 
nagement at this ♦dale : IVT. and madanie d^Albon, a 
sister of mademoi'^' lle dc TEstrange, the fair madame 
de Sourdis, with a thousuiul others of all ranks and de* 
nominations are here : never was there seen such a mul- 
titude of company, or such a senes of fine weather ; the 
month of September has neither the exM emes of w inter 
nor of summer, and this is tiee finest September you ever 
saw. Madame said tr.e other i!a\ to madarnc de Ludro, 
whilst she was [)laying with a jiair of compasses, ‘‘ 1 
must certainly pluck out those two eyes of yours, that 
do so much mischief/’ ** Out w ith them ! for they 
have not done half the mischief 1 wished.” It wamld 
be pleasant enough if I were to send you all tlio w:tb- 
cisms that have been said by that beauty. lh>\v ire 
you, my beloved ? and what is become of the j)n]i y^ n 
complained of in your leg? Is it possible this could 
really have been of any service to you ? Itmustthen have 
been some humour tliat might have fallen upon yourN 
lungs, and not a mere ovc r-heating of blood. And pray 

* Cesar Auguste dc Paitlaillan, marquis tie Termes, long attached to 

Gaston d’Orlcans, and engaged in the iutrimjcs of the Fionde, had 
quitted the court. He was handsome, well-miide, a man of wit, verjr 
lively, very mischievous, and of a very bad eharacier. 
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)r little girl recovered? If you love me, my 
ou really love me, cndeav(jur to grow fat/ 
'hin you must be, since even M. de Griguaii 
It 


Tuesday evening. 

eived your letter of the first of September. 
•1 you have, my child? What exchange or 
^ou wish me to make? Ah ! keep what you 
jhink what you are, when you are not de- 
voured by all the dragons in the world. You had some 
very black and cruel ones at Paris; but when you 
please, what a fund of pleasure and delight do not we 
find in your good humour ! 1 often sigh when I men- 
stion your name, and when I think of you. I do not 
answer your letter, merely because 1 would not vex you ; 
for you deprive me of the joy of my life, in depriving 
me of the pleasure of conversing with you ; but you 
must not be contradicted: you pass very lightly over 
many things ; and I, on the other hand, make no answer 
to them at all. I only beg you to inform D’Hacque- 
ville of your plan for the winter, that we may know 
whether we are to take the hotel de Carnavalet, or not. 
1 likewise entreat you to take care of your Iieallh : mine 
admirably good ; the waters agree with nic perfectly. 
Vincent is one of my governors, as well as (.'hampla- 
treux : every thing is .settled with the strictest ^rder and 
regularity : we all dine at noon, sup at seven, go to bed 
at ten, and rise to diink the waters at six. 

I w ish you could sec to what an excess the presence 
of de Termes and Champlatreux has carried the head- 
dress, and Ollier ornaments, of two or three belles of 
this country. In short, from six in the morning, every 
creature is abroad, with fashionable head-dresses, pow- 
dered, curled, sec-saw caps, paint, patches, little iDcnder'l: 
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coifs, fans, loiu^ strait stays; in short, it is truly rid' 
culous. Yet, for all that, the waters must be drunk' 
and they rett^rn again from the mouth, and by perspi- 
ration, very plentifully* 


LETTER DaVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Viclil, Monday, Sepj. i,3, 1677* 

What, my dearest and beloved child! you have beei 
ill, have been bled twice, have had reason to fear a re- 
turn of your fjuinsy, and have been spitting blood! 
They say it proceeded only from the throat; but pray 
is this the blood that was in so good a state? Had 
this serosity, wliich has fallen into your legs, fallen 
upon your lungs, what a situation we should have been 
in I All this 1 was wholly igjioiant of living in perfect 
security, and relying upon your word : your letters 
were neither shorter nor less naUji a! ; 1 had not the small- 
est suspicion of any tiling, though you were in this con- 
dition when I arrived at Lpoi^se^. If v\e were to make 
it a scruple of conscience never to laugh but with rea- 
son, the surest way would certainly be, never to laugh 
at ail, but to be perpetually sad : but we open our hearts 
to joy, and to a certain confidence which makes us hope 
those we love are well, when they tell us they are so ; and 
we are loath to load the pangs of absence w'ith additional 
inquietudes. It was not Vardes that told me of your ill- 
ness, but a gentleman from Provence, who told it to a 
sister of mademoiselle de TLstrange, adding, you were 
perfectly recovered. Vardes arrived the same day, and 
assured me it was true, but that you were still very thnr. 
If you do not follow the advice of Guisoni, with regaul 
to cooling your blood, you w ill grow so thin and li- 
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,.:e, that your life will scarcely be worth enjoying. 
' rdes has wholly removed iny uneasiness, by telling 
I /in the most convincing manner possible, that your 
complexion is perfectly clear and fair, and without the 
smallest appearance of changing. lie thinks he is 
^omewfrat of a^iavourite w ith you ; he is perfectly 
4i:ap^orted vt the thoughts of it, and I beseech you to 
,res|Tt^:t his misl'ortune. lie lias met with a most divine 
rece^jtion here, and was strongly tempted to remain, 
being persuaded that the waters and company at this 
place are better for him than those of Bourbon : but M, 
(le Champlatreux, by a most absurd pohcy, has obliged 
him to continue whether he would or not. We think it 
is from jealousy ; for never was there such a garden^' ; 
his court is full of thorns and briars, and we have 
laughed heartily at it : poor Chesiercs has told me so a 
hundred times; as I cannot yet comprehend that he is 
dead, I am often on the point of writing to tell him he 
is in the right. 

Vardes and de Termes were very much pleased with 
each other: their minds harmonised: they threw dou- 
blets : the secret they discovered of pleasing each other, 
rendered them both more agreeable. I should have 
been very glad if Vardes had staid here ; Corbinelli 
would certainly have come too. You may guess what 
a ct^nsolation it would be to me to have you here ; I 
think I see your sentiments on this subject ; but is it 
not evident that Providence has not decreed it, from dis- 
concerting so many projects formed for that purpose? 
Providence must therefore intend you should come this 
winter ; I have no inclination to spread such a report, 
but you should inform IVllacqueville, that he may take 
the hotel de Carnavalet. I think it would be equally 
convenient to both, as well as a great deal of trouble 
^aved in not looking farther. Persons who reside toge- 
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iher, havf certain hours, morning and crening, tha 
the hurry and bustle of visits. In short, 
taife h for grimtei), you uiy^ree with mo on this subjoJi 
snd that, as this housf hi a manner ofFcrs Jtseit to out 
acceptance,^ we cannot tio better than take it for the 
winter. Adieu, my dear child ! We have excellent?^ 
society here. The weather is delightful, the cojJI;ttrv^ 
beautiful, and we have the highest entertainnieri. and, 
be.st cheer in the world. Here are two or three con- 
ceited Jesuits ; w hat pleasure it would give me to see 
them demolished by Corbinelli ! Maimbourg* is an 
impertinent fellow’ ; all his works smell of the shop: 
what an idea, to punish a Turk because he refused to 
Ealute the image of the Virgin! 

LETTER DXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Viilii, Thursday, four in the afteniotm, 
Seplcnibrr 1 0, lG77. 

Ask the chevalier de Grigiian if I have not taken great 
care of him, if 1 did not procure him a good physician, 
and if I am not an excellent one myself. 1 siioula never 
have thought of seeing such woful countenances as I 
seeatVichi: as we ere numerous, whatever is best is 
sure to get togeth'^*r, so lhi»t there is always good com- 
pany. I treat the chevalier’s health very seriously ; 1 
see how liis medicines operate, and leave him in a good 
way before 1 qnd him. 1 begin the pump to-day, and 
fancy it will not prove so severe as la.st year, as I have 

* A ceUdjrated Joluc, outhur uf several bistoiics, which were at hr»t 
in great vogue, but were ffterwau's as iinich decried. He quitted the 
Jesuits’ college hy an ur<ler of the j ope in Ibs-i-, fur writing ag.iiuit 
the iourt of Rome, in favoi»r of the riergy of France. 
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Tcrmcs, Flaniarciis, before anJ after me, each 
iour. We are, yon see, a set of wretched com- 
bat not very iiuscrable. 1 shall let you know 
what ntvvs we have; they have alrauly begun, and 
think it the prettiest amusement pos-iiblc. (jood iiea- 
vehs, my 'child, T/f what a (JangcruU's ajuJ painful situ- 
you have been! It was precisely on ttic 15th of 
Aucfu^t, on a Sunday ; you were not able to write to 
me, and the hurry and confusion of my departure pre- 
vented the uneasiness this would have occasioned me at 
any other time. The inllainmaiion in \our throat gives 
me great alarm, and so does the fever. Alas, my dear 
child, when the blood boils in th-s way, it is soon over, 
"/ou liad a fever, and w'evc bled twice in one day, and 
sides you had one thigh and both legs swelled ; what 
malignity of humours must have occasioned this ! and 
hat w^ould have become of us, had this humour fallen 
,?on your iiiugs ? d hank (hid y<»u have got the better 
r this ! that is certain, and 1 am no longer uneasy about 
but yet 1 wonder how \ou could coiiirlve to deceive 
le, by writing such long letters. 1.^ there no one in 
hf' world, then, who has suiTicieait authority over you 
L) bring you to observe some kind of regimen, or care 
>i your health ? Will you never think (^f tempering the 
leat ot your lilood ? I see no one who neglects the nc- 
tcssary care of life and health ; all around me are proofs 
cd it. ^ ou arc the only per'^tm, 1 can discover, who 
seems desirous to finish the part you have to play in life 
with all possible expedition: yet if you loved me, you 
would have more compassion on me. When 1 retlect 
that every thing I do is v\lioIlv^ to please you, and that 
I am now going to attack, with the utmost courage and 
resolution, a peifect .state of health, solely to quiet your 
Tears on niy account, without being able to prevail on 
to follow the advice ofC^risoni, I am lost in amaze. 
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I never, in my life, saw a young and beautiful wotn'^; 
take pleasure in destroying herself. Every body expi?^ 
riences that^ there are remedies for all kinds of disorders 
and you affect to have faith in none. Medicines, not* 
withstand hig, are extremely necessary, and 1 found my- 
self much better for them at the Kocks. Ifi short,' J 
think you are very properly called a prodigy. I wisb^^ 
to tell you this to relieve my mind ; but I shall ftay r\^ 
more about it, for I do not intend to repeat old griev- 
ances, God forbid ! but I could not forbear remarking 
how much my complaisance surpasses yours. 

I fancy D'Hacqueville has taken the hotel de Carna- 
valet for us : we shall be very wdl accommodated theie 
and we ought to be satisfied, as nothing looks better, oi 
can be more economical, than living together in the 
same house. I hope this journey, which is with the ad- 
vice of the w hole family, will prove as fortunate as the 
other proved melancholy and disagreeable by your ill 
state of health. Valavoire said not a word to me about 
your having been ill ; you must have taught him his 
lesson w^ell ; and I, in the mean time, w as writing you 
a parcel of nonsense from Saulieu. But, my child, let 
us say no more on the subject; you are possibly by this 
time become more complying and docile, after having 
seen the impetuosity of that blood of yours ; and I, on 
my side, am drinking the most salutary waters, in the 
finest w'eather, the most delightful country, and in tire 
most agreeable company tliat can possibly be imagined 
or desired. Ah, how beneficial these w aters would be 
to M. dc Grignan ! The uorthy lakes them to remove 
the ill efiects of so many good dinners, and to provide 
against illness for ten years to come. Adieu, my angel ! 
pray write to madame de Coulanges. 
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LETTKR DXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

VicUi, Sui'da>, Septe«ib?r 19, -677 
I FANCY, my dear child, that my last was a strange sort 
ot letter. I was uncomforlable, I wrote with pain, from 
the eflects of the pump : this was enough to alarm you. 
I assure you I am perfectly well to-day ; I bathed my- 
self a little in the Seneca style; I swe ated very plenti- 
fully, and shall perinps use the pump once of twice more 
before I go, in order to put on end to all di'^pulcs. Two 
da 3 "s* repose will give me strength s*;?’eh I funcifd 
the other day, in the heat of the 1 

dosed my hands; I can now cut bread, ':o ], in su'u;. 
am quite well; time will accomplisli '^*a» pa>> of »lr 
I'ure which Vichi has left undone, and 1 am m uo oi. 
of uneasiness about the matter. I quit the chevalier 
and Vichi on Frida}’’ ; 1 leave, him in a fur v, ay to do 
well, and consign tlie care of Ins h.ouli to c 'vceHei)’ 
hands. We intend to rest at Lunglar, w’^civ the dicva* 
lier is to come to see us. One da\- can do him no urcJi* 
harm. I rather think Tenues and I iamau iis will ac^ 
compan}’ him ; this will beavers preits' j'a.’ .Tussiu 
wishes to write to yon, to inform voii haw inucli he re- 
spects ypii, and how much i\I. ue N’endume is dispt> ,ed 
to love and esteem and to believe IM. de Gi ig/iau 
in every thing he says; at least, if he be not very much 
changed since, which Jussac cannot believe. 

Marseilles is at Paris; w'e have talked a groat de.ii 
about past aflairs ; I think 1 painted them to llie iil(‘ 
I wish, my beloved child, you would be sincere viith n.r 
with regard to your health. I see you do ail you ca>? 

VCL. V. c 
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to make me en.^v : but u hi’ii 1 rccolloct how clcxtcrou^lv 
you deceive me when you please, I (Jo oot place all iiiy 
confidence on your uorJs, 1 am of opinion that' in 
illness a regimen should he observed, afid 1 flatter niv- 
5elf you will^grant so much to our friendship, as to fol- 
low some of the rules pi escribed by Gi'isoni. 

D'llacquevilic higgles so much about the affair of the 
hotel de Cariiavalet, that I tremble lest lie should let it 
slip. Good heavens ! what need of all this niggardli- 
ness for the trifling consideration of six months ? Can 
we better ourselves ? Write to him, as I shall do, to beii 
he would ha^ the goodness not to make use of his pro- 
found judgement on this occasion. Tlie chevalier and I 
Liften talk of you; wc are more apprehensive than jou 
:ari bo of the \ivacity of your disposition, which wastes 
and exhausts you like Pascal. Did you but know, my 
child, what an inuire^sjon this lUdkfs on the minds of 
:hosc who love you, you would certainly pity us. The 
'Morthj/ takes the ate is in order to empty Ins budget, 
A^h.ch is full; which is euiuvalent to saying, in order to 
111 it, and keep it bo; we lake grt al care of each other. 
These waters are so very salutary, that JM. de Grignan 
might be at oiicc washed, bleached, and cured of all his 
lisorders by them ; ii would be no bad management in 
iiim toe, to think of emptying his budget. All our to- 
3ers arc satisfied as to their health, and more so w ith the 
aie weather and the beauty of the country. Adieu, 
ny dearest and most amiable child ! I am sure you 
low wish rnc to resign iny pen. Do you not find it a 
Treat amusement to st c the inaiquis profit by Uie les>oiis 
A M. de la Garde? This puls me in mind of my pretty 
iltle boy of La Palisse^'. "Die chevalier will tell you. 


lu Letter of il.e <i\i Sf’ptemler, p:igc IG. 
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•we are sometimes so much engaged with company, that, 
foi: want of time, we put off taking our medicines till 
we get to Paris. 


lOTER DXXL 

TO THE SAME. 

Vichi, Tuesday, Septcml)er ei, 1677* 

I AM extremely mortified at haying received no lette 
from you to-day. My heart is quite oppressed, and 
continually represent you to myself as ill : I can plac 
no confidence in your health, and mine suffers in conse 
quence. I hope I shall be relieved from this anxiet; 
by to-morrow. Corbinelli is detained at Paris by a ter 
*tian ague, and an alarming delirium. I fancy ffHacque 
ville will hire the hotel de Carnavalet for us, unles 
madame de Tlslebonne should change her mind, an 
not go to Saint Renii ; I should discover our usual i 
luck in this. I am ^^onderfully well, except that I can 
not bear the pump ; the reason is, I had no need of 
this year, and that it made too great an impression o 
me. I shall finish taking*the waters to-morrow; sha 
take medicine on Thursday, and on Friday shall set oi 
for Langlar. I leave the chevalier in a fair way of d( 
ing well j he will find himself much better for the wt 
ters, and, I believe, will have no farther occasion fi 
them in a week or ten days. Adieu, my dear child ! 
embrace the Grignans, great and small. Take care tin 
the musket and half-pike of the Utile marquis be pn 
portioned lo hi^ height. 
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LETTER DXXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

\iclii, Wednesday c\ening, bept. 2*2, IfiTT. 

1 HAVE just received a letter of the 13th. I fancy it has 
' taken a trip to Paris. The chevalier has received one 
froTD the handsome abbe of the same date, which show s 
me you were well, at least on that day. It is true, that 
if Vardes had mentioned your illness to me, in terms 
ever so little stronger than those he used, no considera- 
tion would have kept me from you ; but he managed so 
well, that I have no food for uneasiness but what is past 
by. 1 conjure you, my beloved child, to send me word 
of the return of your health and beauty. I cannot dis- 
pense with this intelligence, nor can I endure the 
thoughts of your being less haiulsoine at your age. llo 
not fancy, therefore, that you can reconcile me to your 
extreme thinness, v\hitli is too plain a proof of your ill 
state of health : mine is as perfect as it can be. I put an 
•end to*nu)iTow to all my business, and take my last me- 
dicine : 1 have drunk the witters sixteen days, have 
twice used the pump and the hot bath ; but the pump 
was too mucli for me, and I am sorry for it, but it 
made me too hoi and giddy; in shoit, I had no occa- 
sion for it, and (Innkiiig the ivat' rs w as sufficient. 1 
set out on Friday for Langlar ; my mess-mates. Tenues, 
Flamareiis, and Jussac, will follow' me thither; the che- 
valier w’ill come to see me on Saturday, and will return 
on i\Ion<Uy to begin the pump, lie will be only a 
week without me: \ie will in my absence u 

r)rtb(*nts from rny friemlN, and is Vi ry well sa- 
liifjid niih nic. My hands are la-iur; llie incoir.en - 
mcc is so very slight, that I slitdl »:*e no lernedy l ui 
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*Vimo. I am perfectly in despair, my child, nt the 
frightful ideas entertain. Heavens! is it possible, 
that in my present state of health, I can Jo you any in- 
jury ? It is certainly very much against my inclination 
if 1 do. I know not whether it is your intention to 
wn*lte me such admit able passages as you are acens- 
tomed to do. Yon could not possibly fail to succeed in 
such attempt, ami 1 can assure yon they would not be 
suffered to be forgotten : you are not sensible of the 
l)rilliancy of what you say, and so much the better. 
You have some iiule inclination to divert yourself at the 
expense of your huiiible servant, as well as at her stays 
and head-dress : but you would certainly ha ve fai'an in 
love with me, had you seen the fine figure [ cut at the 
well, I have a notion the hotel do Carnavaut wll <=011 
iis better than the other house we he<ird c.f, \,h‘!( h is so 
small that not one of your p^'ople ceuUl possibly have 
been accommodated there. \v c ^hall see wdral liie great 
D’Hac(]ueville will do ; 1 tremble lest mauame de Tlsle- 
bonne sliould take it into l*cr head to stay. I am siill 
very uneasy about Coi bniell: ; be has been very sei erely 
handled by his ague, his delirluiT), and e\ery tiling that 
is friglitful : he takes the potable gold; we shall see 
what effect it produces’^, i des.re you would still talk to 

• Tlie time was at liand when the rtiost por>ipous names given to the 
most cornpliciited rnixture, berwd to wil the ignuranre of t)ie chemists, 
]>hysjcianb, and apothecaries, arid to increase their bills. Potable gold 
was one ot those whimsical remedies, of which muriatic acid was the 
basis. The solution of gold, which was atidcil to it, was only used t# 
swell the axpensc. Powdered peat Is wero also soitietiuics used to make 
thc\T suW dearer. '!i\u. fcserc Civiy-\*ut\u lead no incrc\ upon these 

c\u'AtV.s *. ht caWs them Arabian took. s, ar\d laughs at their farrago. He, 
and some of his medical fiinids, prided ilitMiisclves ujron havinjx de- 
siioyed tills colossal cjforfiou. Their triumph was premature, Thr 
medicines tlicy pretended to ha\c restored, were not at that f.xrift 
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me of j’ourself and your health : do you use no method* 
to repair the loss ot your two bleedings ? Good heavens, 
v^llat a disorder! and what apprehensions must it give 
to those who love you ! Here come the chevalier and 
the rest of my old companions, w ith one who certainly 
plays a better fiddle than Baptiste. We should' be de- 
lighted to send you and M. de (irignan a chacone and 
an echo with which he charms us, and with which you 
would likewise be charmed. You shall hear him this 
winter. 


1.1:TTER DXXIIl. 

i U THK SAMi:, 

Lanjrlnr, at the Abbe Bayard^s, 
Friday, Sept. 44 , 167 7* 

I HAVE received at Vichi, my dearest child, the letter 
of the 16th, about which I was so uneasy. I should 
have been sorry not to have knowm the history of the 
good curate du Saint Esprit ; he is now at Semur, and 
jVL de Trichateau, with whose gigantic figure you are 
so much on’ended, told ns that an angel from heaven 
had come to him at Semur ; that he was a saint of pa- 
radise ; that his name as well as the cause of his jour- 
ney were equally unknown; that he made no complaint, 
but was rather given to taciturnity; and that his merit 
m tins instance had so affected him, that he had taken 
him home to his house, and entertained him wdlh real 
pleasure in having such a person for his guest. Guitaut 
and 1 listened to all this; and as I am generally pretty 
active in regard to our poor friends, I besought him to 

jcceivtd by people of rank ; and it apj)ears, that Coibinclli was treated 
)tke a ivoblfiinan, whether he would or not. 
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^<‘Oiitinue liis pf-nerosity, aiul assured him [v^r^ou 
was cfTtaiiilv a fntjt.d of tjaiih. This is re ally (hoi! 
enough, for I tiiouglit oF nothing less thap Uie good (oi- 
rate. I have been ju-t \v ..'hi.tg Oiolaut to infonn Ivtn 
of th(’ merit oflln^ j/cr'^on, tind to beseech him to esta- 
blish tlie favourable sentiments of Tricl ateau on this 
subject. Tlie poor curate, then, is somewhat coniforteil 
in his exile. Jf I can render him any little services at 
Paris, I assure yon I will not fail. \our spiritual father 
has interested you in this ailair by so much useful and 
important advice^ that I should be unnatural were I to 
neglect assisting 3 0U on this occasion. Your account 
is admirable, and could not fail to have its effect : alas, 
my child ! you know how much I am disposed to suc- 
cour the afflicted, and how much I am offended at cer- 
lain instances of injustice. 

The conclusion of your kftcr has tliarmed me : come 
away then, my dearest child, and come without any 
weight upon your heart, since the good archbishop has 
pronounced, ex cathedra, tliat your journey is necessary 
to the interests of your family, 

I wait fur news from dTlac'^ueville, in regard to this 
hotel de Carnavalet ; but he raises so many difficulties 
iu the business, that if we have it at all, it must be 
through madame Coulanges, v\ ho smooths the way be- 
fore him. You ask leave to bring your son with you, 
and it is what I ap[jiove above all things; he will be 
taken good cartt of amongst us all : but do you know 
who is (juite delighted with the idea? Why, the zvorthy ; 
hi; swore he should not die in peace if he did not see the 
little man once more. I set out to-day from Vichi, for 
1 must now begin to talk a hale of ourselves. The 
good abbe was (juite enraptured at the sight of this ter- 
race, and M. de Termes seemed to me a very proper 
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person to accompany ns on account of his great and na*^ 
tural admiration of this beautiful view, which is cer- 
tainly one of the most sublime sights in creation. I 
wish for you every where, but particularly when 1 meet 
with any thing that pleases me. The chevalier dcGri- 
gnan will come down to-morrow, and returns to com- 
plete his medicines : if he has the good^luck to have tiic 
handsome abbe in my stead, he will not be much to be 
pitied. The waters have cflccted wonders with me; as 
for the pump, I could not possibly bear it : I was afraid 
of a fe\cr, and these remedies you know are not to be 
ti UU-d r, ;lh. 


IdilTER Da XIV. 

To JIIE S\ME. 

Saint-Pierrc-Ia-Montier, WednesJay noon, 
Sept. 29, 1677. 

The post is just going to set out, my dearest child ^ for 
which reason I shall only say a word or two. I wrote 
to you from Langlar, in the chevalier’s letter: I had 
received yours by La Garde. I left the chevalier in 
the hands of my pliysiciaii : he is going to use the 
pump^ after w hich he intends to pay you a visit. We 
set out on Monday; I sle[)t atM. and madame d’Albon’s; 
on Tuesday I went to Moulins, where I met my mess- 
mates, and Vardes, wlio had come from Bourbon again 
to take his leave (T me once more. lie afterwards set 
out for Grignan and Languedoc. I shewed them to all 
the little ones of Valen^ai *, who are \ny lively : from 
thej!C‘-. we went to niudaiue Louquel’s, who is not so 


' 't . - e Aw.'f Mary dfi Moulin- 
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^ay,but is respectable on account of her yirtues and her 
misfortunes ; I supped and slept there. These gentlemen 
hare been exchanging their equipages, so that Vardes 
takes Termes’s grey horses to Grignan, and Terraes 
takes Valdes's black horses to Fonlainbleau. I know 
not whether M. de Chaniplatreux might not think the 
exiled horses ought to have the same permission; be it 
as it may, the poor animals have taken very different 
routes, which they would never have done had they not 
changed masters ; but so the world goes. We are now 
got with our gentlemen as far as Briare ; where we 
leave them, in order to take the road of Aulri. I told 
Vardes that I begged him to tell you I had rather you 
were at Paris than at Grignan. I shall do every thing 
in my power to give you an agreeable reception. You 
know better than I do whether we have a house or not. 
I have never heard from dTIacqueville, so that I am. 
still in the dark. All our company present their re- 
spects to you, and especially the xi'orthj/. I enclose a 
note for Vardes, in answer to his, complaining of not 
seeing him this morning, I wish you perfect health ; 
the state of your blood occasions me perpetual alarms. 
As for myself, I am as well as can be; I drank the 
waters in the finest season imaginable, and declined 
using the pump; at least, the use I made of it, is 
scarcely worth mentioning. The honest de Lorme is 
perfectly satisfied. I embrace you a thousand times, 
my lovely and beloved child. I long to hear from 
yoiu 
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LETTER DXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 


Oien, Friday, October 1, 16JJ. 

We took a trip to-day after dinner, wliich yon would 
have been much pleased to have taken with us. In the 
afternoon we were to have taken leave of our good com- 
pany, and set out each on a different road, some towards 
Paris, and others towards Autri. This good company 
not being sufficiently prepared for this dismal separa- 
tion, had not the power to support it, and would abso- 
lutely accompany us to Autri. We laid before them all 
the inconveniences attending such a step, J)ut h^-ing 
overpowered, were obliged to yield. We all pas.sod the 
Loire at Chatillon ; the weather was fine, and we were 
delighted to see the ferry-boat reAurn to take in the 
carriages. Whilst we were on board, the conversatjon 
turned on the road to Autri ; they told us it was two 
long leagues, consisting of rocks, woods, and precipices. 
We, who had been accustomed to sucli fine roads ever 
since we left Moulins, were somewdiat alarmed at this 
account; and the good company and ourselves re[»assed 
the river ready to die with laughing at this little altera- 
tion ; rdl our people shared in the jest, and in tins gay 
humour w^e took the road to Gien, where we all aie at 
present. After consulting our pillow's, wdiich will in all 
likelihood advise us to make a bold stroke at a sepaia 
lion, we shall go, our good company their way, and 
we ours. 

Yesterday evening, at Cone, we visited a real hell, 
in which are the forges of Vulcan. Here vve fouini 
eight or ten Cyclops forging, not armour for Eneas, 
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\but anchors for ships. You never saw the blows of ham- 
mers redound so exactly, or with so beautiful a cadence. 
We' were in the midst of four farnaces; these demons 
sometimes surrounded us on all sides, melting in sweat, 
with j)ale faces, glaring eyes, mustachios like bears, 
long, black, and bushy hair; this was a sight to terrify 
persons less polite than ourselves. For my own part, I 
saw n{> possibility of refusing to comply with the will 
and pleasure of tliesc gentry in their infernal regio'^s. 
At length we got out by ihe help of a shower of silv- 
with ^\liich we took care to rcFixsh them, to facili^ 
our escaptj. 

We saw, the evening belbie, at. Nevers, the boldest 
race you ever beheld : four hKhus in a coach, happen- 
ing to see us pass in ours, uere seized 'ui so strong a 
<lcs»rc to behold us once more, that they inust needs get 
before us, whilst we were tra^'cHing on a road which 
was never intended for more than one carriage. IVIy 
child, their eoaeiiinan passed us so rashly, and so close- 
ly, as almost to hrn>li our whiskers; they were within 
two lingers^ breadth ol (tunbling iiro the river: we all 
cried out, Lorf] nave mercy I” they l)urst Into a laugh, 
and kc[;t galloping on i»e.fore and atawe us in so fiight- 
lul a inanian’, iij.it we tiave scarce recovered from our 
panic to thi.s hour. I hese, my child, are our most re- 
markable aclvi mores ; ior, to toil you tint the country 
is w holly occupied in tiie ^ intage, would be no very 
surpiisinv. news in the iM(.>ith of September, /^ad you 
been in i\oah s case, as }ou said the other day, we 
should have been in no su.-li a (.ilenima. 1 must say a 
word of my health: it is as good as yen cou!d|wish; 
the waters have ^-erfurmed woiulcrs, and I hnd vou have 
made a bugbear of tiie pump, iiad I foreseen this, I 
should have been more on my guaid how I mentioned it 
to you: it gave me nothing like a head-ache, only I 
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thought I felt my throat a little heated ; and as I did 
not sweat much the first time, I held it certain that I 
had no need of that degree of perspiration I underwent 
last year, so 1 contented myself with large draughts, by 
which 1 find myself perfectly recovered; there is no- 
thing to compare with these waters. 

1.ETTER DXXVL 

TO THE SAME. 

Autri, Monday, October 4 , 167 7* 

I WKOTE to you from Gien, and told you a thousand fol- 
lies. Night afforded us the counsel we stood in need of, 
and which I foresaw, which w^as to part ; this we did 
with regret, for good company is always very agree- 
able. We arrived at this place by a tolerable road, and 
were charmed to have avoided that cross road which is 
absolutely good for nothing, without any other incon- 
venience than that of passing and rcpassing the river. 
We found the little countess de Sanzei^', with her pretty 
face, sadly grieved at her deafness. She is for ever in 
tears ; and it must be owned that this is no small mis- 
fortune at an age in which w^e wish to possess all the 
senses. 

1 wonder how I could have written this, with the sur- 
prise and grief at the sudden death of the poor abbe 
•Bayard upon my heart : I muet surely have been dream- 
ing as I wrote it; it was the fir.t thing 1 discovered in 
a letter from d^IIacc]uevllle, which was waiting for me 
here. lie must have written to you about it, as well as 
to me ; but 1 must speak of it for myself. J wrote to 
you from Langlar, on a certain Sunday, in the cheva- 


♦ Sister of M. de Coulanges. 
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lier’s letter. It was nothing but joy and dancing at the 
abbe’s. Fiddles, fifes, and drums, made a sort of coun- 
try-wake upon the beautiful terrace. His excellent 
state of health was the general topic ; I h^tl been draw- 
ing a picture of him to one of our party who had never 
seen hiiU; and I said a great many things in praise of 
his heart and mind, because there was much to say of 
both. Do you know what happened, my child, while 
1 was thus employed ? He was expiring ; and on the 
next day when, before I left his house, I wrote him an 
account of this gaiety, which I am sure would have 
chaimed him, he was no longer in being, and I was 
writing to a corpse. I assure you I gave a shriek on 
hearing this sad dispensation of Providence, and it will 
be a long time before the impression it made on my 
mind will be efl'aeed. I really longed to see him, to 
tell him how happy we were at Langlar, and our regret 
on account of his not being with us, as the only thing 
we wanted to complete our pleasure : and the very first 
fine I read was his death ; and then the kind of death ! 
He was in perfect health, had spent the evening at ma- 
dame de Cou]anges^s with M. de !a Rochefoucault, had 
been speaking of me, and how glad he was to think I 
was at his house. On the Sunday he took some broth, 
which he threw up; after dinner he was thirsty, and 
called for something to drink ; they left him for a mo- 
meiu to get it, and on returning, found him dead in his 
chair. What a surprise! and then the suddenness! 
'J’hough a worthy man, a person may be a very indif- 
fereiit Cinistian ; without confession'or preparation! in 
short, it is an ample subject for meditation. He had an 
abscess on his lungs, which burst suddenly and choked 
him. My dearest child, I ask you a thousand pardons, 
but I cannot help thinking of this deplorable event. I 
am certain the chevalier must be surprised at the cir- 
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cumstances I have mentioned fo you. I have written to 
my physician to give me an account of the health which 
I left under his care. I do not like your thanking me 
for the friendship I entertain for the chevalier : he can 
walk alone, and has no need of your assistance. You 
say I set a bad example in not going to see you : and 
pray what friendship would have undertaken sucii a 
journey, since I have not? A friendship that travels 
from place to place, a friendship without a ivoriffy, a 
friendship without any business at Paris, or anew liouse 
to take possession of ; such is the chevalier, though it 
seems you insist on his not passing beyond Lyons. I 
very much doubt whether he will obey your orders. 
As for myself, I am going to put tlie hotel de Carna- 
valet m order to receive you ; for it is otirs at last, and 
I am heartily glad of it. I am pLudeelly well, and sa- 
tisfied with the waiters; they seem e>act)y cakulaud 
for me. I stood in no need of the pump; as I had no 
sort of serocity, would certainly have over-heated me. 
It w^as therefore wholly ow'hig to my wisdom and judge- 
ment, that I left it oil without a lietKi-achp, or the small- 
est inconvenience. 1 am grieved at the uneasiness you 
felt on this account; the che^a]ier will inform you 
whether I speak the truth. In the name of (iod, let us 
avoid .saying a^jy more of the cruel things we have for- 
inerlv said ; be as well as 1 am, and I pledge my word 
to you, that I shall cease to be uneasy. What joy, my 
dear child, will it atiord me, to see you once more fair 
and beautiful, and without dragems ' Good heavens! 
what strange destroying things are these dragons! 

We set out to-morrow morning, in order to be at 
Paris on Thursday week. My son is not regular in his 
correspondence with ni(* ; he was weii about a fortnight 
ago, and he will be eharriied to find we have got a house 
over our heads, and that you arc coming back. He 
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neems to me to be as full of concern for you, as you are 
for him ; and as to myself, neither of you appear to 
hate me. Is not this as it should be ? 


LETTER DXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

I'aris, Thursday, October y, 1677* 

It was impossible to take belter measures than you did, 
iliat I might receive your letter the moment I stepped 
out of my carriage. Here it is, I have read it, and pre- 
lor it to all the salutations on account of my arrival. 
Tiic coadjutor, M. d’liacqueville, the fat abbe, M, de 
C'oulanges, and madame de la Troche, have played 
their parts as friends, and extremely well too. The co- 
adjutor, and M. dMIacquf'ville, have informed me of 
the ki^lg^s displeasure, on account of the poor curate*, 
and that the king had said to the archbishop, ** He is a 
dangerous man, and teaches pernicious doctrine : I have 
uircacly been spoken to in his favour; but the more 
friends he has, the more determined 1 am not to re-in- 
liim.'^ This is what I have heard already, by 
which we may easily j)erceive that wrath is gone forth 
against our poor brethren. You quite overcome me 
with adaction for th.e little girl f ; she must be as beau- 
uiVii as an angel ; how fond 1 should be of her ’ I fear, 
you say, she may lose all her charming prattle, as 
well as her good humour, before I see her; this will be 
a pity : your nuns of Aix (Saint Mary) will spoil her; 
from the moment she enters among them, adieu to her 

♦ See t]ie Letter of the 24tli Sejuember. 

f Marie-Blanche, grand-dnugluer to inadome de S^vigni^, born No- 
••tjoUt 15, l<>70, 



„.. l.„. only .1,1. n.i.or.M.. lifo .1' ™r; 'h. 

*^/2y then should wc deprive our>t I or these /niin’ccn 

amusements I know pcriectly nil thnt will he snni m 
answer to this, but have no intention to fili my letter 
with it : you will, at least, have sufEvir^u room to ac- 
commodate the dear child : for thank liod, we have the* 
hotel de Carnavalet*. This is a good thing; there will 
be room for us all, so that we shall be quite in style. 
As we cannot possibly have every advantage, we must 
dispense with the fashionable inlaid lloors and chimney 
pieces ; but we shall have a handsome court, a charm- 
ing garden, in the most pleasant part of the towm, and 
good little blue girls, which, let me tell you, wnll be 
very convenient ; and to crown the whole, we shall be 
together. 

I wish I could prune aw’ay from that friendship which 
is so dear to me, ^’'cur uneasiness respecting my health ; 
ask all the men, you see, how handsome 1 am : I had no 
occasion to use the pump; Nature speaks aloud ; she 
wanted it last year, as she really then stood in need of 
it; she would iiave none of it lliis season, and I only 
obeyed her voice. As for the waters, my dear child, 
if you are really the cause of rny journey, I am obliged 
to you, as I am now perfectly rcrtercd. You tell me a 
thousand kind tilings of the desire have to take a 
trip with me, where we might amuse ourselves with talk- 
ing and reading together. Ah, would to God 1 could, 
by any chance, receive such a proof of your love ! A 
lady told me the oilier day, that, with all your afiec- 
tion for me, you do not take half the advantage of it 
you might; and that you were even ignorant of rny va- 

♦ Tins is a very handsome house In t)ie street Cultiire-Sainte-Catlia- 
line. Jean Gougeon, du Cerccau, and Mansard, suctesaiveb displajed 
their genius there. 
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iue and importance with respect to yourself. It is a 
sU*ange thing, perhaps, for me to tell you, but I hav^c 
no desire to be agreeable, except that I may suit your 
tns'fe, as much as I shtre your heart: the* distinction, 
fK'i'bnps, is rqaiiUy stmnyc, but it is not impossible. 
fSeriousiy, wy child, and to put an ond to thi,s prating, I 
un more a/h cted by your smfuntJiis forme, than by 
♦hose of all thcMvorkl besides: J am sure you bclierc 
me. 

1 have stilt to Corbintlli a; he is well, and will come 
and sec lue to-morrow. j\s for the poor abbe de Bay- 
ard, I can never get bmi ou-t of my head, and have been 
talking of him the whole evening; I will let you know 
how m?(''arne de la Fayette bears it; she is, it seems, 
at Saint Maor. Madame de Coulangcs is at Livri ; I 
intend to go ihere whilst our house is getting ready* 
Madame de Guitaut has been brought to bed of a son, 
w ho died next day : it was once proposed to show her 
another child, and to make her believe they sent him 
to Fpoisses. In short, it is a very odd affair, take it all 
together; her husband is come to try to console her. 
The lady of marshal d’Albert is dead, the courier is just 
now arrived that brought the news. But here comes 
Coulanges, who wants to chat wnth you. 

FROM M. DE COULANGES. 

So then, we are at last in possession of this peerless 
mother-beauty, who is more peerless and more beauti- 
ful than ever. You suppose she arrived quite fatigued: 
you suppose she has been keeping her bed. Nothing 
like it ; she did me the honour to alight at my house, 
handsomer, younger, and more brilliant, than I can ex- 
press ; from that day till now she has been in a perpetual 
iiurry, which has done her no harm, that is to say, her 
perfon ; for her heart and soul arc w ith you, and if ever 
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they make a trip, by way of visit to htr body, if is t ; ' 
speak of that rare countess in Provence. What have un 
not said of her? and what have we not yet to say 
her? What an immense vol'inie c(*aUl we make of hrr 
perfections! and what an immeiK^e -^ize would even ilie 
table of contents be ! ' 

But, my lady countess, c.in you imagine yi'u rc 
only' created for tiie ijeople of Provence ? Vou uere ci r- 
tainly formed for the ornament of tiie cean t ; ^ on sliouid 
certainly reside there, were :t only for tiu sake of your 
affairs; and you should reside there, too, that I may 
have the pleasure of thanking yon in person for the 
portraits you sent me; in shorty 3'ou should reside there, 
in order to complete your mother’s recewery : truly, fair 
countess, ail your friends and j^ervants wish for your 
return ; prepare therefore for this important journey ; 
sleep well; eat heartily; we will forgive you if you 
have not grown thin in our absence ; think seriously, 
therefore, of your health, and believe me that no one 
can be more devoted to you, or more in your interests, 
than I am. 


LETTER DXXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

raris, Tuesday, October 12 , I677. 
True, my child ; when October ends. Allhallow tide h 
at the door * : I had thought of this three or four tiriu^s, 
and was on the point of writing you the same piece of 
Hews, had not you prevented me. So then, this montli 
too is past, which I am not at all sorry for. You kriovr 
a lady who is always loath to change a louis-d’ur, be- 

♦ The French proverb ib, “ QuanH Octobre prend sa fin, la Tous- 
saUit est au maAiui.’* 
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'lause she finds silver equally inconvenient; this lady 
iias more bags of a thousand francs each, than we have 
iouis-d^ors. Let us follow the example in our t conomy. 
I muknow, my dear, have a little chat with you, though 
i know this letter tvill not go to-day. 

^ We are now removing ; and as I know my people 
.will do that business better than I can do it, I leave them 
all here, and keep out of the bustle. M. de Marseilles 
tame to inquire for me the day after my arrival. Ma- 
ilanie dc Poinponne and madame de Vins came here yes- 
ttrday, full of friendship for us both. Madame de Vins 
assured me of the good disposition of the bishop towards 
peace : he has, as you say, a different idea in his head, 
fVoin what he had at Aix ; and what puts it beyond all 
doubt, is, tliat he does not go to the assembly. I told 
you how little hope there is in regard to the affairs of 
our jjoor curate of Saint Esprit. ?/I. de Guitaut, who is 
here, has strongly recommended this poor exile, and 
has openly taken him under his protection. He is un- 
der very'great embarrassment, in respect to undeceiving 
his wile, who thinks her son at Epoisses * ; he fears the 
effects the discovery of the chikUs death may have upon 
her. It is an odd affair ; these sisters must have strange 
heads; though La Guitaut is possessed of a thousand 
good qualities, yet the labour her projects cost her ap- 
pears in all she undertakes. I have been to see madame 
de ia Fayette at Saint Maur ; I was much pleased at her 
afliliction for the loss of the good abb^ Bayard ; she 
cannot help speaking of it continually, nor can she at 
all reconcile herself to it. She lives wholly on a milk 
diet, and she has certainly the most delicate constitu- 
tion possible. This is precisely, 1 IVar, your case, my 
dear child, for you do not know how to nurse yourself 


♦ See Letter gf the 7th of October. 
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as she docs. Good heavens! what delight it will give 
me to behold, with my own eyes, that perfect stale o- 
health in you, which every body assures me of, and in 
regard to which you play the dissembler, and (]( cei\c 
me so completely when you please ! It must be ae- 
knov\ledged there is a great deal of deceit in the world, 
such long letters! 1 cannot conceive how you can pos- 
sibly contrive to write them. You are vexed at receiv- 
ing three of mine at once. Prav, are they written at 
once? Cannot you discern that they are sometimes tlie 
work of several day^ ? 

I am by no means scdis.^ied with the health of the 
cardinal (de Ret/) ; I am certain, if he lives at Commer- 
cy*, he will not be there long: he kills himself with 
close application, which grieves me sadly. I easily con- 
ceive your aiibetior^ at the death of the young canon. 
I can think of nothing else. I see, as you do, the liand 
•f Providence in the obstinacy of those who refused t# 
let him have uliat w^ould have cured him ; he neglect- 
cd taking an emetic, wdiich would have saveil him : the 
Scriptures must be fulfilled. We are always persuaded 
that it depends wholly on us to do this, or that : and 
we cannot be convinced, for example, of the impossi- 
bility of administering this emetic ; because, whilst we 
omit doing any thing, we still believe it was in our 
power to have done it; and so the dispute will remain, 
till it be cleared up, with all other doubts, in the valley 
of Jehosaphat. 

* Joly says tJiat l.e emplnycjd himsflf in ih?* picncalogy of his family, 
or that he pretended to do so, los indolence rendering Jiim incajjable of 
any laborious researches. 15ur Jrdy, who had lo^t his confidciiec, knew 
not that it was there he wrote hl^ curious Memoirs, an o(eu])ation lie 
took pleasure in concealing, by appearing surrounded widi folio editioHs 
of the histories of noble families, of which he could witli difficulty turit 
over the leaTCf. 
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• I much approve of all your dinners at the several 
\fouiatains; these changes are really admirable. Is M. 
de Grigiian of the same opinion? Is he under a neces- 
'sity of* doing this to eat his lioly bread ? There never 
was, in the memory of man, such a long continuance 
of charming weather; and the rain seems quite forgot- 
ten: there are only some old men who dare venture to 
say they ever saw such weather; but no one believes 
them. Let me beg of you, my child, to make no scra- 
pple of talking to me of the Gospels of the day, of which 
every one’s head is full. Good God ! wh)^ 5ihould we not ? 
Wily all this restraint and reserve among friends? I 
deny it to be a fault ; but if it really be, I desire never 
to be free from it as long as I live. 

M. de Saint Herem has been perfectly adored at Fon- 
tainbieau, so well did he acquit him^lf in doing all the 
honours: only his wife took into her head to trick her- 
self out at all points, not forgetting plenty of diamonds 
a!ul pearls. She sent one day to borrow all madamede 
^oublse’s jcw( is, tliiiiking no doubt they would become 
her as well. Tlie consequence was, she was laughed at 
by every one. j\i'e there no such things in the world 
as friends or looking-glasses? The fair Ludre is still at 
i’ouci with her heavenly charms. There is a distant 
murmuring as if 'Quanto had caught cold again, as she 
did last year. 


Li\ri, Thursil iy evening. 

I ‘Un come here to sleep, upon the heels of madamede 
(’oulai)gcs. The ahbe Tclu is here, and the good Cor- 
liiuelli. The weather is delightful. The worthy staid 
behind at Paris, with all my people, in order to re- 
move : he has caught cold, which made liiin determine 
4 ,*pou this. 1 shall return on Thursday with madame de 
/'oulanges; I shall possibly sleep at her house that night. 
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till every thing is in order. Adieu, my love: the hope 
of seeing you, and the pleasure of expecting you, and j 
of making you welcome, have a better effect on me than' 
all the waters of Vichi, though I am far from having 
reason to be dissatisfied with them. The news about 
Sluanto is false, and the fair Ludre is at Versailles with 
Monsieur and Madame. Every body here sends a 
thousand affectionate remembrances. 

LETTER DXXIX. 

TO THE same. 

Paris, Friday, October 15, 167 7 * 

We have been at Llvri for these two days ; ipadame de 
Coulanges, who i||guite well, doing the honours of the 
house, and I the company. We had the abbe Tetu 
and Corbinelli with us : mademoiselle de Meri, who was 
returning from La Trousse, came there too, thinking to 
spend some days with niadame de Coulanges ; but this 
lady has ended her campaign, and we all returned 
yesterday to Paris. Mademoiselle de Meri went di- 
rectly to madame de MereuiPs, for her own house was,, 
it seems, in complete disorder ; and madame de Cou-^ 
langes, the abbe Tetu, and I, paid some visits in the 
country, like madame de la Fayette at Saint Maur, ainl 
®tedame de Schomberg at Kambouillet. I thought of 
sleeping at madame de Coulanges^s, but for that night 
only, I returned here to visit the good abbe, w ho ha^ 
been bled, and is still much indisposed with his cold ; 

I am sorry I could not help leaving him for this liith* 
moment. We live quite in the open air; all my people 
as busy as bees in packing up for our removal. I en- 
camped in my own bed-chamber; and am now in tha<^ 
of the xvort/ij/, my whole furniture being a little table, 
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•on which 1 now wTite to you, and that is suDicient : 1 
fancy we shall all be pleased with our hotel de Carna- 
valet. We think it strange not to have seen Termes, 
though we have been home these nine days : it is easy 
to guess he has returned to his college, and that his re* 
gent gives him not a moment’s relaxation. I am not at 
a1i sorry, as you may very well suppose, and shall not 
reproach him for it; but ask the chevalie^r, whether, 
after the great pleasure he took in talkinj^with me at 
Vichi, such extreme indifference be not viry singular. 
It would certainly be very indiscreet, if the lady stood 
in need of being directed; and such conduct would be 
something to talk of : but it is impossible to do her any 
injury. 1 thought he seemed quite delighted at Vichi, 
on account of the vacation, as you say, and to be with 
a good sort of woman, in full assurance of having no 
demands made upon him. This repose charmed him: 
there is sometimes great pleasure in passing from one 
extreme to another. He was mightily taken with the 
perpetual gossip of V^ichi : you see«what the conse- 
(juence of this has been, at which I am under no sort of 
i^iicern, but 1 tell it you as I do a thousand things else. 
VVhen excess and imprudence are pushed to a certain 
^ extreme, 1 am persuaded they are more injurious to 
men than women ; at least their fortunes are alw^ays 
sure to pay considerably for it. But let us leave Term 
under the ferula; there is a good deal to be said of 
other old ferula^, which discovers its severity too mucu. 
As fur you, my child, you enjoy a real vacation, and 


* T}iis aid Jivida is apparently tl>e nifnchlonoss fie Castcluau, who 
ioi::; ulul publicly tlic misticss of I\I. do 'J'cnnf h. Tlic Amours des 
(.mtdr.j lu which this is found, have very imuh defamed this marquis, 
’his pj’t was written l)y Bussy as will as the icst, he inu^t have been 
for his letteis show that the dc Tcrnies was his 
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make an admirable use of the fine weather ; to dine at 
home in your own house is a very extraordinary affair 
you write to me from Rochecourbi^re — what a pretty 
place to date from! what a delightful grotto! *'How 
amiable you are, to remember me at that deliglitful 
place, and to be sorry 1 am not there to share its plea- 
sures with you ! Let us leave Providence to dispose of 
affairs at its pleasure : we shall see one another again, 
my love ; in the mean time I shall prepare to receive 
you at Carnavalet, where I shall again have the plea- 
. sure of rendering you a thousand little services, which 
are of no real importance ; but 1 am happy in the op- 
^ portunity, because you wrote me word the other day, 
that little attentions were a stronger proof of friendship 
than any other ; it is true, we cannot set too high a va- 
lue upon them : self-love has certainly too large a share 
in what we do on great occasions. Tender interest is 
swaihzved up in pride ; thi.^ is an idea of yours which 1 
would not for the world deprive you of, as I find iny 
account in it but tgo well. 

I am, in regard to the loss of Bayard, precisely in the 
same disposition you guessed I was. Madame de 
Fayette is utterly inconsolable. I have presented your 
compliments to iior. She was thei» living on a milk 
diet, w hich she lias discontinued on account of its turn- 
acid on her stomach ; so that we have lost this sole 
^Iknd of hope of the recovery of her desperate state of 
health. That of M. de Maine is certainly far from be- 
ing good. lie is at Versailles, where no one has seen 
him ; they say he walks worse than he did. In short, 

I really fancy there is soinctliing in it. Madame de 

steady frieud. He also possessed all the requisites to excite his jealousy. 
He was one of those in whom lioileau acknowledged a siiperi(»r miiul. 
“ M. de Termes,” s-iid he, “ is always of the opinion of olhctb, and 
tins is true polio neas.” (Vide la Bolcana}. 
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Moniespan went the other day to sleep at Maintenon, 
tjuiiking at lirst of only going half-way there, in order 
to meet madame de Mainteiion. The king got into his 
cariiagc at midnight, to meet madame de Montespan, 
when he received a courier, who informed him she was 
at Maintenon. She returned next day ; all this passed 
•4br a ramble, as it often happens. The countess de 
(irammont is talked of, as one of the ephemera* 

Mademoiselle de Thianges* will be married by proxy 
by M. de Lavardin for the duke of Sforza, in a month 
or six weeks. It is a strange aOair to leave the place 
where she now resides, in order to be in one of the most 
inconsiderable courts in Italy. You may possibly ask 
me, why does M* de Lavardin espouse her ? It is be- 
cause he is related to that duke, and has been chosen 
to represent him. La Bagnols informs me she does riot 
go to Grignan, and that you will be under the nccessuy 
of parting with midame de Rochebonne and the che- 
valier. So then it seems you walk by moon-light. So 
much the better, my ciiild ; it is a sign you are in good 
health, since you arc suUered to do so. Is it possible 
to form a more advantageous opinion of those who have 
a real allection for you, and who take care of your 
health? My health is perfectly good; 1 am still in 
hopes we shall pass some little time after this at Livri, 
but then it must be when the worthy is perfectly reco- 
vered. I embrace M. de Grignan and M. de la Gari|||k 
I conjure you, if you really intend to come, not to wait 
till the breaking up of these horrible roads. I fancy 
the wind begins to blow with an autu?nnal sharpness, at 
the almanack says. Pray where do you leave your 
sori? I cannot easily comprehend how you dispose of 

* Louise Adelaide Damas, daughter of Claude Leonor marquis de 
1 hianges, and Gabrietle Rochecbouari-Mortemar. 
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that vicar of Saint Esprit. Does he come to Grignan ? 
You know how severe they are on the poor curate. And 
Paulina? I^hould be glad to patronise her. I am un- 
easy> like you, respecting her godfather*; this thought 
is perfectly afflicting to me. You cannot conceive what 
a loss this would be. We ought to pray that God will 
preserve him to us. He fatigues, exhausts, and abso- 
lutely destroys himself; he is never free from a slow 
fever; I think no one is so much concerned on his ac- 
count as I am. In short, except a quarter of an hour 
that he is employed in feeding his trouts, he passes his 
time in philosophical quibbles and subtilties with don 
Bobert, which entirely destroy him. You will perhaps 
say, “ Why does he destroy himself thus?’' But what 
the plague would you have him do with himself? In 
vain does he bestow a certain portion of his time in the 
concerns of the church ; he has still too much left. 
Adieu, my dear child ! adieu, all%iy dear Grignans! 
They are taking away my ink-stand, my paper, my 
table, and my chair. O then, pack up as fast as you 
will, I am on ray legs. 

The young Mademoiselle t has aquarian ague, for 
which she is very sorry, as it interrupts all the plea- 
sures of this winter. Shb was the other day at the 
convent of the Carmelites; she asked them, whether 
they had any cure for on ague : she had neither govern- 
ed nor subgoverness with her. They gave her a be- 
verage that caused her to vomit a good deal ; which 
occasioned a great deal of conversation. The princess 
ivanted to conceal who had given her this remedy, 
which was at last discovered. The king said, turning with 
an air of gravity to P/lonsieur, Ah, the Carmelites ! 

' ♦ Cardinal de Retz. 

f Mary Louisa d’Orlcans, afterwards queen of Spain in lf »70 
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1 knew they were a set of ckeats, stock mg^hiendcri^ 
embroiderers, and flower-tnakers, bat f never Icnew be- 
fore that they dealt in poison/’ The ear^i tMimbled it 
thffse words ; aU*the devotees fled into the oomtry ; ike 
queen was very little moved at it ; in short, what t« said 
cannot be recalled, any more than we can alter thei>e- 
lief and sentiments of the public, who pretend to arighrt 
to criticise every thing that is said or done* This imst 
be allowed to be somewhat original. 

The embraces you : 1 really think him £ir from 

Had we been at Grignan, it would have heeti^ 
fine affair. My wTitiiig is bad ; but my pen is worse| 
it scrawls, end makes nothing but pot- books and hang- 
ers, so here it goes, with the other rubbish. 

LETTER DXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, October 20, 1677. 
The chevalier certainly raves, and knows not what he 
says. I ate no fruit atVichi, because there was 
fruit there to eat. I dine in a wholesome manner; and 
if foolish*penple would have me sup just after dinner, 
at six, beibre my dinner is digested, I laugh at thdr 
proposal, and let it alone till eight: but on what do 
5 ’ou think I sup r why, on a <juail, or at most the wing 
of a partridge. 1 walk out, 1 acknowledge ; and if pw- 
ple \\t)u)d have me stay at home, they ought to decry 
the hne weather. I have never been abroad during 
the evening dews; it is all scandal: in short, let me 
tell you M. Ferraud was always of my opinion, was 
often with me in my walks, and never opposed me in 
any thincr. What do vou mean then, rhevalipr? But 
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disitt)]e you still ? It would be a dismal affair indeed, 
to be obliged to use a stick the whole winter. And 
you, countess, do you think I have no cause to chide 
you^ Vardes tells me you do not take care of yourself; 
that,’ to mend the matter, you eat the most pernicious 
things in the world, and that with such conduct as this 
it is needless to think of recovering your health ; these 
are his very words : he adds, that M. de la Garde is 
▼ery much vexed at it, but that none of the rest dare 
contradict you. Pretty Rochebonne! chide her for me. 
I had rather she were playing the coquet with M. de 
jfV^ardcs, as you tell me she does, than lay impious hands 
on a constitution upon which all our lives depend ; for 
you will allow me, madam, to include you all on this 
head. How comfortable you are together ! How happy 
you are in finding in your own families, what is sought 
for in vain every where else; that is to say, the best 
society in the world, and all the friendship and safety 
imaginable ! I think it, and say it again and again, 
there is not such, another family to be found. 1 em- 
brace you with all my heart, and conjure you to love 
always. 

I must talk to you a little, my child, respecting our 
hotel de Carnavalet. I shall be established in it in a 
few days : but as we are extremely comfortable at M. 
and madame de Coulaiiges’s, and as we see plainly that 
they are pleased w'ith our company, we are arranging 
and furnishing your apartment : and these few days of 
leisure free us from all the embarrassment and discom- 
fort gf removing. We shall go and sleep quietly, as in 
a house where we have lived two or three months. You 
need bring no tapestry with you, we shall find as much 
as you will want here : I please myself highly, in leav- 
ing you no cause of chagrin at your arrival. Our good 
abb4 alarmed me, his cold was so bad ; not to mention a 
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slow fever he had at the same time. I fancied, that were 
Ahis complication of disorders to increase in any degree, 
It would certainly turn to a high and continued fever, 
an inflammation on the lungs : but, thank Crod, 
he is considerably better, and I have no sort of uneasi* 
ness about him. 

’ I receive a thousand civilities from niadame de Vina. 

1 receive visits in the open air from the RocbefoucaulU 
and the Tarenlea; sometimes in the court of Carnavalet 
on the pole of my carriage. I am now in the midst of 
chaos; you will presently see the separation of tho' 
world and the elements: you will receive the tetter!' 
wrote you from Autri. I should be more vexed than* 
you, were I to let the post return without writing to 
you. I admire the alacrity with which I write to you, 
and the aversion I feel in writing to any other persom 
But I think this an unkind confession, even while I 
make it; what can I love to write to you? it follows' 
then that I love your absence. This is dreadful. Set 
it right for me, and lake care to convince yourself that 
I love you with my whole heart. You thought of met 
it seems, with Vardes. I thank you, and I hope with 
him that we shall once more meet at Grignan. Were' 
I the master of the house, I would have scolded you' 
heartily for speaking with so much contempt of my 
music; I am convinced it is excellent, since it has af- 
forded you amusement for so long a time, Arnoux 
comes here frequently ; he is on his parole, but he is 
so much ill fashion, and so near being admitted into the 
king’s band, that it would be charity to give him his 
freedon\. What pleasure can IM. de Grignan have in 
retaining a man who is ready to die with listlessness, 
and who may possibly think him the cause that he has 
not made his fortune ? Were J\I. de Grignan to under* 
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comfort him, it would certainly cost hin^rery 
little to do so. # 

It is s^d that M, du Maine is not so ill as he was 
supposed to be ; there is now no uneasiness; but evtrv 
thing ig so liable to change, that before you have re- 
ceived this letter, there may have been both clouds and 
Bunsbine* Madame de Coulanges is at Versailles; I 
s^U give her your letter as soon as she returns, and 
will tell you what she says, J embrace all the dear 
Grigoans: I have been scolding the chevalier; and to 
make it up with him, must embrace him twice. I wish 
yKHi bad some water in your river; this is the season in 
which you must want it. The good company (M. d© 
Termes) with v\liom I passed the Loire so merrily, has 
not been able to leave his class to come het^e. I must 
be well recommended, as Vardes said. I have given 
your compliments to raadaine de la Fayette. I was 
yesterday at Saint Maur: the weather was divine. I 
have received a letter from our cardinal ; I was really 
extremely uneasy about his health ; he informs me he 
is better, and I thank Providence that he is so. Cor- 
binelii is far from well yet; his potable gold has dried 
him up. I fancy be, too, must be put upon a milk diet* 
CkxKl night, my beautiful dear. 

LETTER DXXXI. 

TO THE SAME. 


Pans, Friday, October lb/ 7. 

I HAVE no letter to answer, as this is not my day. I 
now write to you in the apartment of madame de Cou- 
langes, at whose house I still am : she returned ye^fter- 
day from Versailles, where every thing is as usual. Mu- 
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dame de Ludre*, fair and unfortunate, looked very 
cipidly upon her, by which she did not ingratiate her- 
self ^ith madame de Montespan, although the fawning 
^ew would have been glad that she had shewn bow ge* 
nerously she had drawn that contempt upon herself; 
she never makes these little miseries for herself. M. 

-?a Trousse't remains on the frontier to take charge of 
the conquered places: this is a favourite’s employ, and 
is what marshal de Rochefort had before him : 1^ 
Trousse follows his steps. M. de Louvois asked piardpit 
of madame de Coulanges for having deprived her of tl^ 
pleasure of so agreeable a companion for the winter;, 
she bore tlie attack well, though surrounded by ibf 
court of France, did not blush, and answered just as 
she onglu. Marshal de Grammont is arrived, and bag 
been received by the king as usual ; he is precisely the 
same man as ever. D’Hacqueville went to meet him, 
and conducted him to court. In short, there are no 
changes of any kind. Mademoiselle de Thianges ig 
delighted at the thoughts of going to Italy f; she is to 
be married in a month ; you will then be here. People 
were disposed to beheve, that IM. de Louvigny was in 
love with the grand-duchess, and that the Janneton, 
the fool, who deserves no such appellation, was the go- 
between on the occasion. The king said, the grand- 

♦ A few months after, thia beauty, mortified at the kind's iiisensi- 
hilliy, or at the tricks of the jealous Mo!Ucs|»an, threw herself i»)to ft 
convriit in Lorraine, fiom whence no effort was made to wlihJ’uA her. 
Silt* livod there a long time, emplo)iiig her old age in promotp^ the 
fortunes of her nepitews. 

Philip Augustus le Hardi, marquis de la Trousse, was first-cousin^ 
to IM. (le Coulanges, to whose wife he was supposed to be very strongly 
attacluHl. 

t Sec Letter of October 15c 
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duchess would then be a little ofteiier at Montrof^rtre ^ 
The queen prevented the fool from being ducardtMi , 
perhaps not a word of tliis is true, though it must be, 
confessed the report is not to the credit of either. Ma- 
dame de Coetquen is with child ; if you are inclined to 
laugh at the news, you have my free consent. Madame 
T, has found favour in the sight of inadame de Mon-‘ 
teapan,,who saw her at Bourbon last year, and procured 
an abbey of twenty thousand livres a year for one oi 
her sisters: this woman is so unworthy, in all respects, 
of the favours conferred upon her, that there are great 
tnurmurs. I am now got into the track of news. This 
letter, methinks, savours a little of Copenhagen, w^hich 
will remind you very agreeably of my good marchio- 
ness de Lavardin f, 

• Otlier letters of th« same time prove that this report vras a miie 
court intrigue. Madame de Montesj)an, who fcartcl the jK)\vc'r of this 
princeBs over the king, wts accused as being tiic author of it. Bus'y 
wrote upon the subject as fdttows : It is not the cxaniple of ihc grand- 
duchess alone, which makes me despise courtiers, and almost the whole 
world, in seeing how she is calumniated since she has been on ill terms 
with aaadame de Montespan. Tlie example of the prince is still more 
striking. For the first prince of the blood, and the greatest captain of 
his age, is thought less of titan if he were dead, because he is not in 
^votur at court, and that great robber Louvois is its idol — !" 

It is said she only quitted Tuscany, and licr hiisbdnd, on the faith of 
her horoscope. The person who drew it, auured her she was destined 
to govern the king. Her sister, mademoiselle de Montpetislcr, record 
this trait of the superstition of the times. Every one knows tltat at the 
birth of Lewis XIV. his horo'.cope was lakch. 

•f* Margaret R^n^e de Kostaiug, mother of Henry CItarles de Beau- 
marquis of Lavardin. Tliis lady was extremely fond of ttews^ 
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LETTER * DXXXIL 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, October 23, 1677* 

I RETURNED fiom Vichi four days ago. I brought 
with me an afiectionale remembrance of your friend-* 
ship, of your charming conversation, of the beauty of 
Chaseu, and of the merit of my niece de Coligny, whom 
I admire and love f. Among so many good things, I 
regret that I did not ask you to show me your Memoirs# 
which suit my taste exactly. I cannot imagine how I 
could forget it. 1 am very glad that you found some- 
thing to say to me on your side. Your love then wa# 
rekindled in seeing me ? It is a good sign when friend- 
ship is increased by meeting. For my part, I think we 
Jove each other more than we suppose. This P**** wast 
rather disagreeable, God have mercy on her soul. It 
was necessary, as you say, to quarter well with her. 
When she was at the point of death last year, I said# 
seeing her sad recovery and decrepitude : Good 
vens ! she will die twice in a sliort lime.” Was I not 
right ? Patrix \ was recovering from a very severe fit 
of illness at the age of eighty ; his friends were one day 
rejoicing at the event, and entreated him to get up : 

Alas, gentlemen,” said he, “ it is scarcely worth while" 
to dress myself again.” How delighted 1 was, my dear 

f Madame de S^vign^ hid spent the beginning of Septenb^ 

M. de Bussy. 

X Paiiix WM i literary man attached to Gaston d'Orleans, the bro- 
ther of Lewis XIH, He died at a very advanced age. He was tlie au- 
thor of the well known epigram, ' 

Je songcois cette nvnt qne, de mort consume, &c. 

1 dreamt that, buried in my fcllow-clay, &c. 
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cousin, with this reply ! But I fear I have already told 
you the story. Well thought of: you wish me to con-* 
dole with yoUtOii the death of the grand-prior of Chapi- ' 
pagne, I am very wilKog to do so, and if I should add 
some otberSi I am certain my consolation would have 
al! th6 efficacy imaginable. Do you remend>er what 
yon once said to me on a similar subject? that you 
had waited t long time for my letter, but having seen 
it was slow in coming, you consoled yourself alone as 
wdB as you could. My coachman was comforted by 
1^ lamentable story of M. Jannin’s overturn. It was 
t'&ie affair in comparison of ours. I was informed of 
ft upon the road, and wrote to M. Jannin ; for a frac- 
ture deserves a compliment. I have laughed heartily 
With Corbinelli at the way in which our two uncles fell 
upon my niece Coligny and myself. Our poor Corbi- 
pelli has been near death ! He took potable gold, which 
l^ved his life by throwing him into a perspiration, that 
carried off his fever. There is nothing like being rich : 
a heggar would have died. 

They talk of a sort of victory obtained by marshal 
de Crequi *. He has beaten the Germans. Did you 
ever hear of so brilliant a star as the king’s ? You know 
he has given a pension of two thousand crowns to Ra- 
cine and Despreaux, commanding them at the same 
time to write his history, and he will take care to fur- 
nish them with materials. Adieu, my dear cousin. 

• Otoi the 24th of September, marshal de Crequi obliged the prince 
Senac, general of the troops of the Circles, to surrender. 
{H&ilulrcs chronologiqties de d’Avrignyj. He also obtained anothei 
'hii haportant advantage on the 7 th of October. 
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LETTER *DXXXIII. 

•the count DE BUSSY to MADAME DE*SEVICn£ 

Bussy, October a7> 1677* 

-Your letter, madam, has given me as much pleasure 
as I am accustomed to receive when I hear from you, 
and which I expect before I break the seal. I shall not 
go to Paris till next year. I hope to bring you what 
you wish to see. You have this pleasure in antkripai^ 
tion, if pleasure it can be called. You said truly, 
dam, when old P**** recovered last year, that it will 
only to die twice, with a short interval between; and t 
add, that she would have very much obliged us, if she 
had died out of hand, without taking the trouble, at 
Patrix said, of dressing herself again. 1 am glad out 
friend Corbinelli has escaped this wretched business 
and that he owes the obligation to gold. If they could 
always agree thus, I should be still better pleased. I 
think it will not be our friend’s fault, for he is certainly 
not ungrateful. But when you say, in remarking that 
potable gold has cured him, that there is nothing like 
ing rich, and that a beggar would have died, the present 
age, who knows him, w’ill understand the contrary; but 
posterity, which takes every thing in the literal senses 
will suppose him to be one of Fortune’s favourites. The 
advantage marshal de Crequi has obtained near Saverne, 
is little in effect, and a great deal in reputation. 
spreaux and Racine will, no doubt, make the most ^ 
the noble deeds of the king. I should like much to sej|^ 
their performance. ^ 
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LEITER DXXXIV. 

M.\DA.ME DE^SHVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE 

Paris, Wednesday, Ocioher Q7, 1677. 

I SH^LL no longer, my child, ask you why.* In three 
words, my horses are thin, my tooth is loose, and my 
preceptor has got the king's evil. All this is dreadful. 
One might well make three grievances of these three 
answers, and especially of the second. I shall not ask 
you, after this, whether your watch goes right, for you 
"trill then tell me it is broken. Paulina answers much 
better than you do; nothing can be more amusing than 
the little rogueries she means to be guilty of, when she 
mys, she will be a rogue some day or other herself* 
"Ah, how sorry I am that I cannot see this dear child ! 
t fancy you will soon console me for this ; if you pursue 
the plan I have laid down to you, you will set out at 
fiirthest in a week, and will not receive this letter at 
Grignan. M. de Coulanges is set out to-day by the 
atage-coacb for Lyons, where you will find him ; he 
will inform you how delightfully we are accommodated. 
There was no hesitation in choosing the upper part of 
the house for you and me, and the lower for M. de 
Grignan and his daughters ; so that all will be perfectly 
well. 

I recommend to ail your Grignans, who are so careful 
of your health, to see that you do not fall into the 
Bliooe^ by ‘the cruel pleasure you take in exposing 
^pborself to its greatest dangers. I entreat them to turn 
icowards, and to land with you. I find, besides, that I 
shall be very happy to administer to you some of my 
chicken-broth ; the place you desire at my table, you 
may be assured is yours ; the regimen which your 
Grignans prescribe for you, is my ordinary fare: I agree 
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wiih Grisoiii to banish all ragouts. Come away then, 

D!y beloved child ; your physicians do not forbid you. 

l)cing received with a heart filled,\vith the most 
untt igued aflection ; be assured that on this side only I 
shall enlcrtain you with many magnificent repasts. 

I am ^lad to find you disposed as you are towards 
M. de Marseilles ; oh ! how much better is this, and how 
much wickedness and appearance of animosity there is 
in retaining rancour for so long a time ! it ought cer- 
tainly to cease with its cause ; and why, indeed, should 
we foster a resentment, so injurious both in this, world 
and the world to come ? Ail that vexes M. de Grignan 
is, to find that your physician has more influence over 
you than your confessor. The chevalier is very face* *; 
lious, in wishing to prevent the north-east wind fr<^m 
blowing; it will reach his castle btdbre he himself cail^ 
and will chase him before he can chase it. The chan- 
cellor ^ is dead of old age. 1 have a thousand things^ 
to tell you, jjut these I reserve ilU I see you: go^ ♦ 
heavens, what a pleasure is this! I wish the potable 
gold may prove serviceable tff the handsome Roebe- 
bonne. There is no medicine, however disagreeable, 
that madanie de Sanzei would not take to be cured f, - 
Our poor cardinars fever returns continually ; you ought 
to join your entreaties to ours, to bring him away from 
so bad an air; he cannot possibly live long, on account 
of this constant fever ; my heart feels for him. 

M. le TellierJ is now chancellor; I like this ex- 
tremely : it is good to die possessed of dignity. 

[iV. B. Madanie de Grignan remained at Paris ' 

the end of October 1677 till September 1679, when she set 
out for Provence.] 

* Etienne d’Aligre. -t* Of a deafness. 

t M. le TcUier was then aged beveniy-fouT, He AieA oa the 
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LETTER *DXXXV. 

f 

MA.DAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Livri, November 3 , 1677. 

1 AH come here to pass the fine weather, and bid adieu 
to the leaves: they are still upon the trees, but have 
changed their hue : instead of being green they are of 
the colour of Aurora, and of so many difierent shades, 
that they form a rich and magnificent gold drapery, 
which would be more beautiful than green, if it did not 
portend their fall. I am at Carnavalet^s. It is a large 
handsome house; I wish to remain there some time, for 
the removal has fatigued me a good deal. I am in ex- 
pectation of the beautiful countess, who will be very 
^gtad to hear that you have not forgotten her. What 
you say of Despreaux and Racine is very just. The 
king said to them, a few days ago, I jtm sorry you 

were not at the last campaign: you would have seen the 
war, and your journey t^^uld not have been very long/^ 
Sire,” said Racine, we had no dress ready for the 
campaign, ours were only fiat for the town ; but we or* 
dered some to be made, and the places you attacked 
were taken before they could be brought home.” U lns 
was' very well received. You"' know the king has ap- 
pointed M. le Tellier chancellor; every tody is pleased 
at this choice. He is perfectly competent to his situ- 
ation. What a fortunate family this has been! ^ny 
de Coligny, ought to be very happy. Still there 
is aJiCile quartan ague that shows but too plainly she Js 
one of us. What you say of old P****, who ought to 
have died out of hand when she was ill a short time be- 
fore her death, has been more than a match for me. ,J[ 
am not yet satisfied that vve did not read your Memoiis 
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the afternoon we spent on the banks of that pretty river* 
I’slijjU hardly be able to dispense with them till next 
If I die in the interval, I shall add this to my 
other regrets at leaving the world* The good abb6 and 
I often talk of your hospitality, of the beautiful situation 
of Chaseu, and of the charms of your society ; and add, 
that it is grievous that we should meet so rarely. 

LETTER * DXXXVI. 

THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE siviGNi. 

Bussy, November 6, 1B77* 

I APPROVE your taste, madam, in preferring the different 
tints of autumn to the verdure of spring ; but I trace a 
little vanity in tins opinion : it is artfully confessing 
that you have more merit than young persons; and, 
faith, you arc right, for youth is only green, and we of 
the more advanced season are of a hundred thousand 
different colours, every one more beautiful than tbo 
rest. 

I doubt not that M. le Tellier will discharge the du- 
ties of chancellor, as well as he has done those of secre- 
tary of stale. You have reason to exclaim at the good 
fortune of this family: nothing can exceed it. You 
say justly, that madame de Coligny ought to be very 
happy. It is true, her happiness proceeds more from 
her moderation than her great riches ; and you are also 
right in saying, that her ague .shows she is one of UJC 
She feels this too, and is mortified at it Alexanda# 
knew by his being wounded that he was not, as he sup- 
posed, the son of Jupiter. Yon shall see what you so 
much wish to see ; but do not anticipate too much plea 7 
sure from it, for I should find it a very difficult task to 
answer your expectations. 
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^ LETTER ^DXXXVrr. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, December 8, 1677. 

My daughter is here + ; but as there is no happiness in 
this world without alloy, the pleasure of seeing her is 
overcast by the grief of finding her in jil health. Fi- 
gure to yourself this dear little person whom you have 
so often admired, become so thin, pale, and delicate, 
that she is quite a different being ; and her health is so 
altered, that I cannot think of it without real uneasi- 
ness. This is what God had in store for me, in return- 
ing my daughter to my hands. I could make reflections 
upon the subject, from this time till to-morrow. But it 
is better to inquire after our widow, how her fever is, 
and if the winter, in addition to this evil, does not in- 
terrupt the tranquillity of her life. No one is exempt 
from sorrows of some kind. I recommend her to you, 
and you to her. The happiness of your mutual society 
can alone soften your pains. Can you suppose that I 
know no news? The capture of Fribourg has filled us 
with joy and pride, and has obliged the gazetteer of 
Holland to own frankly that he has not a word to say on 
the subject of the king^s campaign: that three large 
towns taken, a battle gained, and Fribourg conquered, 
to hid adieu to the Germans t,^is so extraordinary a 
•llccessioQ of good fortune, that it is only worthy of ad- 
miration. I think this very good. Adieu, my dear 

f Madame de Grignaii remained at Paris about a year and six 
months. 

J Fribourg, ill defended, rras taken on the 14th of November, aftej 
Rve days of open trenches. 
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. nnxin, let u$ continue to love one another, we cannot 
'!(» belter. I say the same to my niece. 

LETTER *DXXXVin. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, February 8, 1678, 

JVr. have read the fragment of your Memoirs with great * 
])Ieasure. 1 cannot, at present, make the use of it 1 
wish, because the court, as you know, is not here ; but 
be assured that, in a general way, 1 lose no opportuo 
nity of doing my best for you. Our friend CorbinelU* 
has written to tell you his opinion of your style, which 
is admirable. It is impossible to be more interested 
about you than we both are. 

We are now in the mo.st glorious uncertainty possible.. 
We believe in an armi.stice, and in the continuance of 
hostilities, twenty times in an hour. Politics are the 
order of the day, and the arguments on both sides are 
inexhaustible. 

M. de Grignan, who is just come from Provence, is 
returning back again, and those who have places in the 
provinces are obliged to do the same. My daughter is 
in better health than she was. I am commissioned 
with the salutation.s of the whole family, the good 
abbe’s, my son’s, in short of tutii (juanii (all the rest), 
and 1 embrace the amiable widow’, and her dear father, 
allectionately : this is one of the occupations of niy 
heart and my mind. ’ 
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LEITER * DXXXIX. 

M* DE CORBINELH TO THE COUNT DE BUSS'V f* 

We have read, sir, with real pleasure, your campaign 
of Mardick*. I cannot help admiring the eas'e \^hich is 
diffused throughout your woi k ; but what strikes me still 
«K)re^ particularly, is the freedom from affectation and 
useless things in your style ; upon which subject, if you 
were to kill me for it, I could not forbear to cite the 
Inaster of this species of writing, the divine Horace, 
^hose precepts you adopt from experience and nature, 
more than from himseU^ though he only derived them 
from these two sources : 

Est brevitate opu8| ut curiat smtentia, nec se 
Irapediat vet bis las^s oncraiitibm auics. 

1 have never met with a writer who answers his idea 
§9 completely, and so fully proves it, as yourself. I 
translate the wotd sententia by the word idea, for you 
know better than I do, that this is more frequently its 
signification, and 1 assert that Horace did not recommend 
brevity merely in what we call a sentence. Your style has 
this excellent quality which our master recommends, as 
well as that of adapting the expressions to the subject, 
in which few persons are successful, and w hich, in my 
opinion, and to my taste, is the greatest charm of your 
t^rriting. Your words, as Petronius says, are of the co- 
of your thoughts, and are neither more strong nor 
more lively. I must add another word or two of La- 
tin, for we learned men like to make use of it in every 
way, when a hi occasion ohersj in \N\i\ch we tWlYei 

^ Tills VI or, aniiO'uifrd m tl.r ot*r, n ti/fii- irni 

ttresting, and hc trust thr rru tr r »,i/ t,of hr unn lo fniJ ft l- rc. 
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• rrom pedants, who use it indiscriminately on all occa- 
sions. " Ne sententise,” says Petronius, “ emineant e$- 
tra corpus orationis expressae, sed intexio veslibus colore 
niteatit,” What is your opinion of the historical style ? 
Mascardi and Vossius say, that it should be as pompous 
and magnificent as that of heroic poetry. Slrada diilers 
•from them! The two first bring Titus Livia.s, Tacitni, 
and Sallust, as examples. Hut I am so much afraid of 
hiteing tempted to quote Latin again, that I abandon thft 
question. My compliments, if you please, to your 
tine daughter, whom I perfectly adore. 

LETTER *DXL. 

THE COUNT DE SU86Y TO U. BE COKBINELlf. 

Biwsy, February 167$. 

I KNOW not, sir, what answer we ought to make to the 
praises that are addressed to us of ourselves; for beside^ 
the expression, you je$t, being too common, I should 
not like to be so uncivil as to contradict you, particularly 
in this instance. I moat therefore say to you, as to ma« 
dame de Sdvigne, that I am delighted to please you. I 
will now reply to your question of my opinion respect- 
ing the historical style. I wish it to be concise aud 
clear, for otherwise it is tedious, however heroic aud 
noble may be the events it records. 1 have read Taci- 
tus ; he appears to me concise, but he is obscure, and 
always artificial. When the style is invariably pomp* 
ons and magnificent, I maintain that it must weafy thf 
reader . 
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LETTER *DXLL 

IIADAME bE siviGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, March 18, 1678. 

What say you, my dear cousin, to the conquest of Gand ? 
A king of France had not been seen there for a long 
tioie. Our present sovereign is so admirable, that he de- 
serves to have you for his historian. There needs nei- 
ther fable nor fiction to raise him above all other kings; 
nj^ing is necessary but a plain unvarnished style, like 
yours. This is continually in my head. 

The king’s historians follow the army. They are 
. little accustomed to fatigue. 1 am informed that they 
V^Hre very much surprised at finding themselves botli on 
foot and on horseback, in mud to their very ears ; they 
now know by experience how little pleasure there is in 
sleeping under the rays of the beautiful mistress of En- 
dymion. They pay their court by the astonishment 
they express at the nutnerous legions which compose 
the formidable army of the king. They are all sur- 
prise too at fatigues which are but too real, and under 
this impression they said the other day to the king, that 
they no longer wondered that soldiers so easily hazard- 
ed their lives, since they had reason to wish them at an 
end. They are also punsters. For instance : the king 
dislikes perfumes, but the Spanish glove f he has taken, 
they say, will not give him the head -ache. 1 add, that 
a prince less wise and great would probably not be Tree 
from giddiness on such an occasion. These are poor 
things to tell you, my dear cousin, but my pen has 
written them all without my consent. 


■f Gand, the name of the j)lace, is French for gJove, 
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They arc now before Ypres*, and 1 am alarmed at 
it, .for this place is crammed with soldiers, though two 
tho^isand men have left it to go to Brug<?s, because 
they*know not where the king may fall. Every town 
trembles. With all this we shall have peace, {suppose# 
or Elanders. 

But a word of madamc de Seignelai, who died the day 
before yesterday in childbed wdth a son. Fortune has 
struck a bold stroke in thus daring to ofiend M. Colbert* 
He and all his family are inconsolable. What an ample 
subject for reflection ! This great heiress so much wish* 
cd for, and secured at length under such a variety of 
circumstances, is dead at the age of eighteen. The 
Princess of Clives has scarcely lived longer; but she 
will not be so soon forgotten. This is a little book 
Barbin gave us ten days ago, v^ Inch appears to me one 
of the most charming things I have ever read. I sup- 
pose my niece, the canoness, w ill send it to you soon. 

I shall ask your opinion of it when you and the amiable 
widow have read it. It seems too soon for you to go to 
Chaseu. Are not your meadows and your pretty river 
still frozen ? You have certainly taken four or five days of 
March sun-shine for .summer, but they will soon show 
you as they have shown us, that they are gay deceivers. 

1 know not how you can like my letters; they are 
written in a style of carelessness, which I feel, without 
being able to remedy it. But the reason is more distant# 
and proceeds from your love of me. You do well, my 
dear cousin, and I conjure you to persevere without 
fearing that you love one who is ungrateful. I say the 

* Yprps was taken as well as Gand. These victories, together with 
those obtained in Germany by marshal de Crequi, and by marshal de 
Navailles in Spain, determined the conclusion of jteace, which w'as 
sigtied at Niraeguen, on the 11th of August following. It was the 
"Host glorious peace France had ever made, at tills epoclia. 
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to yoo, my dear oiece. Send me an account o^ 
your amusements, and what you are reading. This it 
is that consoles us for the irksomeness of solitude. But 
is either of you to be pitied? No, indeed; you have so- 
ciety enough in each other when you are together. I 
like La Hire, and his reply to his master, exceedingly. 
It k very elegant and well-turned f. 1 think you would 
iiave said the same thing to Charles VIL; for with re* 
{[ard to our present king, you have no reason to say so 
to him. My daughter is a little better; she Sends a 
Shoosand remembrances to you and my niece. 

LETTER *DXLIL 

TO THE SAME. 


Paris, June 20, 16; 6. 

What folly it is, not to write to you, since I take the 
first step towards it daily, by thinking of you ! When 
we have no good reason, it is best to make none. So 
peace, my dear cousin, is concluded. The king thought 
it more glorious to give it this year to Europe, than to 
take Flanders: he reserves that for anotlier time. Are 
you at that delightful spot, Chaseu ? I have the picture 
of the country still in my mind, and I shall keep it 
there carefully ; but much more the delightful father 
.and delightful daughter, who have their place in my 
licart. What a number of delightfuls ! But this is one 
of the negligences I cannot correct myself of. 1 hope, 
-if my letters are worth reading a second time, that some 
charitable person will be found, who will correct them 

** What think you of my dance ?” said Charles the Seventh, to thia 
warrior. ** I think, sire,” replied he, tliat a kingdom could not 
'I«ve been lost more merrily.” This is mentioned hy Rifrv in hi« 

letter. 
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for me. Our friend CorbinelU is gone in sedtxh of M. 
tie Vardes, to induce him to take advantage cf the pet*> 
mission the king has granted M. de Rohan Jo marry his 
dau^ter. This marriage is a pleasant thing for de 
Vardes^ and especially as nothing is said of his 8itua«> 
tion, which will be sold to another person some day, in 
conformity to the king^s pleasure. 

Madame de Monaco has left the world with a very 
equivocal contrition, and difficult to distinguish from the 
pain of a severe illness. She was quite disfigured be- 
fore her death, being wasted uvav to such a degree, 
that every feature in her face was altered. Adieu, my 
dear cousin. How do you like the Pnncess of Cleves? 
I embrace my niece : 1 love lier, and entreat you both 
to love me always. 


LEITER ^^DXLIII. 

THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Bussy, rlime IS, ItJB, 

I HAVE been informed that madame de Mtmaco is just 
dead, and that her father, marshal de Grammont, did 
nothing but jest with her when she was dying. Do vou 
like jests addressed to, or made by, persons on a death- 
bed, my dear cousin ? For my pai t, I cannot endure 
them. ** Draw the curtain, the farce is played : adieu 
baskets, the vintage is over : we must pack up.^^ All 
this makes my heart sick, and if I could endure it ill 
persons who were indifferent, I should think it inhuman 
from a father to a child. I do not know whether you 
have heard that madame Fouquet has paid a visit to the 
bishop of Autun. Like a poliie and well-bred, man he 
paid her as much respect as if she had still been the 
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lady of the superintendent of finances. lie went 
meet her with six coaches, and two hundred of the city 
horse; for,^s I was there, I know the amount t. . 

The lady was very glad to see me, and told me 
d^Autun did too much honour to an unfortunate woman 
like her. I told her he shared the honour himself: 1 
know not whether she understood me. I thought her as 
blooming as ever, though she is eighteen years older. 

I hear that cardinal de Retz, whom we never ex^ 
pected to see again till the day of judgement, is at the 
hotel de Lesdiguieres, surrounded by the most select 
company in France. Explain this to me, madam ; for 
his return seems to injure his retreat. I cannot tell you 
how much the vedova felice (happy widow) X and I 
love you; it exceeds, not imagination, but expression. 

LETTER * DXLIV. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, June 27 , 1678. 

I BELIEVE I was writing to you at the lime you were re- 
proaching me very justly for not having written to you. 
You see how I reproached myself for it. You flatter 
me highly in saying, that the more delicate you be- 
come, the more necessary I am to you. How can I be 
.insensible to this well-seasoned compliment ? I sent you 
news of myself, and of my daughter: she has been ill, 
but bleeding has restored her. Would to God that 
peace was so generally established in all hearts, as to 
bring back those I wish to the court! you would cer- 
tainly be the first and only one, if one only was to bs 


t Allusion to a vcne of Marot, 


X Madame de Co)i‘;nv, 
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Recalled, thoii^h you nre not the mo I unhapj'»y. Ypu 
hiu^e society under your roof, and a n jgLbourhood ibat 
exempts you from being dull. ^ 

Madame dc Monaco had no feature nor trace re- 
maining by which she could have been recognised when 
she died. It was a cflath's head spoiled by a black and 
^withered slcin ; in short, it was so great a mortification 
to her, that if God had wished her to turn it to her ad- 
v'antage, he need not have imposed on her any other 
penance. She displayed a good deal of fortitude, and, 
Bourdalouc says, of Christianity. 

You know cardinal dc Retz wished to resign his hat, 
3 Tlie pope would not acc(‘pt his resignation, and was not 
only oflcnJecl at his wislfmg lo go to Paradi'fc without 
the dignity of his lank, h.it fo’!>adc hi n to make any 
slay at Commercy, the place he had chosen ior liis resi- 
dence, saying, A cardinal is not allov/cd to take up his 
abode any w’hcre but in his own abbey. This is the 
i cu tom of Rome ; so that no one may become a hermit 
r,I dispetto del papa (in deliancc of the pope). Conti- 
iiicrcy, therefore, being one of the greatest thorough- 
i nes, he is come to live at Saint Denis, n licre he passes 
hi-v I ill- in strict conformity to the seclusion he has laid 
^ dtjwn to himself. He was for some time at the hotel 
L dc Lesdiguiercs : but this house was, in a manner, be- 
t come his own The friends of the duke no longer 
dined there, but the friends of the cardinal. lie saw 
Tciy jcw people, and has been for niore than two 
moaihs at Saint Derds. He has a c nisc to be tried, the 
dctc'ioii oi’ which will complc’c the payment of his 
de!>ts or not, as it may turn out. You know he has 
paid oil' eleven hundred thousand crowns. No one fur- 
lied him with this example, and no one will follow it. 

* Miidaroe Uc Lcbu'.j’i-ilic* was niece, 

} o 
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In diort^ you ulll see that lie uiil persist hi his tnleJ- 
prise, lie is mu( h more strict than he uas in Loi iaine, 
find he is always; deserving the utmost respect. Those 
\.ho wish U> di' ja iisc with showing it, Mould haveMone 
the same, ^\^iellKr h< had .staid at Commercy, or rc- 
turiial to baiiit Denis f. Adieu, my dear cousin; I am 
very glad that you and the amiable widow love me. If 
you could see how my heart is disposed towards you, 
you would find your love was not bestowed in vain. 


LETTER ^ DXLV. 

rnOM THE COUNr be BUSsY to MADAME DE SLVIGNE. 

Bussy, June 29> J67S, 

Ir I knew, madam, how to season praises as well as 
you say 1 do, I should often bestow them on you, in 
, order to obtain yours; I would also btstow some occa- 
sionally on the king, because he deserves them. 

I am very glad you have explained cardinal tie Eetz’.s 
conduct to rne, which, at a distance, appeared to be 
changed; for I wish to esteem him, and it make 5 me 
think ho will sustain the beauty of his retneat to the 
end. 

But 1 forgot to tell yon, that I have at length road 
the Princess of Cloves in the true .spiiit uf equity, pre- 

f dc Scvigr.d, the filcntl of the caidiiifi], tiiJ not difcj’.cr 

the whole. The pjpe bad acted friendly to'^anh him, hy Ituufmg 
liis retirement to the gates of Paris. This cuiinus aniclc is found in one 
of Bussy’s letters; “ Iain informed that cardiiul de Ret/, i.^ finishing 
his penance at the house of niadacic de Bracciano < afierwards the cele- 
brated princess des Ureins)* that being the caic, I do not despair of 
seeing the abhe de la TVappe return, to sigli for some courtly danic : 
»nd if the way the cardinal takes is the road to Paradise, the ahhe is a 
great fool not to leave the one he has atlopted for drat purpose.” 



: he good nor ill that has been i^d <sf 
jt. I tiiouglit the first part excellent, but the sec(m4 
naich inferior. In the first volume, with^tbe excep|pitft 
of*a few words too often repeated, of 4hich the in- 
stances, howevc r, are not very numerous, every thing 
is pleasing and natural. In the second, the cOWfessidn 
of madaine ile Cleves to her husband is extravagant, and 
can only take place in a true history; but wheti #e 
^ write one for aniusemtjnt, it is ridiculoiais to gi^e the he^ 
roine so extraordinary a feeling. The author, in doing 
it, thought more of making his romance differ 
ctlier romances, than of following good sense. A wife 
seldom tells her husband lliat another is in love with 
b“r, but never that she is in love widi another, and 
much less, by throwing herself at iiis knees as the prin- 
cess does, gives him reason to believe, that she has kept 
no bounds in the outrage she has committed against 
him. I\or is it probable, that the passion of love should 
have remained so long in the heart, and with the same 
degree of energy, as viitue; since at court, if a vto- 
man be assailed, and have not taken the side of rigour, 
i’l a fortnight, three weeks, or a month, she holds off 
n;ei>ly to enhance the value of her favours. And if, 
against appearances and against custom, this combat of 
love and \irtue sliould List in her heart till the death of 
her iiusband, she would llien be delighted to reconcile 
them together, by marrying a man of his rank, the best 
Hiade and liie handsomest chevali' r of the age. The 
first ai!ver.l?irc in the gardens of Ctjulommiers is impro- 
balde, and savoui.; of romance, is it likely, tliat the 
first time the princes:> makes the confession to her hus- 
band of her love for another, this M. de Nemours 
should be in the very n!ck of time behind a palisade, 
^herc he hears the whole? ] see no reason that he 

E 2 
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should liuovv it at all, and, in any ca^e, a dlflcrenl me- 
thod should have been taken to inform him of it. 

It also saroui'4 too much of romance, to make the 
characterSnUllk alone j for, besides its bein^ unusuul to 
talk to oneself, we could not know wliat a person had 
said unless he had written his history, and he would 
only say what he had thought. The letter to madame 
dc Chartres is also in the style of romance, obscure, 
too long, and not at all natural. Meanwhile, every 
thing in the second volume is as well told, and the ex- 
pressions are as beautiful, as in the first. 

LETTER ^ DXLVl. 

rnOM MADAME DE SLVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, July 167S. 

i CONFESS, niy dear cousin, that I little knew the inter- 
est you took in those, whom I found an opportunity to 
-oblige. I am happy that an honest man should wish a 
favour which depended upon me. * I was on the point 
of thanking him for having accepted it, wh«n I found it 
was in my power to obtain an acknowledgment from 
you. But 1 will not deceive you, my dear cousin, nor 
enhance the value of an action which is not worth the 
pains, and which I did not perform for your sake. 

I agree with you in all you say of the princess of 
Cleves. Your critique and mine were cast in the same 
mould. We are a little premature in praising the king 
lor a peace which is not yet certain. Adieu, good cou- 
sin ; pretty widow, adieu. 
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r.ErrER * dxlvii. 

TO THE SAME. 


Tans, August 0, 1078. 

I’he idea of peace is again resumed by every one. The. 
king of Sweden has desired the king to make it, without 
paying any further attention to his interests. The Dutch 
keep clear of this ncgj^atiori, and it is here supposed, 
that the praises in prole and verse which have been 
written on the king will not now be out of place. But 
what say you of M. d'Albrct, who went amorously and 
nocturnal ly to the campaign to visit madame de Lameth ? 
He was taken for a robber, and killed upon the ‘spot. 
What a strange adventure f! 

f “ Tile death of M. d*All)ret,’* says Bussy in answer to this letter, 

in the field of battle, would liave been more glorious, but tU.s maLes 
more noise, and will be longer remembered.** It should be added that 
M. d’Albret was not taken for a robber, but was really assassinated Ly 
M. de I^nieth, who had obliged his wife to give him this rrndezvoue.^ 
He came expressly from the army to take advantage of it : he was a 
hrutlier of marshal d’Albret. His adventure is like that of Bu^sy d*Am- 
boise, favourite of the duke d*Alenpon, brother of Charles IX., who 
was stabbed by Montsorcau, who had obliged his wife toaj)po;nt a simi- 
lar meeting. If will be seen, in one of the following letters, thatM. 
de Lametli was prosecuted for this murder, and gained his cause. 

Madame de Lameth was a woman of great wit, whose letters were as 
much in request as those of madame de Stwign^ and madame de Cou- 
langss. Bossy's supplement lias supplied these names, which were only 
In iultiaU. 
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T 

TO TIIK 3 A WE. 


Livri, Aj'u^t ‘IJ, 

Whkiu- is your r.on, my clear cousin? mine, 1 think, 
will never die, since im has r.ot been killed already at 
Mens. Peace bcln;j[ made and signed oti the 9th Au- 
gust, the pilnco of Urance wisj^l to give himself the 
pleasure of this tournann nt. know there was nO 

less bloi d sIk 1 than at Seiu-f. The day after the battle, 
be sent to ;’,[su to M. ^;e Lii.xenibourg, and inforni- 
(i him that if :ic biiid sent him word peace was jigned, 
ho would have taken care not to have come to an en- 
gagement. This is like the duellist in the p!n}b who 
^slis for every thrust he makes into the body of 

his anlagoni.>t. 

The principal officers of the cnnleniling parties there- 
fofe assumed in their conreivaco uu air of peace, and 
agreed to ‘^end it^felsianre into Monr». Rly son was pre- 
sent at ihis romantic interview. The marquis de Grai>a 
asked M. de Luxembourg, what squadron it was which 
had sustained for two successive hours the fire of nine 
of his cannon, which played incessantly, to make them- 
selves masters of the battery iny son dofended. M. de 
Luxembourg t()ld him, it w^as the dauphin’s gendarmes, 
and that INI. de Sevigne, whom he pointed out to him, 
w^as at their head. You may conceive the compliments 
that were made him, and how much, on such an occa- 
sion, he was repaid for his patience. This, it is true, 
was very great; h% had forty of his gendarmes killed 
behind him. I cannot understand liovv any one can es- 
cape in these hot and continued firings, in which he i- 
confined to one spot, and which makes death appea} 
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"^^^iousancl times more liorribic tliunwhen he is cnr^ngetl 
ill action, and employed in fighting and defending him- 
self. 

T4iis is my poor serfs adventure, and llfis is how Im 
was served on tlie very daj'^ peace was made. In th; 
way it might be said of him, with greater justice than 
of Dangca^ : '' If peace lasts for ten years, he will bfr 
marshal of I’rance/^ 


LEITER * DXLIX. 

rnOM M. DE CORBINELLl TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY, 

Livii, Septcn;her 10, lors. 

I HAVE read your reflections, sir, upon the Princess of 
Cloves. I found them excellent, and full of good sense, 
and liked them so much the better, as they cla‘ bed \viili 
the opinion of every person of discernment in this part 
of the world. 

I have thought of a trip into Burgundy, merely from 
a desire to pay you a visit at Chaseu, for it is there I 
fancy you pass your winters, and I should like much to 
have a little conversation with you about the aii'airs of 
this country. Qoipd God, what fine things we should 
say of the king !||ptiow how fond you are of his praise, 
and the manner in which you would transmit his noble 
deeds to posterity. Ah, how many fragments we 
should make, if the work were intrusted to us ! 

FROM MADAME DE GUIGNAN. 

I SHOULD like to join the chorus. It seems as if my 
voice would harmonise well wii1i yours. But rd’ter hav- 
ing praised the monarch, should we say nothing of his 
caj)taiM< ? You have heard battles gained in n ar, but 
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M. cle Ltjxembourg doesmore, lie gains them in peace" 
You are well acquainted with history, hut you never 
met with similar events. Would toGovl you would take 
the pains t<i wntc an account oi them ! Your st \ !e is 
admiiahiy calculated for history. I have seen [lei^ons 
v^ ho are deligliU d with some of your woiks. If e\cr i 
fctnin to BuS'}’, I shall ask you to sliovv them to me as 
a proof of your frieiulship. Can you guess, sir, who 
it is that thus engages your frienusiiip ? You can easily 
understand that she must have seme portion of that sen- 
timent for you : she tvould otherwise be very unjust ; 
hut I /’o Hot p.ir'^ue this li'Cine, for I love and esteem 
you. 1 enibrate mada.ne <le Coligny with all my 
ncart ; she ami.. hie and esiiinablct. 

FfiOM M Dli 

Is ir necessary to tell you, that it was the beautiful 
?tlr.delonnc, who took oar pen to write this to you ? 
We are still here with our dear friend. In reality, we 
very often think of you, and, kiww ing and loving you 
as we do, we can never forget your wit. I recommend 
you and madame de Coligny to each other. Converse 
often together, that you may not forget your language : 
it is this which has preserved you hitherto, from the^ 
mould, wliich too often grows in ^al&untry : as long 
you arc together, you will be from it. 

M. de Lameth has gained his cause. He is permitted 
to prove liimbclf a cuckold ; but his W’ife pretends to 
justify herself, and shows as clearly as the day that he 

♦ Tlic prince of Orange, after the signature of peace, attadvcd mar- 
slial de Luxemi)Ourg, wlio, lliougli taken by surprise, resisted uith va- 
lour, Tlic yffair was liluody. Oflie prince wished, they say, to break, 
l', ’ r tf- ox'^’isetl himself by saying, ‘that the news liud r.oi iTa< h- 

-d f-oo ( Ifteddlv. “ 1. wcb,*’ said Bus^y, “ a specie’, of aW'a-/ i!i\tuo> 
d- vf'd h.at be should be infunned of it.” 
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is impotent; M. de Montespan appeared ajt court to 
support M. d’Albret. M. de Courcelles was also ex- 
pected there, but he did not come, becau^ye^e died that 
daj^ of a complaint of which his wife is recovered. 

• LETTER *DL. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, October 12, 167S. 

I HAVE received two of your letters, my dear cousin. 
In one you tell me your mode of life, and how you amuse 
yourself. I think you are in very good company, and 
that you make an excellent use of every thing that can 
contribute to render society delightful ; if we were liv- 
ing under a less equitable reign, your agreeable exile 
might be changed, as it irapnined once to a Roman. 
It was discovered that he was living in the happiest 
manner possible, in an island where he was exiled ; and 
he was recalled to Rome, and condemned to live with 
his wife. I am glad that you and madame de Coligny 
promise to love me, I am delighted to please and be 
esteemed by you both. My daughter, M. de Corbin- 
elll, and I, talked of you a great deal the other day, 
and particularly of madame de Coligny ; indeed she was 
deservedly celebrated ; and what we most admired in 
her, was the tenderness of her attachment to you, and 
the pleasure she takes in amusing your exile : that pro- 
ceeds from a truly heroic soul. Mademoiselle de Sea- 
fiery says, the true proportion of merit must be taken by 
I lie measure of the capacity to love. Judge thereby of 
your daughter's value. They also should bo praised 
who arc worthy of being loved. This regaulsyou, my 
dear cousin. 
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I can .l(€sides answer for your incoi ruptibillty, as long 
as you are together. 

IVI. de Ctixymbo’jrg’s army not yet dispersed ; 
attend mts talk of the siege of Treves or Juliers. I shall 
be in despair if I am obliged to turn r.iy thoughts again 
to war. I should be very glad that nei»li('r my son nor 
my property were exposed to such glorifuis sufTerings, 
It is melancholy to advance into the regions of misery, 
which is unavoidable wj^h persons of your profession. 

You know, I believe, that madame de Mcekelbcnrg. 
in her way to Germany, passed througli lier brother's.* 
army. Slie was tliere three days, like Armida. in the 
midst of military honour^;, which are not quietly be- 
stowed. I cannot imagine how she could have thought 
of me at such a time. She did more: she wrote me a 
very civil letter, which surprised me, as I have no cor- 
respondence with her. She might make ten campaigns 
and take ten journeys into Germany without thinking 
of mc'j and 1 should not consider' I had any right to 
coniJ)lain. I wrote her word, that I had read of many 
princesses being at the army, and making themselves 
*admircd aiid adored by all the princes, who were so 
many lovers, but that I had never heard of one who, in 
the midst of this triumph, thought of writing to an old 
friend, who had not even the quality of being in the 
confidence of her highness. 

M. de lh andebourg and the Danes have socompk te- 

W dvlvcu vUe. oul o? Getmatxy , \\\e eWlov 

v\v)\)\illocomeam\ join our 

It )s i'te.cou this will retard peace* uji/i the (rcrnuns, 

•' The court is at St. Cloud ; the king Wishes to go to 
\er^ailK.s: hut Cod, it seems, wills otherwi.sc, by li.r 
imi>o.ubil.ty of getting ih.,- buildings ready to rrenv 

* Marshal dc buxcmlour'^. 
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by the great mortality that prevails among 
tlie workmen, of whom there are every night waggons 
full of the dead carried out as from the Hotel-Dieu. 
Thi% melancholy step is concealed as mucif as possible, 
in order not to alarm other workmen, and decry the air 
of llii^ unwoi'thy favourite. You are acquainted with 
this witticism upon Versaillesf 
We have left Livri sooner than we wnshed, on account 
l>f a fever, which sei^d one of the mesdemoiselles de 
Grignan very violentIy^ We accustomed ourselves ta 
the good place insensibly, and almost wept when we 
quitted our forest. The good Corbinelli keeps his room 
with a cold. My daughter’s health, which gave us 
some hope of re-establishment, is become worse, that 
IS, is changed to extreme delicacy, but it does not pre- 
vent her from loving and honouring you. 

LETTER ^ DLL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, November 14, 167 a, 

I wnsH to write in my prayer-book what M. de Comines 
says of the cross purposes of human life. It is pleasant 
to see that, even in his time, tribulation and misery w'ere 
the lot ot mankind. His style gives peculiar grace to 
the sululity of his argument. For my part, 1 am deter- 
w\\vw.d W vWw v,OTvx\t\tev\ \\npos^\b*k- 

lily of being happy in this world, since God keeps Zqy- 
all)j to what he has promised J. 

# 

t Tins fr. ^MU' nt witliin inverted commas, tvbidi we take from the 
MU>[)lcnw i:( of Jbv.sy’s works, a curious and scarce book, bad been omil-' 
tcfl in ilir ^'o'b'Ciion olTetters. 
t fibs 1, the puss'igo from Coniines rjuoted ly Bussy : 

Nu crcat:.rc i. exempt from suifriing. All eat their bread in paitv 
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I have always a thousand remembrances to make^ oe 
on the jyrt of madame de Grignan, 

rro?! MADAME DE GUIGNAN. 

And why cannot I make them for myself, without 
giving the trooble to another? It is certain, sir, that I 
can never resist the temptation of adding a werd to you, 
in my mother’s letters. If you ask what interpretation 
I give to the word temjitation ; it tliat I am fearful on 
your account of tiring; for witn regard to myself, I 
cannot but be benefited in often reminding you of me, 
and in drawing u[)on m , ^.elf a thousand kindnesses, 
wdiich you express in a truly novel style. Perhaps even 
your mistresses never had the pleasure of hearing you 
'wish to go to hell with them ; and this wish is a thou- 
sand times more obliging, than to v\ish simply to accom* 
pany them, without caring whither. If madame do 
Coligny had been so kind as to wish to spend her eter- 
nity with me, without any restriction, I think we should 
have been very good companions every where ; but 
prudence has withheld her.' I see plainly she thinks 1 
am entangled in the sect of Descartes, to whom you at- 
tribute the honour of my ruin. I will not however ab~ 
jure it yet: there are revolutions in opinions, as well as 
in fashions, and I hope his will one day triumph, and 
crown my pei severance. You do wrong, sir, to spend 
your winters in Burgundy, when I spend mine here : 
w'e ought to understand one another better : it is a plea- 
sure that ought not to be neglected. I speak for my- 
self, for it is very possible that, yon having madame de 
Coligny, anej^ madame de Coligny you, you wish for 
nothing more. I think you both in very good compa- 
ny, and 1 salute you both very humbly. 

a-Kl sorrow. Our Lor^ prf mised it when he noade roau, aud lo>r]lv 
hi^ mfM to all pecjpk,’' 
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FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE, 

It would have been a great pity tojiave prevented her 
from speaking for herself. Our dear Corbinelli assures 
y(m of his old aftection ; and I assur|^you, ray dear 
cousin, and my dear niece, that I love and esteem you 
highly. Send me word where you shall pass the win- 
ter. 


LETTER ^DLIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Tdri-;, December 18, 1678. 

O BLESSED people! O demi gods ! if you arc superior 
to the rage of basset; if you have the mastery over 
yourselves; if you take time as it is sent by God; if 
you consider your exile as a part of the order of Provi- 
dence ; if you do not look back upon the past, to re- 
pent of what happened ^hirty years ago; if you are 
above ambition and avarice : in short, O happy people ! 
O demi gods! if yon are as I have always seen you» 
and if you spend your winter peaceably at Autun, with 
the delightful society you point out to me. Our friend 
Corbinelli will write to you in my letter. Cardinal de 
Retz, the most generous and noble of mankind, has 
wished to give him a proof of his friendship and esteem, 
lie acknowledges him as his kinsman, but much more 
as an amiable and unfortunate man. He has taken 
])leasurc in removing him from tlie situation in which 
M. dc Vardes left him, after so many sufferings upon 
his account, and so many important services as he had 
rendered him; and in short, he gave him, the day be- 
fore yesterday, two hundred pistoles for a yearns annu- 
•ty which he means to settle on liim, I know not when 
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1 fia^^froperienced so lively a joy. Ills is much ; 
his philosophy is uHsliaken; and as I know you love 
him, I am certain you will be as glad as I am. 

To return to basset, which exceeds all description. 
A hundred thousand pistoles arc often lost at it in an 
evening. I findfehatwhen all tlie ready money is gone, 
the rest is ideal, and that they play like children to win 
it back again*. The king appears to be displeased at 
^excess. You must have heard that peace with 
n is ratified, and I suppose Germany will soon fol- 

low^ 

The poor lovely countess is so pierced with the cold, 
that she has desired me to apologise for her, and to as- 
you of her sincere regard, not omitting madame 
Joligny. Her lungs, her ink, her pen, her ideas, 
ire frozen. 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

I HAVE seen a w^ord from you, sir, which has given 
me great pleasure. If I w«‘re to listen to my ent husiasm, 
fi should write you a long lettA* of thanks ; that is, the 
ardour of my gratitude would lead me into ingratitude, 
for this is the name which might be given to a long let- 
ter from me. Good hv-avens! how well I can conceive 
the* pleasure it would be to make a trio witli you and 
madame de Coligny, and to chat with you without re- 
serve round a noble fire at Chaseu ! I shall go there 
some day ; this is a satisfaction I constantly promise 
myself; for you know it is ourselves we seek to gratify 
in every thinj, and that there exists but one pas.sion, 
which is sell- love. 1 intend to examine a thousand 

* Ma'lpme de Moiitespan lost four millions at enc sitting. Hut she 
obliged the bunkers to play, till fml won all back again. It eiuUd 
in thcii btiu^ dujjed of all ilicir ready luoncy, for the game of basset war 
auddenly prolabited, 
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tiling, and to inspire you with a feeling of contempt 
fqr the public approbation, which is bestowed on many 
who do not deserve it. I like to examine even the 
thitJgs that please me, in order to discover whether 1 
deceive myself. I request that we may do the same to* 
gether. We will talk, like honest men, of the court, 
war, police?, virtues, passions, and vices. 

I have lately taken it into my head to criticise many, 
of M. de la Rochefoucault’s ma-xinis. I am now exa* 
mining this : 

" Gracefulness is to the body, what good sense is to 
the mind.” 

I demand at your tribunal, whether it is easy to un- 
derstand this, and what affinity or proportion there is 
between gmcefuluess and good sense. 

I think words are made use of in conversation, which, 
if examined, will commonly be found equivocal, and if 
we sift them, not to convey the meaning they appS 
every body to bear. For instance : I request madamo 
de Coligny to define gracefulness to me, and to point 
out the difterence between it and elegance ; to tell me 
also the distinction between good sense and judgement; 
reason and good sense ; genius and talent ; whim, ca- 
price, and oddity ; jj^genuousness and artlessness; cora- 
plai;,ancc, politeness, and civility; playful, pleasant, 
and droll. Do not waste your time in telling me these 
are mostly synonyrnes ; this is the language of the in- 
dolent or the ignorant : I am for defining every thing, 
good or bad, it matters not. Pray follow my example. 
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LETTER ♦ DLIir. 

PROM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO M. DE CORBINELLI. 

Your letter, sir, has made the same impression upoi^ 
me that your letters always do : it is the conversation 
of a gentleman and a man of wit, but I should wish to 
converse with you more frequently than by letter. If 
you were here we should pass our lives more pleasantly 
than at Paris, and should reason more soberly. My 
daughter de Coligny and I are not of your opinion in 
your criticism upon ihe maxim, that gracefulness is to 
the body, what good sense is to the mind. We think 
M. de la Rochefoucauli means, that the body, without 
gracefulness, is as disagreeable, as the mind without 
goo^ense; and we hold it to be true. ’We think also 
thalHiere is a difference between gracefulness and ele- 
gance j that gracefulness is natural, and elegance ac- 
quired; that gracefulness is pretty, and elegance beau- 
tiful ; that gracefulness gains love, and elegance esteem. 

M. d^Autun, to whom I have shown your letter, has 
thought us thus far right, except that he has found fault 
with elegance gaining respect. daughter thought 

it better to say esteem, and we have all subscribed to 
it. For my part, I had considered good sense and judge- 
ment as the same, but madamede Coiigny contends that 
good sense relates to the thoughts and expressions, and 
judgement to the conduct. M. d'Autun agreed with her, 
and 1 was brought ir.to their opinion. 

We all think that good sense, reason, and good un- 
derstanding, are the same thing ; that genius is general, 
and talent particular; that oddity is continual, and ca- 
price by intervals ; that it is a good quality to be inge- 
nuous, or at least indillcrent, and that it is a defect to 
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be arttess; that it^rcxjawvs more wit to be polite than 
-uinplaisaiit ; that complaisance has more solidity and 
extent than civility, which is only the appearance of it. 

Madame de Coligny and I would fain luave believed 
that drollery and playfulness or pleasantry were the 
same; but M. d^Autun has converted us by saying 
that pleas&nlry often amused us as much upon serious 
as comic subjects, but that drollery made us laugh only 
at nonsense and folly. He agreed however, that both 
these qualities might sometimes become tiresome, but 
that the agreeable must always be pleasing. It is true, 
the diiference is so trifling, that it is scarcely worth 
while to seek for it. 

Adieu, sir ; my daughter and 1 strive which shall love 
you best. 


LETTER * DLIV. 

FROM MADAME DE 8EVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSST. 

Paris, F«bniaiyQ7* f' 
You have spent the winter at Autun in excellent society* 
If I forgot in my first letter to mention the bishop, 1 beg 
that I may repair my fault in this, and that he will be 
persuaded by you, that I honour him perfectly, and 
that, believing him to rank highest among what is called 
good society here, 1 leave, him to judge what I think of 
him in the country, and how happy I consider you in 
^having passed some months with him. We have had 
insufferable snow and ice here : the streets were like 
roads broken into deep ruts. Within these few days we 
have begun to see the pavement, which has given us as 
much pleasure as the olive-branch wdiich showed that 
the earth was again visible. I think, however, you 
ought not to be in too much haste to return to your 
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beautiful ncighbouihood ofChaiea: itis much toosubn y 
the month of April introduces the spring. 

M^l^aughter is still h'lnguid ; her ill state of health is. 
the greatest sorrow of my life. We are now cmpi* yeti 
in hearing fine sermons. Father Eourdaloue thunders 
at St. Jaques de la Boucherie. lie ought to preath in 
a more accessible place; the throng and the carriages 
create so much confusion, that the communication with 
that part of the town is quite interrupted. 

Bishoprics and abbeys arc distributing without num- 
ber. A young abbe de la Broue, who has preached 
only once before the king, is to have the bishopric of 
Mirepoix ; M. de Tulle (Mascaron) that of Agen ; la- 
ther Saillan, of the Oratory, is nominated for Treguier, 
theabbe deBourlementfor Frejus, the abbe de Noaillcs 
for Cahors. M. de Marsan and the chevalier de Tilla- 
det are pensioners. The abbe de la Fayette, and a bro- 
ther of Marsillac, have abbeys. In short, some u)e 
content, and others not. There is nothing new in this; 
it is the world. 

Have you heard of the mitigation that has taken jdaco 
in the confinement of M. de Lauzun and M. Fouquet ? 
The permission they have obtained to see all those who 
are in the citadel, to see each other, and to eat and 
converse together, is perhaps one of the most '^nsible 
pleasures they will ever receive. 

I was in a place the other day where things were cut 
out of a whole piece*. They opened prisons, recalled 
exiles, restored many things to their proper places, and 
removed many which had been substituted for them. * 
You were not forgotten in this change, and were spoken 
of very handsomely. This is all the information a let- 
ter can give you. 


^ TuiUrr en )>lein drap : to talk 
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LETTER ^DLV. 

TO THE SAME, 


I Pari‘j ]V!ny 29, 

WiiAT do wc say vvlicn we are to bhnie? Tor iny 
-part, I have not a syllabic to say for myself; the Vvords 
-•lick in my throat: in short, I did not write to you 
•though I wished it every day, and though I love you 
more than you love me: what fully T is to unJervalue 
our wares so much 1 For iViendship is a very good 
commodity, and I have enough to adorn myself with, 
when I wish to make my profit of rny sentiments. We 
have been into the country for ten days, enjoying the 
finest weather imaginable ; my daughter is tolerably 
well there : I could wish her to stay with me all the 
summer; I think her health would wish it too, but her 
reason is austere, and makes her prefer her duty to her 
life. Wc detained In r last year, and because she fan- 
cies heisell^etter tliis year, 1 fear she will escape P8 
now. I sa*the good fiither Rapin the other day; I 
love lum, he appears to me a good man and a good 
friar: he has written an essay upon history and style 
which has pleased me very much. Father Boubours 
was with him ; wit seems to conm from him on all sides. 
1 was very glad to see them boHi. We commemorated 
you as a person of whom absence ought not to make us 
unmindful. All the courtiers we knew, appeared to us 
pUn worthy to be (Compared with you, and we placed 
your understanding m the rank it merits. There isnd» 
thing I talk of with so much pleasure. 

Have you read the life of the great Theodosius, by 
the abbe Flechier? I think it excellent. 

Von Vtiov7 o!! ’"ews. dear cousin • what shall 
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I tell you ? How can we reason upon what has hap- 
pened, any more than we can upon the difficulties- of 
£randebourg, who is making many of his oflicers take 
l^rip into 6erinany f ? ^ 

But what say you of our poor Corbinelli ? Fate lias 
obliged him to support a law-suit for one of his rela- 
tions out of pure generosity. His philosophy is quite 
deranged by it. He is in continual agitation. He in- 
jures his health and his spirits by it. In short, it is a 
misfortune for him, at which all his friends are gri.»ec!. 

LETTER * DLVI. 

TO THE SAME. 


Paris, June 27, 3 (^79 • 

1 HAVE not a single word to say upon the first subjec t 
of your letter, except that Livri is my favourite place 
for writing. Both my mind and my body arc there at 
rest^ and when I have an answer to make, I dt fc r it to 
my next journey. But this is not right, and it occa- 
Btonsdelays, of which I will correct mysepl^ I always 
say, that if I could live to the age of tw'o hundred years, 

■f* The peace of the north had been concerted between France and 
Holland. But the parties interested were not satisfied, particularly the 
duke de Brandebourg, who had driven the Swe des from ilic continent, 
and wished to preserve all his conquests. It was necessary that marslisi 
dc Crequi should beat him in Westphalia, which became too easy a 
victory to be glorious. 

This was not the only news of the court. Madame de Montespan 
was no longer the king’s niistress. The beautiful Fontanges bad openly <; 
displaced her. Tlie Easter devotions were the epoch of these changes* 
The confessor Lachaise found good reasons why this amour should be 
preferred to the other ; this gave him tlie name of la chaise de commo- 
dity fthe easy chaii}. The fury of madame de Montespan, and the ad- 
vantage mad'ajne de Maiutenon derived from this circumstance, arc well 
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VliNfehduld become the best creature in the world. I cor- 
reqt myself easily ; and the more readily, the older 
- gr%^\ I know a thousand things are pardoned iq the 
#chamis and bloom of youth, which are not overlooked 
when that delightful season is past We are examined 
more closely ; nothing is excused ; the favourable dis- 
position to* take every thing in good part is lost; in 
short, we are no longer permitted to be in the wrong ; 
and in this idea, self-love makes us resort to whatever 
can support us under this cruel decline, wdiich gains 
ground dally, in spite of ourselves. 

These are the reflections which make me think that 
at my age we ought to neglect o\ii selves less than in the 
prime of youth. But life is too short ; and death seizes 
us while we are still full of our miseries and our good 
intentions. 

1 very much admire your letter to the king; I think 
•t excellent in point of style, noble, free, and courteous, 
which pleases me. I believe no one but yourself would 
ver have advised his sovereign to suffer the least of all 
ills servants to remain in exile, in order to give full credit 
o the good that might be said of him, and to take away 
every suspicion of flattery in his history. 

What my dear niece has written to me appears so 
just and excellent, that 1 will abate nothing of it: it 
s impossible for her not to love me, by the way in 
which she expresses her legard. 


TO MADAME DE COLIGNY. 

1 THANK you, my dear niece; ami I wish, inntead of 
a written answer, you could have heard what I said of 
you the other day; I painted you to the life, and ad- 
mirably too. Few persons can boast of the merit you 
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€har poor friend is swallowed op in hi^ I'ruv-.-uIf, AK 
wishes to conduct it according to the rules of reason 
and good sense, and when he sees, at every rnoK\*nt,c 
tbatobicanery removes him from tbem^ be is in d^spair^ 
He would wish his rhetoric to persuade, as in justice it 
ought to do; but it is frequently thrown away. The 
*eal he displays for his cousin is not love/ but genero- 
sity ; but the fatigue be undergoes in this unfortunate 
afiair is death to liim. I am quite adlicted at it, for I 
see little of him, aixl I fear I shall see still less. 

My daughter will not go till September. She is 
better, and sends a thousand remembrances to you, 
madam, and to yon, sir. If you knew her better, you 
would love her still more. 

LETTER *DLVII, 

TO THE SAME. 


IWis, Ji.iy 

I HAVE seen and conversed with the bishop of Autun, 
and I do not wonder at the attachment of his friends to 
him. He has told me that he once passed Langeron, 
and that he would not even take off his boots there. ^ 
He was liitrc six weeks. The place is well calcu- 
latcil to promote the gaiety, charms, and readiness, of 
hi 5 wit. 1 think 1 should be still more convinced of 
this, if i v\crf^ better acquainted with him. We talked 
very much of you in the same waj\ I mentioned the 
letter yoa had written to the king: he told me he had 
seen it, and that he thought it a very good one. I think 
you very fortunate in having him. Tliis happiness is 
reciprocal, and you are both very. good company, lie 
will tell you the iiew^s, and the preparatitm'^^ ilna are 
making for the murriage of the king of Sp^ ^ and that 
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*^he prince and princess of Harcourt are chosen to con- 
dwct the queen of " to her husband, and of the 

o%£e the king has given to M. de Mai^||y^c without 
injmy to the former (tlie prince of Ilarcoutt). He will 
inform you that M. de Feuilladc, a courtier surpassing 
all former courtiers, has procured a block of marble 
^hich occupied the whole length of the street St. Ho- 
nore, and that the soldiers who brought it would not 
give way to the carriage of the prince, though he him- 
self was in it, and that there was a skirmish between 
the soldiers and the footmen : the mob interfered, the 
marble w^as drawn asi(fe, and the prince passed. The 
bishop will also tell you that this marble is at M, de 
Fcuillade’s, who is raising Ptiidias or Praxiteles from the 
(lead, to carve the figure of the king on horseback, and 
that this statue will cost him more than thirty thousand 
crowns. 

It seems to me that this letter is not unlike the chap- 
ters of Amadis: And how Tonquin Amiorique was no 
fjihcr than licne dc Guingo, And how, having found his 
dear, he icas at a loss what to saj/ to her. 

1 am such a libertine when I write, that the first turn 
? lalvc governs iny whole letter. It were lo be w ished 
that my poor pen, galloping as it does, would gallop at 
least on a good footing. You would be less annoyed by 
y*., sir, and you too, madam, for I always address you 
t o! i, .;nd embrace you both with all my hoavi. I\ly 

• Mii'!. the daughter of Monsieur, brother c! Lev* is XIV , 

liKinicd ic Charles II. king of Spain. This was of li.o lonJj- 
)M5ol’ peace, to which the young princess barely d. She had 

to marry the dauphin. The king said to her; “In»akc}Ou 
\. vc.n of S])ain ; what more could I do for my own danphtci . ’ “ Al'./* 
’'-' j/uc’d she, “ }ou lui^lit do more for your niece 1” She died ten vci.rs 
i/tt ru/uuls. VVe shall liavc occasion to speak of her tiea.h, wh’ctL ex. 
ted so ifiany suspicions. 
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daughter desires me add a thoaiiuiu ixiuembraiHf. 
far her, , She is better; but, ^p^^here is no pure bljss 
in4bfe she is thinking oTVcturning to Proven^ c, 

aadi can only purdlase the pleasure of seeing her at 
the price of her illi^akh. I must choose between these 
two evihi^ and fix upon absence, bitter and hard as it is 
to bear. You are happy in being exempt, from the 
pang of separations. The departure of my son, who is 
going to encamp on the plains of Ouailles, is not so 
gfievQiiaasin former years; but it costs nearly as much ; 
gold and silver, fine horses, and splendid accoutrements, 
being the true representation orthe troops of the Persian 
kiitgt. Send the Fables of La Fontaine as soon as pos- 
sible: they are divine. At first we think we prefer some 
ta others; but on reading them again, we find them all 
equally good. They are reMed and written in a style 
of excellence to which w'e afe little accustomed. Icll 
me ydar-optnion of them, and which struck you fir^t. 

Our friend Corbinclli is hoping to settle his cousin’s 
happily. If you are at Chaseu, give my com- 
jjliments to M^Jfdlnd madame de Toulongeon. 1 like this 
little woman : do you not think lier still pretty ^ 

LETTER ^DLVIII. 

rq THE SAME. 

^ Paris, August Qo. it., ■4. 

I KNOW not, my clear^Cqugin, why ypja do not iiidulgu 
ymrseif in the pleasur^ of good company, which is so 
ia»e a thing to meet with in the country, by ussucialing 
uiili M. de ****'}•, His wife has a great sliaie of 

f There is every reason to believe that M. de Cuitaut is i]je person 
•lludttl to. The coldness between .him %h(l Bussy took Its d.itr fioiu 
iliC tiuvj of the civil wars. Guitaut bad been preferred to iiiio .j by the 
Cei.dt'. 
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; my niece wcold be very much pleaded with 
Y9U have no pique againat each other; wten yoii ^ 
t'?h|n home, it is very natural to call upon hjtfSfi, 
yoirSvill see how you agree together. I ain wwia it w 4 U 
be well, and that if he met yoo 4ie would emheffi^ 
you by his attentions, and by the manner in wkidi he 
would tcsftfy his desire to become your servant end 
friend. Good heavens! have we so much society it4 
the cotrntry as to be obliged to deprive our&elves of 
those with whom we might speak our ovs’n language, 
and who would understand tis so well > It seems to me 
as if you and my niece C^ld not avoid loving those who 
would know your worth. The fancy has taken me lo 
write this to you; a trifle is sometimes able to break 
the ice : I have engaged to make you iViends : weak as 
I am, this seems to be wiUiin my strength to accom- 
plish. Tell me what you think of it. I could wish ihar,. 
w ithout repeating old gricvanccb, this w^erc conducted 
with the courtesy and grace \ 011 so w^elJ knoW how to 
employ, w hen you please. If I succeed, I am sure yor^ 
will both thank me* These are my lii^ughts ; ni^kt. 
w bat use of them you think fit. i ' 

LETTER ^^DLIX. 

TO THft SAMS. 

Pads, AugttU 107a. 

Pity me, ray de«r cowin, in tb* loss I have sustained 
in cardinal de Setn. You know how deserving he w ’s 
ot' the love and esteera of all who were acquainted tvitli 
him. 1 was hra friend tUily years, and I never re- 
ceived but the tenderest pYoofi of his friendship. It was 
equally honourable and ddigfatAll to me. He was more 
easy of access than any man in the world. A week’s 

vor.. V. 



ef ♦ilirfHttptiVAf ibis illtistrti9us friend. I w 

thtt'Sl tbundcrbolt has fallen in 
lijSiWin liie by what nltratcle y«u n 
'"Ihibk a^s^ybtt alcvng of th© iil fortune of 
Corbinelli. Cardlbal de Retz loved him dearly • be bad 
begun to allow’ him an annuity of two thousand francs: 


his unlucky planet has, I think^^ftl^d this great man. 

Oar good abb4 de Coulanges has been near death. 
The Engltsb TttbysiclaafkV* msredy iwa restored bim. God 
did not see fit foi* cardinal dc tletz to make use of it^ 
thw^'be tebuesled it incesSanily. The hour of bis 
was ajjipomted, and was hot ’to be altered. 

;5Wy dau'ghii^f sends her complthrents to you both. 1 
ax^1ii^ra}d she is on wing. Adieu, my two dears. 


LETTER * DIX 

TO THE SAME. 

‘ JPirif, «<>, J67». 

Xhe acchiMIrt-^of my niece*# law-suit has giren me 
pleasure, ipy dear and in your re|>aTtee to the 

advocate of Riom, 1 thought your wit well placed. I 
lake a serious part in every thing that mterei^is my dear 
ni^> and her dear lather.^ Since the count de Dulet 
h^kppealed ngaiti?^ kle Riom’a^^tehce, I liope you 
vrfU not remain mloite In yemr chateaux, and tliat you 
will »ask the king’s tewvevto come to Paris which, if we 

f Bussy icUtrs iL#* ov^nt ilms; It is nearly a fortnight ago that a 
thumlerboU fell at the distance of half a 1<»ague fmm hence. Oat of 
SIX j)erRons who wer*- under a twdnut-^troe, tlnec were killed, and the 
otlier thnc mivircd in a way'torifi^e one of thom'dtfor the keej*er o 
«pr&girf>, and id hnm hw wife iu .die same manner. These are 
ejects ^jToduwtl hy ihuruler. 1, who merit othn punishments tlum s 
fire of heaven, liave no harof it.” 
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4 tiEy judge by appearanceg> be wll not refiweyoo» J; 
had no fears for you, my dear cousin^ ‘ 

iS^thunder in your neighbourhood. Vou.Lhaye^f^e^or 
deswed the fire of heaven; o^ber houses 
might tremble, but repentance is a^Eort of glass' wb^ 
often defends the plant from the storip* 

LETTER BLXL 

MADAME DE SEVIGn£ TO THE COUNTESS tiZO^lQUh^ 

Pari<;, Friday evci^ir^, Sept. 1^, 167 9- , 

I AM very uneasy at not hearing from you as I 
pected. I faid a thosisand objects in my way, y^ch 
both surprise and iiQect me. Yesterday I was at 
nioiselle de Merrs; and, to tell you the truth, lairn but 
just come from thence. She has no fever, but is so 
exhausted with her usual compiaintfe, and her vapours, 
and sc overwhelmed and mortified at yoiir daparture# 
thal it grieves me to see her: no one dares talk tp her 
<d' thing; every thing is a burthen to her, and 
ihrcnvs her duto great agitation. bhp)4w<^6d I would 
inform you .of her siumtioii atHl lowness of spirits. Good 
liui7cn<^, how I long to bear of you after the fatigues 
of the. boat i for tktf baaJt is always uppermost with me: 
in the boat I always think I see you, and scarcely ever 
at your iaiu I suppose, after this slow and gentle mo- 
litni, yeu will wish for rough roads and jv:>ltlng, as you 
w i»! » (i \'or a dnnghiil after the orange- Howe rs. In short, 
tuy child, I long to hear of you, as wlU as of the rest 
your jjarty, whom! embrace hcarlily and cordially. 
It seems to rue as if the care and attention of all were 
fixed on you alone ; and, beside^s being a piersonage of 
rank, you are so delicate, that it would be almost a crime 
to thinjv of any thing else. 1 have seen the marchioness 

f'2 
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who wfll take care to receive you at Cha- 
lons with |>roper distinction; I address this letter to you 
there. 

And no^ we have once more resumed our corres^)on(K 
Kfice ; I can, however! assert, that 1 fully estimated the 
happiness I enjoyed in yonc society; and that of all the 
time I spent with you, there is not so much as s^sipglc 
anomentof v\hicli irepejit; for did I not make the mpsj: 

it? At length this precious time is fled: my, life 
passes, too quickly; I was scfircely sensible of it; and 
plough. 1 complained of it daily, it flew with the same 
pjudtty4 To your absence I owe the pleasure of feel- 
jpg the real duration and length of my life. We have 
^;^ws : he wdio sees little, has little to. communi- 
cate.'^ The king of England is very ill. The queen of 
Spain does nothing kul weep ; so much for. the calendar 
of tliis preset month. 1 could wish to chat with you 
some^jtime Ipnger^ but it grows late, and 1 must let you 
ri»V,BO you a good night. Is it possible that I 

should yet bje ignorant of what may have happened ta 
the boat, to my great regret I saw gradually 

disappearing^ from my view?. This suspense is almost 
equally p^ful. But if you have not written before, I 
have at least the consolation of knowing that it is not 
your and that 1 §hali be made happy by the re- 
ceipt of your letter to-morrow.. , This is the point on 
which every thing; dependl^^ with me, instead of 
being with you eve^ day and every night. 
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LETTER DLXIL . 

TO THE 3Amr, 

Taris, Mon3iy,'T«!pt«nriDev 13, 

T EXFE^ED* your letter with the utmost impatience, as 
I was anxious to be informed of your situation : but I 
have not been able to read without tears what-yoo say 
your reflections and r^p^^htance on my account. ^ 
my child ! what do yod mean by the words ptnitettCfr 
and pardon? 1 assure you 1 am blind to every thing taif 
your excelledies; and sUch is the affection of my 
heart towards yo\r> that, notvvilhsianding my 
j-ensibility with regard to you, a single word, a careS^ 
an embrace, a kind or endearing expression, ‘disarms me, 
and cures me in an'instant, as it were, by'eVith'aiitfnent; 
1 have told you this nrdre than once, I teH'^^ou 
and it is true, I am convinced that you drill n^t 
iny confidence, but it is certain, that ih iome wsiy 
oilier you are a continual source of ayitfion to my 
mind. Would to God, my child, 1 could you once 
more at the hotel de Cai^navaict, not for a Week, nor to 
* do penance there, but that I might again press you to 
my heart, and prove to you, beyond all po^ibility of 
<!»► ibt, that 1 cannot be ha^ppy except in your society, 
and that the sorrows whicb proceed from my affection 
for you, are infinitely more pleamA'g' to me than the 
false peace of a tedious absence. If your heart were 
more open, you would not be so uiijiisi. Speak, ex- 
plain yourself. Do not, as marshal de (JrammonI 
i»aid, suffer people to exist, or to laugh, whose throats 
are cut, though they do not feel it. There is no other 
|meaas of communicating our ideas but by word?, and 
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,«mcc;niy K a valuable blessing; time will, perhaps; 
Jtoi^e ybtf s^ible pr this truth. 

l^ou giv^^ description of your manr^V of 

5n'* the boat/; ymi slept in your oVvn bed, though 
rkluch doubt whether you slept so well as tliose who 
lay on str^aw. I Congratulate the young marquis on his 
good fortune, in having that silly little bOy wiih him ; 
T)is example will be of more service to hrm than all the 
lessons in the world : I dare say he will not seek to imi- 
tate such \Vicked conduct. I have no news of your 
brother; pray, what think you of his neglect? 1 paid 
4 visit to maidemoiselle de Meri yesterday, and found 
Jier tolerably calm. It is still, however, difficult to 
converse with her; she ofieii flies out on the slightest 
Wcasions, even when we imagine we have hit her hu* 
meur to the greatest nicety ; but she is certainly much 
better : I shall call on her in my way from LIvri, where 
I am now going with the good abb^ and Corbint-lli. I 
must tell you another truth, which is, that I am not 
yet aufficienily accustomed to the sight of you, and to 
the extreme joy 1 alw'ays found in your society, not to 
feel more sensibly than any other person the pain of 
being separated from you. 1 am going to search for 
you once more at Livri, which you have rendered the 
most disagreeable place in the world to me. Yesterday 
I saw madame de Lavafdin and M. de la Rocliefou- 
cauU ; whose grandson is so ill as to give him gn^ru un- 
easiness. M. de Toulonjeon* died lately at Jkain ; ilit 
count de Graminont has obtained bis lieutenancy of the 
king, on condition of resigning it, after a certain time, 
le M. de Feuquiere’s second son, in consideration of 

* Hcnr^ de Gctimnoaiy couttt dl Toalonjton, brother of Phillhrit 
count (k Gmnmost* 



a hundred thoiji^d liym, T^.^cji^en of 
always in tears, and throws 
I cannot conceive *'t)W 

relVah this. The other day ^ 

yond his hour of going to r]^a$?|^^^^k|ng fe%f, 

“ It would be a strange thing, if her catholic 

majesty should prevent his most Christian majesty from 
going to mass/' It is thought none of , them would be 
^ry to be rid of this catholic personage. I swear to 
you, my dear child, I have not the coui:agc to reflect 
•n your absence in the aggregate ; and thatj^^to J^saen 
this thought, and above all, to repair the little injustices 
you have done me, I require you never to forged tny 
feelings towards you, and to believe in them ipoie 
firmly than ever ; I shall never doubt the kindness wi 
affection of your heart tov.r.rds ine. Madame dc la 
Tayette embraces you, and U gs you do conUni^ tlw 
friendship you hare renewed with her*, 

TER DLXm. 

. ‘ i 

TO THIS SAME. 

iivri, Wednesday Sept. 20, 1679. 

It is not strange to you to find yourself in that boa 
wiiliout me, nor do you expect to see me at Auxerre 
Chalons, Lyons, nor even at Grignan. But f am st 
struck with the idea of having se^&you hoie, that 1 'can- 
not help thinking I shall meet you every moment j 
want also to see the mesdeuioiselles do Grignan’and tin 
little marejuis: in short, I am mollified at finding 
myself here alone, that 1 no l^ger,' as Usual, wish to stoj 

♦ Mane*Lou*iso, eldest -dmigliter of 4nd of Henrietta v 

England, was married at Fontoinbleau, on the y lit of Attest preceding 
to die.^rmccof Couti, os proxy for the kin» oftSi iiu (Chiiiie* il.). 
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JT5S of time ; 
olws 

to Wear away a few' of the disa^rv- 
J^ressio^ whic^ too strongly engraved on 

wavt,^ l^Tt t^ii**iiie ielr 



I of time ; no, I would hare it fly more r^pid- 
to nasterj the happv moment when I 3 hall 


ing for ever occupiefl with 



when^he j^reicnc 

Yovi \vi1r aViow, the contrary must be bitter indeed. 


J have this moment heard tHfit taTroussc is set out.for 
Hi's wife could not bi4 iimi adieu ; her case it 
feail^^ deplorable : I pity hi' r, because aftection is the 
oc^ion of her sufferings: theie is reason to fear the 
cauife^ of her affliction will not be speedily removed^ 
The (|ueep ©('Spain became a fountain to-day. 1 can 
easily enUr mt|) "the griefs of separation. 1 follo\y you 
step by step r you are at Lyons, yop ^ 

1 am extremely impatient to hear fro 

^ tn bo- 


have seen Guitaut; 
rom you. 


Wedneiday, dx in the evening. 


I have just received your joiC|TBaJ,; my beloved child, 
and, at length, your letter from Auxerre. This letter 
was essential to me. I now <fee you out of that wretched 
boat, where you have enjoy eil only the shadow of re* 
pose * for, after all, it is an unoomfjjrtable niode of coiv 
veyance. Forbear to tell me that I have no reason to 
regret you ; how can you suppose th^U I hav#» not the 
greatest reason in the world ? 1 kpoW not what may 
have entered your brain; butl for my owm part, I re- 
member nothing but your atlection, your care, your 
IcihdnCss, aiul your caresses; these it is I have lost^ 
tbev^l it is I regret j holhipg cait efface the remembrance 
of ihcini nothing can console m’e for their loss. Be 
assured, my dearest child, that the affection yc*i arc 



MAOAfiE DE aiVdcsL 

ileiiseJ to call your only* ^vieidth^ rier^ fell, 
rould to God you were equally cei^in ;of prffsei^ibg 
e^^ry thing else that belongs to you 1 I sliall bot rep^ 
the subject of your journey, tbe^rilculars of wMkh tir« 
clear to me : you are now at (jrignan^ $o that I roust now 
talk abou^ your north-easterly winds; pray tell me what 
. reception they gave you, and how you are. I shall know 
the remainder of your journey and your visit to Guitaut 
Chalons, and Lyons. Alas! my dear child, lean thinfe 
of nothing but you, and of what concerns you. 

My dear count, you will reap great honour if y<ra^^ 
so fortunate as- to conduct this delicate constitutioc 
home, in safety ; and I shall be more obliged to yqj! 
than for any service you could render me. Young 1^ 
dies, I often think of you. I am always on the loob 
out for you : I expect to find one of you in the garden 
and the other in the swing : 1 call^ but 1 receive no an 
swer; you both share in iny distress. My dear Uuh 
^.j^rquis, pray do not forget your good mdfiataa^ 

LETTER DIJCIV. 

TO TUB samb. 

Livri, Wednetday, September 2a, 1679. 

I THINK of you inces^aiUly; and as I have few occupa 
tions, I have the more room for reflection, I am her 
alone: Corhirielli is at Paris;" my mornings are al 
spent in solitude. It rc^aliy seems to me, my child, a 
if I could not live witV^ut you. I find I have made s 
trifling a progress in this excursion, and it is so great* 
mortification to be without you, that I draw this infer 
ence : there b no good like the present, and it is dan 
gerous to accustom ourselves to the company of one s 
^ng^arly excellent : the separation is past comprehen 





tmm 


i^y footed child, in all its horrors, 
.W-y<^lr'fi^^V#f!d to know what it means. 1 an 

with the desire of seeing 
and thoughts of a year’s absence ; 

the bare |ira?peeft ibf iMiich is insupportable. I am 
every inorning in thfe garden you so well know, and 
am seeking for you every where ; there is not a walk in 
it where I have belicid you, that docs not make ihe ill 
You see what an impression the smallest trifles which 
naye any connexion with you, make on my pool 
i^fn. put I should not have mentioned this weakness^ 
^^ich I am sure you wull laugh at, if I had had any 
f^hg elec to talk of : I have nothing to reply to, and J 
l&ow no news. You are to-day at Lyons, and will be 
at Grignan when you receive this. I expect the accouni 
of your journey after leaving Auxerre. I dislike getting 
lift'night aa much as Hic mesdemoiselles de Gri- 
Wa to firhm purpose all this stir, since you were 
oujt in the morning? I should ha* 

thought you mlgtit have had your sleep out ; but 1 find 
there no such thing as a sound nap in that vehicle 
I was going to say a great deal more on this subject, hul 
it is just come into my head, that you will receive thij 
letter at Grighan, and w^ill be quite at a loss to know 
what I meaU by the bbat. I shall therefore change the 
subject. 

Mademoiselle de Men Informs me she is just as lief 
her: she begs me to tell you so, that you ma\ not be 
f^lferided if her head shouldpretent her writing to you 
^adame de Coulanges came late last everting with lie 
ahe ttas quitted Paris at Inst ; her asthma has no 
her« She tcfUs me that M. de ia Itoclifguyon * lie 
datigerotitfy ill in the amall-pox. Du Ohene has cnllei 


• GraudBon of M. de RochcfoucauU. 
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a consultation of all the physv^ifipf 
Lwer is inrreased, and tbe p u s 
)\ i : all this is very 
< . . i . matter for reilectiqjfi^ 3 A'^rysmt of. 
a fuian^v.s’s is just come from and as^iJipes tne 

i\l- <U‘ la Rocbf^guyou »s better: my poor «AiiW, I hunj"^ 
biy ask y^)ur pardon for my too hasty mteUi^nce *. 
My sou filis all h:s l^wlers v\iLh you^ and in ^eUJpg^^. 
how much he shares in iny gri f at losing yon; he^h^ 
great rea^son to do so, for it will be a longtime ; 

shah be able to „ reconcile niysclf to this s^arat^aji^ i 
Your lei^is are the only comfort pf xpy li.fe 
them again atid again, and stili go on. ; I eutjrelyJfyifT 
get every thing that bad the appearance of 
indillerc nee : it seems to me as if you copld never have 
showed il:eni ; but all the tender exp|e<^n^ yon have 
ever used, whether by word or peas 

^iwceeding from the^yery. bottom otf , 
his satisfy you,, my beauty ? is t his a^i^mH^€nooj|h 
foNyou ? And can you ever suifer ydnVstf^d^bnhtmy 
sentiments, after my assuring you, in t^t most solemn 
manner, that this is tny practice ? 

Your brother appears to me to enjoy the utmost ob- 
ject of his wishes, that is, goodfood^ goodlixi^iiigy and 
so fovih. He has been more than once sent as deputy 
from the nobility to M. de Chaulnes; this is an atten- 
tion paid to new-comers. Some? A)ther season \vc may 


• Madame tic Grignan, on made ucq.nmtcd vrith anj' ili 
used t«) make up her min4 do, it nit if the vnjr.i Jiad really hc.pp**n^j 

but on being informed afierwards that t]he account she had received ^va* 
without foundation, or that the pmon waj. recovering, who hod hern 
represented to her as upon the point of death* she wtjidd say, 
not like pc(^lc ahouid change my idcaa j white iniis^ f do with all my 
jKisi reflections ?” It is plain dial this exprcc ion is a «i\ere pleasantry bf- 
^weeiphc mother and daughter. See Ltuer;i Nov^u^ber v i , J 6? o. 
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fkiit.<; of the f^iolM^ship of M. 

Atf Ct^lites. The king hM abated eight 
it irt iwfreg -tBfottshnft^ so we shall get off tor tuo 

miHRms tWo hnfidi^ itei^saml livres; a mere trifle. 
Adieu, my lovet^^SWl^b^ oved child* If hearing that 
the emperor^ and doh John of Austria f we the last 
gasp, can give you any pleasure, be assured there is no 
dh^ce of their iwovery. A queen of Spain, provided 
i^e^had a head, might make a noble figure in the pre- 
conjuncture. It is said, she wept extremely on 
‘^ing leave of the king; and that, on pronouncing an 
eiiiBnial adieu, they embmcod eaoh other again and 
'a^in> wdth .tears and sighs; what dreadful things are 
separations I 


I^TTER jDLXV. 

to THE same/ 

i Paris, \Vcdnfsday, Septewbej 27, J C 7 1 , 

i M4 come het^ for a day or two with the go ^d abbe, to 
ecttle a thousand trifling aflkirs. Alas, my child, what 
M dreadful thing is the remembrance of your departure! 
i cannot yet wsdurc the reflecljon. 1 am told I ought 
banish it from my mind, but in vam ; it will always 
return. It is now a furtmgbt since I i»aw and embraced 
you ; how shall I summon up courage to pass a month, 
turn months, three months, w'ithont my dear child? It 
MUems a kind of eternity to nie.* But let us talk of the 
fiitTgues of your journey. Why 4 ) 1 ] they take ihe Bur- 
gundy rodtd, which i$ sol«crible a one ? >'or expediiiuii^s 

' *• i K . 

• Tlic piDpcrwr Leopold Ignatius dW nm die tjll tLt ^th of May, 
1705. 

f Don Juhi) of Austria, natural iOd of Philip IV.liuf^ of Spa’n, di»a 
the 17 th of Septrraben I679. 



MAD^M9 M 9$nG}iE. i[09 

uake. no I can 

length, you are at Grignan. 

liters from Chagni, Chalons, Otp j^i.Xyo^ 

1 was right in ray calculati»% tjjjukt you woul4t)>c at 
Lyons on Friday ;« ! did not thinfe,^f M de Gordes, but 
I witnessed all the compliments that passed at Chalops, 
the fine weather that attended you thither ; the battle 
between the sun and moon, which of the two jdfould 
render you the greatest service ; your apartment at 
maclamc de Kochebonne’s, but 1 did not know it 
nianded so fine a prospect. I do not exactly know 
ther it was on Sunday or Monday you left Lyons^ 
am sure you most be at Grignan yesterday, that is, M 
Tuesday evening, for I reckon upon the civility of die 
Rhone. You are now, then, my beloved child, at 
home : how is your heahh ? how do the north-easterly 
winds agree with you ? Yon must take some time to 
•ffttle your blood, which has been so terribly agitated 
the journey; and, for this reason, repose is india- 
p^iKsably necessary to you. For myself, all I want is 
one single page of your writing, though I had a thou- 
sand times rather su flier myself, than endanger your 
health in the smallest degree. I am very uneasy about 
Montgobert ; the air of Grignan is by no means proper 
for her, and I am charmed with her for forgetting her- 
self so far as to accompatty you thither. iVlay 1 not say 
as mu( h of you with respect to M. de Grignan ? Your 
s >Ie object in this last journey was his gratification, 
though he concealedTor a long time the desire of htt 
heart, under the mask of politeness. You pierced 
through the disguise, and to this h^ve sacrificed your 
health, your repose, your life, the affection and hap- 
piness of your mother, and, Sn short, have perfectly 
fiilhlled the precept of the gospel, which requires ns 
^0 lioandon all, and cleave to one's husband. Yours 
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Imt this very circumstance englit to make 
^omlnimiy careful of the health which you . 
expe^ so fr^ly and courageously for his sake. For 
nay part, it is my whole study, though, to niy great 
mortification, my study is to no purpose. 

I have your brother's letters, which mention nothing 
but his dote. His quality as a new-comer in the pro- 
vince makes him of consequence, so that he is engaged 
hi all the common affairs. M. de Coulanges has had a 
j^lent fever, but is, in a maimer, recovered : his wife 
■w- La BagnoU are at Livri : I played them a shabby 
‘ in leaving them on Monday; I return to-morrow 
p^raing, and they set out for Charenton, on account of 
14- de Bagnols^ affairs at Paris, which makes him moro 
desirous of going thither than to Livri. So you see, 
my dear chiW, I should be quite alone, if it were not 
tp^^youT image in my heart ; bi i: is eu^u,;h for me, 

^ faithful companion whom 1 never abandon, tvu ^ . 
prefer t,o all other guests. I saw nj.idame de v 
lAVitrdiii at madame de la Fayette^s, BBt learned no 
news of her. They both send you a thousand u iiu . 1 - 
brances. Madame d’Os>nabruck has been to viL^it Ma- 


dame, who received her very courteously. The queen 
p{ Spain is on her journey, and eonsiantly in tears. 
The people exclnimtd, as she passed through iho P^je 
St Honore, ** IMorisieur is too good, he wall not siuier 
her to go in such distress.^^ The king said to her, m the 
IDPesence of the grand-duchess*, Madam, I wish tl.is 
Jidieu may be eternal ; it would be the greatest rnibror- 
tnne that could happen to you, if you wxvc ever to set 
&pt again in France.” The duchess de Rohan is deli- 
vered 0^ a boy ; thi? is the third duke in the family of 


♦ It must be rememLered, that the grand diicliesf Lad very foolialily 

^tt€4 Tuacany^ 



MAO)W« v#r ill 

Ciiftbot. Tb^ty say marshal tfHamieim 
"voon ; the wat i« absolutely at an cad* Xto 
1 believe, will come with him. . 

LETTER DLXVL 

TO THE SAME. 


Livrj, Friday morning, Sept. 25^ 1679. 

I WENT on Wednesday to sup with the marf^ionesa 
clTIuxelles, and presented your compliment^Jp is if]0c-P^ 
possible to have a greater esteem for any one than she 
has for you. She had come to visit me in the aftornooit 
with mesdanies Be Lavardin, de Moussi, and Be Belin^ 
who all begged me to remember them afiectionately to 
you. The good abbe and I returned here yesterday 
morning. Coibinelli is employed about his own 
^*so thai I may still say I am alone : madame dc Coulai^a. 
La Bagnols set out for Charentoii, and I saw thbtn 
only for a '*v:nent. 1 shall therefore have only mysdff 
and your dear melancholy remembrance; and shall see 
how 1 can endure this society. IM, Pascal says, that all 
t)in evils spring from not knowing how to stay at home/ 
I hope 1 biiull be able to keep within the boundaries of 
g ,itlcn and forest, so as to be out of harm’s way. 
Tlv.; wo. .tiler is quite changed within these six days, 
thongli tlicre are now and then some pleasant gleams. I 
\va. a considerable time in quest of you in the garden 
yesi- iday: I remembered you with a tenderness hot to 
be conceived but by those who have experienced it. 

The Englislmian * has been to visit the good abbdi 
on account of the cold w hich gave us all so modh un- 
easiness ; he put something sweet into his bark, of such 


* An English physician of ihc name of TaJboN ' 
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ptoi abbe Mirm bis cM 
<^r'a{jfj)reb^nsit>ns are 'vajaished. It is^ 
h« gave Hautefeuille, which 
in^tthUy tured httii bf tfie inflammation upon his lungs 
with which he waft dyirtg» and of bis fever: it is, in- 
deed, a wonderful medicine. 

I begged madame de Lavnrdin to apologise to ma- 
dame do Colbert, and to ti 11 her your reasons when 
she saw her. I shall pay a visit to mesdames de Vence 
and de Tourette, and sliall first send to inquire for 
. I^tanges has been very ill at the assembly of 

" thfe^tat^y he is delighted at the care which has been 
taken of him, and at the deputations that have been 
1 gent to inquire after his health; his fever has been at- 
tended with no ill consequences. My son ftgures away 
nobly; he l|s*eraployed in certain little commissions, 
are commonly given to new-comers, hy way of 
^om^liment. 1 have entreated inadame de M irbeuf 
Inar^ 1)im m Bi^ttany ; he will never appear in so fur^ 
tourabie a light ab this year; he has been for ten yiaVs 
employed either in the court or in the army, and has 
acquired some n^putation: the first year after the ptace 
ybe bestows on his country ; if he is not married now, 
he never will ; this country is by no means favourable 
to his establishment. He must render unto Caesar the 
things that are Caisar's: I have wandered a little from 
the test; but this is not to be regretted ; it is easy to 
return to the matter in hand at any time, but it is not 
go eStgy to be a courtier and an honest man at pleasure. 
My son, according to custom, always speaks wdh great 
affipctiun of his dove, and expresses much anxiety about 
the ^ate of her health. He had been to lake a turn at 
the Rocks with Coulanges, and both were charmed with 
its beamy; ihe part you have never seen is much su- 
perior to that you are acquainted with. Adieu, ^ my 



dearest 2 me 

^■my old boeli%5ifi>r I can mcct,fe,^b,j»ptjb|jngBsg|;;i^ 
tempts me ; a little of Tas«o,,,an4inftB0fm4ths« 
of the Moral -Essays. When it shall w^lk«jg^n.. 

] think of you copttiiiuaUy anii^bsitttally. ,:X reg^t 
your absence, though I eannot rept/tjach myself with 
having ever bees* insensible to the chfl^rms of yonr so* 
ciety. 1 write to you, I read yow lettors again a»d- 
again. I' flatter myself with the hope of seeing .yo<V 
and atO' formiag schemes to accomplish.it: I occupy^ 
and amuse myself vith whatever;, h;|s the. mpst distap^ 
connexion with yoq, and by iliis;mepne;.p^uade oyr^if 
self 1 am not altogether tdle^ . r- 

LETTER tlLXMt 

. t * 

TA THYt ftAWm. 

0 THE delightfol ^repw you enjayje^^ fp 
foresaw it, my child, and I easily figured to 

fatigue you rpust hate undergone^ Good ^eav^iis! )v:>w , 

1 am afiected at whatever reiufers you uncomfonahh- Jj^^] 

You were as much pestered >F^h vishSfas.if you had 
been at Paris. I pity you having obliged \% 

leave pot)r Moritgobert behind ypu ill. You had ter-j^< 
rible weather wh^ ypu embarhed* How I shudder at. 
the fury of fhe, jS^houc ! Did you sutler from the tej^- 
pest, or, from the. nor.tj|t-«a^^erly winds, on your arr/vjali^ 
My child, our fe^rs ^r^wv<k;r at. ^n end vvhen we Jpy^ 
with 30 much afiectfon, as I J am ii> houyjjj^- 

expectation of your letters j they aiip ihe 

of rav life;. (but I tremble, lest your >vruiog: to mo, 



it jb# w), sioce yiio wiH have* it w, 
tpoauaiabiy ; 1 must be.aJtowed to make^ 
with regard to a passage in your 
l«4^r> where you of ibe trutli of what 

1 told you of the $ine^ return of my affbctioii. But 
why do 1 SUV sii^ce my heart was never changed 

towards \ ou ? 1 discv)veivd a coldness which I was at 

a loss to account for, as v\ell as for your indifierenee to 
poor Corbinelli : I wust not conceal from you that 1 was 
sensibly grieved at it ; it was impossible not to see it: 
s,I was, however, so fully convinced of the injustice you 
i ^id this excellent friend, and saw daily such evident 
^ marks of it as perfectly astonished me. Good heavens 1 
;/what different treatment did he merit at your hands! 
with \^hat prudence and discretion has he not borne this 
unmerited disgrace! I found him always the same; 
>bat is> employing all the applicatioji and address lie 
of, to do you real service. 

i I did not expect you would have answered my long 
better from Lyons; you neglected every thing else to 
j^Ad it ; was not this very good ? With regard to my- 
self, I am at present in a sadness and a solitude which 
I prefer to the best company the world can allbrd ; this 
is a charming place for one in my present humour: 
here are glades and alleys, whose sacred horror is in- 
terrupted only by the gallantries of our deer ; and 1 am 
charmed with this retirement. Gorhmelii is at Paris, 
the Coulanges at Charenton; I have informed the m of 
lli you wrote relative to them^ It is true something 
basi been said about ChantilH; but the idea was so soon 
jiven up, that there is nothing further to be said upon 
ihejmbject. Now! am talking of Chantilli, I have really 
)ecn very much grieved on honest Ilebert^S account, 
joui ville, it seems, wanted Hebert to let him know all 
bat passed in the hotel de Coivde. ‘The wdling 



to oblige bit patton, acquainted hiafl \v^tb 
actions; some secret enemies, and people 
him, took care to blow the coal, so that 
©r favour, only for having misfortune to^be 

suspected ; the manner, hewerer, in tvhich he bears it, 
is a proof of his innocentv. I assqre you my est^^m 
for him bas not been lessened on that account: and I 
•Imll never be happy till 1 have placed him in some 
comfortable situation : he has very good sense, wrket 
extremely well, and has, like, the shepherd in the fable, 
proved the ingratitude of courts*; should he find my 
livery in his chest, he would exclaim, Charming trei* 
sure, 1 resume thee with joy f !” 

I liave had a letter from madame de Vins, desiring 
me, after I leave Fontainblem, to meet her at Pon»* 
ponne, which 1 shall certainly do : mademoiselle de Meri 
is really an object of compassion ; I frequently send to 
ii’quire after her health, and shall see her in of 
my tri[«s to Paris. The good abbe is quite well Hejftej 
his Englishman has cured him of his cold loo, by put^ 
ting something, God knows what, into his bark. Were 
it not for a certain timidity that commonly attends us 
after a long illness, he might very well undertake his 
journey into Britany: but he is exactly in the same 
case with me, when I used to retire at half past three 
o’clock, for fear of the evening dews. The abbe de 
Grignan informs me the waters have done him great 
service within the lost week. Do not think much, my 
dear child, of my long letters; I chat with you; kfStd 
this, 1 assure you, is my sole occupation. 1 beg the 
favour of you not to kiH yourself on my account, and 
let me not have the mortification to think 1 have con*^ 

♦ See Fontaine’s fable of the King and tlic She pherd. 

f He had formerly HVed with madame Sc^vignt"*, and had been taksa 
iT)t(> tlie service of the ferftily of Condd by GourvUle^i meaiu. 
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trr|ie^Ad!shdH«'n a1ifb> whicbl Illingly 
f nicdicjii^, and am 

tffe ^^^attrs of ^hich madame do Lavardin re- 
latli^S'trdi ivondefi^j^t rftall observe her regimen under 
every a^ect of th€?''to<fSh and planets : in short, I find 
myss^j^^uch better after it, without offlmce to the lin- 
sectf'^a. Be sure you indemnify me for all my Care; 
yot^.my child, well know how. My son loses no op- 
poranity of writing lo me. He makes a great figure at 
the asseiodibly of the estates, wliere he is a man of the 
first consequence ; my only fear is, that he may become 
^00 good a Breton^ He mentions you with great affec- 
t}o0i 1 endeavour to accommodate matters, by telling 
* him you are hU dove, and that you love him. Trust 
.jfte, I shall take care to tell your madamc dc Chat all 
jxiy fine vagariesi.^, Adieu, my beloved child, I embrace 

aflecUon : were I not alone, 
iH>t be so long; but be not led astray 
it is because I have nothing else 

LETTEE DLXVIIL 

TO THE SAME* 

^ Livri, Friday, October 6, 1 67^. 

You had contrary *winds; I am far from being sur- 
prised at it; you are pretty wtII accustomed to them, 
both on the Rhone and on shore. I fancy, my dear 
child, they are unwelcome visitors, come where they 
will; and I can easily guess bf^W much they embarrass 
you. There is even sOnse dunger in them ; and I eom- 
"^^mend your prudence in honouring M. de Vardes's 
bathing-place with your presence, instead of proceed- 
ing to Valence. There is no contending with a whirl- 
wind. 



UfADAM ipt miGSiU 


Farter, Mpr, el the orator ji js a«rlve 4 

excellent nia.r\; he brought, Aubm 
remains with u«. I wish froi^j my hpart 
could have heard this father ;^|^itfainks if a.mortal aia 
to indulge in pleasure while are in debt ! such ex* 
penses are, in Ijis opinion, a robbery^ \vhich deprive us 
of the means of satisfying tlie claims of justice. He is, 
in short, very rigid, and there is ,00 such thing as 
coming to a composition with him. But let us now 
talk of Paulina^; dear, lovely child! is it- possible I 


♦ Paulina At Crignau, bom in K»7 !, and mairre^ in 1695, to tbt. 
r.arqui5 dc iSiniiaue, was noticed at five or s'ik yeari of age, for ihk 
agrcciblcncss of her wit, at well as the beauty of her person. Her fct*- 
terx nt re already locked upon as performances in which the pleating 
the natural were equally combined f. She had scarcely entered her 
fourth jear, when she would occasionally utter repartees full of wit and 
pl^asantr- She was not more than thirteen when she wrote, at ma-r 
dame deCingrnu’s request, a small piece of devotit)ri which th^ brightest 
genius might have been proud of It i§ easy togtatfdi 
iavouicd by nature must turn om, educated 
and grandmothor, whose good sense i>cemed as it were 
her. She exeellcd not only in the epistolary style, bat also in the poetic, 
ihouf^h die never wrote but for aniusei|mfnt.i The following are some 
lines v»f lu rs, for the preservation of which wc arc indebted to cltance 
I inly, and which afford some proof of the truth of wliat has been asserted 
Tliey were written on occasion of her last journey into Provence, where, 
as lieircss of the wbo’c fortune of the Grignans, she was engaged in a 
bw-suii wiili M. dc Grignan's creditors, before the parliament of Aix. '* 

Lorbqug j’etois encore cette jeane Pauline, 

J'ecriyois dit-on jolinientj 
Et sans me piquer d’etre une bcaut^ divine, 

Je ne majiquoia ^ d’agrdmcnt. 

Mali depuis 

M'ont trans^ontad^ eq plUe« de jjalaii, 

Que les cours dc plusif urs anpfes 

A fait insuhe a mes attraits, , r . 


Ste Ltettoni ^uvfmb^ir' 8^1679} |tul January ^680, 
See Letter October 27, 167 7. 
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hare been «o handsome tsiihe if I and yet 
Xmoa very pretty at her age. f am delighted 
of me: 1 am aware you wanted 
no-^Wch retnembralic^; but it nevertheless gives me 
great pleasure. Yoa Anm an admirable portrait of her^ 
and 1 shall not &il to believe all you tell me on the 
subject I am astonished she has not become dull and 


C*cn e*t felt, k p^^ine je pense : 

Et qu&nd par un hcurciix sucr^J^ 

Je gagnerai tout cn Pio^cnce, 

J^tti toujours perdu mon ^tochi* 

\ ' ‘ Which ttOLy be tltua translated : 

In my younger days, when I was the gay and sprightly Paulina^ 
1 was told that I wrote prettily, and, without being a perfect beauty, I 
iniglu boast of aomc attractions. But since Fate has transfonned me 
into a pillar of the law, and time has stolen my former graces, the scene 
; I have almost lost the faculty of llunklnjt ; urul if by good 
Utttfhft I^Aould gUtt mj cause in Provence, 1 should still fmd luyseU'' 
y-' 

Bhewise pos'ier.sed, in a most enriner.t degree, 
^jta^t of eloemi9n,^smd the art of pleasing, without the least tinc- 
ture of affectation. Her conversation was gay and spmkli )::, but al- 
ways confined within the bounds of the strictest dceomm. Hui as the 
State of human nature will not allow of to many rare qualities without 
some alloy, we must not l>e stirprised when we are infornu'd, th><t drere 
was a bleraisli in this admirable lady, wltich was a liulo inequahty of 
temper. It may, liowcvcr, be said in her ))ra)se, c\ea as to thi , il at as 
her heart had no share in it, so it was nev'er known to h' r a 

friend ; and her comoany was by no means the less deligbiri l, i • ' o 
less courted. As she inheritM the noble fcntlments of her ilb'-fr 
^ gjafidmotlier, she loved justice beycmd every thing human, .uvJ \rr-. a 
Ibie protector of merit in distifia*^ it sohi ckvated, «Bunifi''f'n(, I 
gOmpBSsionate— a heart sincere, te^ildl4^,.^nd upright, formed C r 
sential part of her character. Tlie solid principles of true rdig’nr.., in 
which the was brotight up, shone forth in her, amidst the 1 mi<^: 1(‘ of 
flirts and secular affairs; and never with so much splendor in tht < 
last years of her fife, which she emptoyod wholly in the excrciac of tb** 
|iV»t Buhiime rlrtufs of Christianity. 







hmr glad Ejm j<m ha^e taken 
her «t fcome> »y diild, 
ti so ft€^ a treasures iProfi^eoce nrit! ^ jjte^ 
uard. I ad^tae you« not to be imdar any apprehentton 
f jWttieg your afleotions on though you should 

^e obliged to marry her in Bearn. Tbci nesdemoisellea 
le 'GrignauR 4tadugreat reason to be charmed with their 
alhcr^s castle : but then, good heavens^ what a labor- 
ious undertaking to get there ! You sImxiW have tokl 
ne, my dear, wiiether it occasioned you any heat in 
;our stomach or agitation in your blood. What a dis* 
nal circumstance was it at parting to entertain such just 
ears of your healdi ! I think 1 hear the roaring of these 
ibominahle north-easterly winds that take away your* 
)reath. Alas! could I complain of what I felt, when I 
lad only your absence to endure ? I thought it was 
mpossible for any torment to exceed it j but I find in^ 
^resent situation so much worse, thatl 
t, bad as it was, a state of perfect tPUfiquiWiiy. 

It least this to comfort nie, in l)elievHig^y|[A wontijan^ 
lay or other take pity on us both, wVura %llow youirsf^f 
1. reasonable time to^ recover from your fatigue, to re- 
iVesh yourself, and to, cool your blood; but you take 
iK) care of yourself; you steep dittle, eat little, and are 
always at ymir writing-desk. My dour child, if you 
love me, allow me the consolation of thinking you are 
not q'.iiie neglectful of your Imalth. My dear Paulina, 
be careful of your beautiful naanama, 1 am quite well. 

We have now tlm< tnesl vcharming woailier in tho 
world. The good abbi^;ia^|»€rft ctly cured ; his cold 
and fever haw left hidVt this Englishman is a divine 
creature. \Ve hnve no thoughts at present of going 
farther than Livri. There is a certaiM timidity after 
severe illness, that makes us afraid of going to any di- 
stance from medical aid. 



wamyw 

You make me laaf^ m pumipp* mi 191c vumiuw 
pf^ siitfvi tka Mmi takes in her letters 
to n »e fth»i aU the great names with which 
la honoured : is really exccllei^ ia the other 

to say how earne^tl|f^^ is pressed to go to ChantUi! ; 
what rtdiculous^xaQily ! as if M, de la Rochefbuoault 
thought of this journey the minute after be had men- 
tioned it; be mentioned it to me slightly^ and 1 told it 
to them again. His grandson f has been dangerously 
ill since> and he has said no more about the Cbantilii 
expedition ; yet this is the party she is so much pressed 
^ and entreated to join ; it would have been a difficult 
task to have enticed her away. There are manners to 
; which i cannot reconcile myself : I had rather be alone 
in this solitary avenue. 

St. Aubin and I were there yesterday ; he read whilst 
1 listened, and at the same time enjoyed that pretty little 
know so well : 1 wished you had some of 
We heard a French horn at the 
and in an instant a rustling am. ig 
IHe^nrees ; WtemdteffI, h was a hound. What^s that 
cried 8t, Aubin. One of M. de Senits’s almoners J/* 
said I. With that be bum into an immoderate tit of 
laughter. This, 1 assure you^js the most important event 
that has happened, or is likely to happen to us in this 
part of the worid : you see 1 cannot want for leisure, 
sirioe 1 employ my time in writing such trifles. 

I shall write to Pelhtton in tavour uf Montgobert's 
brother, consideiing it ^ a duty incumbent on me. I 
beg you w ould use 'm employiiig me in 

* liS^fdenioiiellei ia oT fnadime ds Coulangf s. 

f II 4 de k 

J 1>eniiii Sujgiiin, Wkbop of Sf nUf, brother of Lewti Sftnguin, mar- 
quis de Lirri, wm extremely foud of Ituiiting, and often took that cx<t- '' 
^cise in the forest of JLivn. 
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icaTAmistiolM k]^ I 

fiibly have in absence. juSt 

I little expectd^ i it is a\<s flib 'W Mont^tii 
I did not kndW I had brought w^%e. What a cTtfffm- 
ing writer he is! what a^delig^fi^l companton ! he 
my bW friend, but, from being sS otdi’he is in a manner 
nevf' ajpfin! I cf^nbt read without teaVs what marshal 
de Montlac says of his regret for not having corrtniuil*t« 
cated his sentitrtent^ to his son, and for keeping him iii 
the dark as to the affection he entertained for liihi. 1 
beg you would read this {ftissage (niadame ffEslissac ha'- 
ll), on the affection of parents for theii* children f 
Heavens! how much good sense this book contains! 

My son cuts a most splendid figure at the assembly 
of the states. He sends a thousand aHcctionaie remem- 
brances to you, talks of nothing but your welfare, and 
is eternally expressing his fears in to j “ 

state of health. In short, his, doa?cj^ 

I take care, in my turq^ to givp 
the mediatrix (cohcilicmte)^ 

tremely anxious to know whotfier|^^^ep well/ and 
whether Guisooi^as ^ven yb^ advice, which you have 
thought proper to follow* ‘^he^sny ice is very bad foi 
your lungs; you have' no^jlio ngiu lo prescribe foi 
yourJelf, the affkrr is deew^k vour life depends bu 
\our future conduct. The good ab he has been jusi 
u Ming me, that ^ouytt to ask vbu.to send rr\i Paulina: 
that her c^pany womi^.^ot oiw please bui amuse^^ 
and that I more wan^vc to educate hoi 

properly : T was 


^^^t his speech ; let hs lay 
it by for use^ewi|l4||^bC^ 
idea, however, has just ^me into-^y-feead, 
might possibly refuse Hey^^W^e/ahd have hot 

* It is well known that J. J. has uken many thoughts and 

expressioni from this chapter, which «rc tb&onument of his EtnUtus. 
y^L, V. 
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|)fst Opinion m tiife l»^orId of me. d^ar child' 
to vot^lfi if you ^eiitU etiterUiin it 
sensible it is ^ust, and that you {h» nnt, yet 
know me sufficiently i it would be a delightful occupai- 
tion to me to treasure up the wonders of this dear child. 

Do you not Ipve her, my dear mesderpoisell(‘s de 
Grignanf You ought to wiitc to roe, and tell me a 
thousand little things, hut in an easy and natural way, 
without making a toil of it ; and above ail, you ought 
to tell me how your dear mother-in-law rioos; by this 
exercise you would learn to write in an easy and unaf- 
fected style, as we do. I wish the little man to i;ontinue 
the exercise of the mall ; and would rather he might 
be allowed to play with the left hand alternately, than 
give up playing altogether, and by this means become 
mor^ skilful. St. Aubin has a mall t^ere, and plays ex- 
I tell him wonders o ' litile ilat-nosed 
from a state d' latred and con- 
at the esteem and airection he 
somewhat embarra^sed ; his mouth 


is full of hot peas, as M. de la Rochefoucault says, when 
a person is at a loss for an answer. 

M. de Grignan, I am watching your motions. I see 
you coming ; I assure you, that if you <lo not inform 
toe yourself, of the health of your v. afrer the fa- 
tigues of her journey, I shall be very dissatisfied 
with you. Pray, sir, is this what you promised me at 
^parting? ** Trust roe alone will be responsible for 
thing/' 1 am afritid you too little care o( 
precious health. ShOuW Xbe so fortunate as 
i line from you, as I Matter myself 1 shall 
mli make you ample amends. 
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LETTER DLXIX. 

TO THE EASE. 

Livri, Wednesday?, October 11 , I679. 

I this letter of the first with great impaiienei.. 

The rains I find, have delaincd it ; This is another evil 
of our separation ; it spoils every thing. I assure you 
I did not fail to figure to myself the most frightful cir- 
cumstances in the world ; and, to speak the truth, I am 
not easy in regard to your health, as I cannot depend 
oil what you tell me, and even M. de Grignan is silent# 
Poor Montgobert, the only one in w horn I can place 
any confidence, is ill: the young de Grignans will say 
nothing but what you pleAe, and I am abantloned to 
the mercy of my imagination. Thecoldnw «nd numb- 
ness in your legs, which you 
to me, alarms nae dreadfully: 
be neglected; were I in your lolfeW 

Gnisoni’s advice, and he i$ fax from treating it slightly. 

1 would take the journey recommends to you: I 
would take my time, and would esteem it a thing of 
the most essential consequence ;* and would not leave 
my poor limbs benumbed, dead, and insensible, as you 
do: in short, I would warm and animate them, and 
would remove the torture they made me sutler every 
evening. It is not living, my dear child, to exist under 
so much discomfort,. I woi^dd insist on your taking 
journey, were I in place, andjwd'ia 

much power over you as he has. In short, 
right in believing that I often employ my thbu^U^ 
about these things, and that all the phifosophy, resigna- 
tion, artd distractions in the world, cannot possibly dif 
vert my attention from them. When I am in society. 
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I biSa^iheni as well as I can: but to say tins thougl^i* 
IS indelibly engraved in my heart, ah, my dear 
child 1 you are too well acquainted with the nature of 
my love to doubt this. And you talk of my health ! 
my health ! There is great propriety in the expression, 
for I never w'as belter in my life, 1 have told you so 
twenty times over; you are wholly taken up with my 
health; whilst I ana uneasy, and with too much reason, 
about your illness. Guisoni wishes me to be bled, be- 
cause it would do me good ; the English physician says 
it is death to be bled for the rheumatism, and that if I 
take away the blood which destroys the watery hu- 
mours, I shall be as ill as 1 was four years ago. Which 
of the two am I to believe? I will take the middle 
course ; will take medicine once a month, as I have done 
for these two months; wBl take the waters and linseed 
tea, which is all I stand in need of, except, what is 
still better, your health. This is a long sermon, my 
dearest child# on a subject which can hardly fail of 
being tiresome to you : but is in vain for you to at- 
tempt to hinder me from wholly thinking of you in 
your present situation. 


LETTER DLXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

I'oiiipoiine, Fiiday, October 1679. 

I AM now with the most agreeable people in the world : 
they had no sooner arrived atPomponne, than mudamr 
de Vins sent me a letter, to beg I would come to vidt 
them if I could. I W'ent there yesterday evening; the 
masUr and mistress of the house received me iii the\ 
kindest manner : but raadame de Vins appeared to Jiave\ 
so great a regard for you, that I cannot suffer myself to 
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dofl t what I before thought of her sentiajents towards 
"you. We had a great deal of conversation abottt your 
going, your stay, your health, and even your return; 
for we cannot, as you once said, help making the future 
present to us. We turn every thing we can lay hold of 
in every point of view ; it would be idle to repeat all 
our conversations, you can easily guess them, and be- 
sides I should never have druic. Madame de Vins has 
written to you, she will let \ou know every thing new 
fahe hears. Pray express to lier, that you place all the 
civilities she has shewn me to your account. Her 
friendship is as suitable to me, as her age is the re- 
verse ; but then she is misliess of so much good sense 
and judgement, that she may be consiflercd old in this 
respect, as well as you, who have experienced as many 
miseries as most young people have done. 1 told her 
of a quarrel that has tukci place between messieurs de 
Ventadour, d^Aumont, and the chevalier de Tilladel: 
M. de la Rochefoucault is to accommodate matters be- 
tween them ; but finds it so troublesome an affair, tliat, 
as niadame de la Fayette informs me, he had rather un- 
jlertake to write an epic poem 5 I will tell you more 
about it on Wednesday. I received your letters yes- 
terday on my coming lierc, so that I delivered that for 
madame de Vins myself. I go to-morrow to Paris; I 
want to see the chevalier, and to ; \ke leave of La 
(»arde, who, it is said, goes on Tuesday. I intend to 
save them the trouble of coming to Livri, the roads to 
this place being already so bad. You will be surprised, 
and vexed, at the same time, to receive orders so soon 
to set out for the assembly * ; you w ill hardly have time 
to take a momenP.s rest. But then this hurry is at- 
tended with one very great advantage; for, depend 


* Tfsc ftates tf Provence, 
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upon it, M, de Vendome* will not go to FroTcncp*. Tvi. 
de Pompomie told me this with great pleasure; so that 
all orders are to be addressed to M. de (JriL’n ou 1 
fancy the assembly is opened by this time, so U at 
business is settled ; you see the good ami the bad, llic 
Sfweet and the bitter, my child, blinded in eviry thing: 
your slay at home cannot be longer than November ; 
hat then you are now governing. M. de Poinj^enne is 
as sensible of this as you can be; I never in r-ny Hie 
met with so amiable a man ; he begged me to infuim 
you that he was extremely niovtified on a divnblt' ac * 
count, both in regard to your absence, and your ill 
«tato of health. 

1 embrace M. de Grignan, in the first place, and 
wonder at you both for being so fond of my letters: I 
am always astonished at your compliments on this sub- 
ject; they are written with such rajiidity that I never 
feel either their value or their insignificance. Such as 
they arc, you will receive but loo many of them, as I 
jdiiili of yours, though they are, notwithstanding, the only 
Cfunl’ort ot’ my life: but then tl.ey are very sad things, 
'vK n I I nnijii'Ki* ' httn witli what I hold infinitely dearer; 
I l.VL' ! at in tins hope. I find I luive uandeied out of 
iny road, but I shall now return to it. First, tiien, I 
embrace M. de Grignan, and am glad to find he has sin- 
cerity enough to acknowledge i give him a sketch of 
the manner in which lie ought to love you ; let him trr 
to keep a little Oii this string, I mean, principally, in 
what conct nis } our licallh : let them call it importunity 
if they will; I, fv>r my part, cannot allow it to be so. 
Whatever relates to the life of one we love, can t.evi r be 
a inattcrof indilicrence or tranquillity. If M. de (irignan 
hiui lo\cd niadame de Saint i>imon as much as 1 lo\?; 


* of Pioxtirce. 
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ymi, be^^giiig bis lovers fwrdon, he would not have been 
bu'^v at secinj; her in your situation ^ let him reflect on 
this trotlit ulnoh shall be his lesson for to-day, since 1 
am obliged to be his sc boo I -mistress in love.* I embrace 
him then, first; and who next? nhy, mcsdemoisclles 
ins daughters, and my ii tie boy, whom 1 am so fond 
of, and Pjwliua, with all licr cliarms ; and what shall 
1 say of you, my belo\od? not a syllable, except that 
you occupy the whole of that Ik art, you thiuk so learned 
tn the atlairs of love and fneiiuahij>. 


LEITER DLXXI. 

* TO THF. SAViE, 


Paris, Wednesday, October 18, 1679* 
t AM come here on several trifling afTairs; the good ahbe 
is here too, and is well. of fhe^e was, to sec tl.e 

(.hevalior do Grigm.n ; tiic sight of him alKck’d mo sen- 
sibly : 1 know the interest he takes in your health; we 
bad a long conversation upon the subject, and he is a 
proper judge of what I feel on your account. I ex* 
pected to take leave of M. de la Garde, but he does not 
go so soon ; he is always employed in matters that givt 
me cause to admire the goodness of his heart. We ar% 
at the hotel de Carnavalct, and 1 think wc could not do 
bej^er than stop here. The worthy entered immediately 
into your plans in regard to the filling uj) of your apart- 
niem. There came in, very opportunely, a gentleman 
we h;ne busihess with in the absence of AJ. d’Aganrri: 
lie was so much convinced of the conveniency of thin 
liitle alteration, tliat he \vl^hes to be (he architect him^ 
self; he understands the .subject p<;rfectly; he only 
begs to be allowed time to write to M. d’Agauvri, who 
is in Bauphiuc, U> obuia bis consent to attack tlic olil 
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chimney-piece ; he has no doubt of obtaining it ; 
loon as this is effected it will be done with all possibl 
expedition, and will be a great improvement. ^Ihe onl 
misfortune is, tho^ it will cost you less than you sup- 
posed, I must, however, allow, that this hotel de Car- 
navalet is a dismal place without you. My only sup- 
port niuat be the hope of seeing you in it, not like < 
bird of passage, or a courier, hut like an inhabitant 
who has no interest in a, moiv distant tireary country 
and who resolves to brcatln* an air that agrees bcttei 
both W'ith her business and her health. 

I am vexed to find Paulina is driven from the house 
,as, indeed, 1 fancy you yourself are by this time: \)i 
'^you will hardly suller your convocation to be put of, ii 
(»r(ler to g.’ve the goveruer t*;r>e to change Lis mind 
there is no appearance that he will do so this year. I 
is sa d, that hl> nra;es"y wi‘! seen begin the negotiu- 
lions about the maVriage with Bavaiia, by tliC j-res;- 
chmt Colbert, who, it is said, is to set out srhouiy ; bui 
ibis is, at present, building castles in the air. 

I think I mentioned to you the quarrel betWTcn the 
duke de Ventadour and the duke d’Aumont; the lattei 
was returning from Bourbon with his wife, and tin 
duchess de Ventadour, ahd the chevalier de Tilladet 
The duke de Ventadour was at an estate be lias in ihi 
same countv, called La Motte. He had desired In 
wife to come to him there, and sent, at the same 
to invite the whole company, but was refused ; he thei 
came himself, but was ill received, because, followiiif 
the company about from dinner-time till bcd-timc', lii 
.conversation was mixed continually w’illi menaces aiu 
i^proaches; in short he was like don Quixote, pistol ii 
hand, threatening and challenging the gentlemen. Tin 
chevalier treated him as a person fit only for Bedlam 
At l^ngib, the ladies arrived in great iruv at Paris 
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wlicre the king, being informed of what had happened^ 
sent a guard to take care of madame Ventadour, so that 
•he is now under the protection of his m^esty. What 
think you the monster did ? he \vent to the king, at- 
tended by his neighbours, that is, the princes de Condo, 
de Conti, messieurs de Luxembourg, Duras, Schom- 
berg, Bellefond ; and, with incredible assurance, told 
the king, that the clievalier de Tilladet had not paid 
him the respect due to his rank ; mark the expression : 
he places the dukedom where it was formerly*, 

Sire,’^ said he, ** I want to know why I am refused 
ae company of my wife! wliat has happened to my 
p^on of late?* Am I uglier, or more ill made, than 
formerly, when 1 was as much courted as I am now 
avoided? If I am ugly, sire, is it my fault? Had I 
been my own maker, I would have been like your ma- 
jesty : but these are things that are not in our own dis- 
posal,” In short, partly owing to this natural and pro- 
per, and at the same time unexpected/ flattery, and 
partly to the justice of his argumetit, the king was 
pleased with him, *as well as the whole cuart. How- 
ever, they are to be separated ; the difliciilt y is, that he 
insists that his wife shall be shut up iff a efonvent, which 
is a sad affair f* M. de la Rochefoiicaull is euiployed 
to accommodate this business, and settle matters be- 

* All this is relaievl in the Mcnaiiinim, \o\. II. but lo (lis;:ui8e th^ 
i<‘furs, the s<’cne is laid in the court of Philip II. of Sixain. It ia 
sLm) curious to see the difFcrciit manner in vvhlih the sioi-y is tokl. 

f 'Fliis was really carried into effect. The duke clc Vctn.u'our is here 
j’auiicil to the life, except that it may be added, th.it he was di'^sipitcd 
to excess, as appears by a witticism of madanic dc Cornuers, in il» 
I. f tier of the iiih of September, 1676, Put it must he also staicfi, 
tJui his Mife retaliated most scandalously with the chcvidifr ilrTilladet^ 
whom the Amours des Gaules represent as ont of the greatest sconndreb 
•i' the age. He was related to Lbnvois. 

c 5 
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tween the gentk’uun. I told you how much this tiis- 
agieeabltf allUir occupies him. 

My Son is solitary at the Rocks and has managed 
mailers so well at the assembly of iho states, that I 
really believe, in less than two years, he will have the 
honour of that splendid deputation. He swears upon his 
honour he loves you very dearly ; 1 will preserve the 
love that exists between you, or perish in the attempt. 
1 have paid your compliments to ail the ladies you men- 
tion ; your remembrance is both a subject of joy and 
sorrow. Madame de la Fayette wishes to distinguish 
herself in this new bond of friendship; it will not b'* 
her fault if you are not satisfied. 

I embrace M. de Grignan, his daughters, and his sober 
little son ; it is really amusing to think of his aspiring 
to this title ; it is by no means the character of our 
Bretons. As for you, my dearest child, I am yours, 
in the perfection M. de Grignan so much admires. I 
-want you to tell me more of yourself ; and 1 regret no- 
thing so much SIS when I am not entertained with this 
agreeable subject. My apprehension lest so much 
writing should do you barm, damps alkthe pleasure I rc- 
geive from the perusal of your long letters. 

LETTER DLXXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, October 90 , 1679 . 

What ! write letters of such an amazing length, and 
Jtot say a syllable of the state of your health ? I assure 
you I put the very worst construction upon this silence ; 
I gee the swelling in your legs is increased, since you 
avoid saying a word about it; aw'd, bad you been ever 
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so littfe better, I am sure you would not have been easy 
till you had made it known to me : this is the conclu-. 
siori I have drawn. Good heavens, how happy I was 
when I had no uneasiness respecting you? health! and 
how much am I to be pitied in my present fears ! It is 
not that your absence is indiflferent to me, who feel so 
sensibly the charms of your society, and wdio love you 
with so much aflection ; but the delicacy of your con- 
stitution makes so strong an impression on me, as to 
edace the other. Let me, I entreat you, be in future 
acquainted with your real situation ; but be sincere in 
prluit you tell me. 

^he chevalier Aends you all the news ; he knows mor^ 

I do, though he is a little indisposed with his arm^ 
and of course pretty much confintd to his chambc r, I 
went to see him yesterday witfi the handsome abbe, i\)Y 
1 cannot be wdtlioui some of the (irignans ; but for tliein 
I should be quite lost. You know that M. de la Salle 
has bought M. Tilladei’s place * : it is paying very dear 
for it, to give a hundred thousand livre# to be the substi- 
tute of M. de Marsillac ; I should prefer being a subal- 
tern in some military oflice. There is a great deal said 
about the Bavarian match : it would be diverting erK>ugh> 

I tliink, if an order of knighthood were to be instituted 
on this account. 1 know several |)ersons who will ivot 
believe a word of it. 1 am convinced madame de ia 
Fayette has a great de.-.ire to serve M. do Giiguan: she 
know^show much I interest myself in liis behalf; and I 
inaLe no doubt she will use all her influence over the 
ciievalier. bhe takes viper- broth, w hich has recovered 
her strengUi and spirits perceptibly : she thinks It the 
best tiling jou can possibly lake. The head and tail of 


♦ Mmu*t of ihc wardrobe. 
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the viper are cut oft'; it is gutted and skinned ; yet, even 
two hours after, it moves. We could not help com- 
paring this tenacity of life to old passions; and, parii- 
culariy, to sofne in this quarter, which are proof again&l 
all attempts to destroy them. Reproaches, calumnies^ 
afl'ronts, incivilities, cruelties, slights, quarrels, com- 
plaints, and menaces, arc in continual motion, and there 
is no prospect of a termination : we flatter ourselves 
that when we have once torn out the heart, the atlair is 
at an end, and that we shall lit-ar no more of them 
Quite the contrary, they are still alive, they still keej; 
moving, 1 know not whether this observation will apy 
pear to you in the same light it does to us, but we wy c 
all amused with it ; iliere are many occasions on \v(icl 
we might make the application. 

I see you are like fu have a great deal of business oi 
your hands; I fancy you intend going to Lambesc 
you must endeavour to be in health, and to adjust 5 
I'ttle the two ends of the year, w hich arc deranged, anc 
the time will slide away. I, who was formerly such 5 
niggard, am now prodigal of it to the last degree. , 
am going to Livii till after All Saints; I have occasioi 
for this little retirement. I am quite alone ; I w ill thinl 
of settling the affairs of my conscience. 1 sliall had ihi 
winter long enough. 

Your pigeon is at the Rocks, wandering In the wood 
like a hermit, lie has done wonders at the assembl; 
of the states; lie would fain have fallen in love with ; 
^ certain mademoiselle de la Coste ; he did all he rc uh 
to persuade himseU she was a good match, but in vpii 
,He is going to Bodegat, and from thence to Buron, an 
returns, at Christmas, with M. d'llarouis, and iM. d 
Coulange*!. This last has composed some very [>rctt 
songs, There was a mademoiselle Descai tes at Rhiine! 
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your father’s niece i, anti, like him too, possessed of 
extreme good sense; she has a turn for poetry. My 
son apostropliiscs you, addresses his conve/sation to you, 
adores you, cannot live without his pigt on ; he has de* 
ceived every body. For my part, I had always a high 
opinion of his regard for you, and so would every one 
else, were his private thoughts known: what more can be 
desired ? Adieu, my dearest child! I will not undertake 
to tell you how much 1 love you; I think it would 
prove irksome in the end. I have a thousand remem- 
brance^ for M. de Grignan in spite of his taciturnity, 
I? w'as this morning w ith the chevalier and M. delaGardc^ 
ikd am all in all with this family. 

LETTER ^DLXXIIL . 

MAI'AME DE SLVIGn£ TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY, 

• Pam, October 4 , 

I susi'ECT you will not receive this letter in Burgundy, 
and I hope, my dear cousin, you will not. I write it 
at a venture. My niece of St. Mary’s has told me that 
you are coming to Paris immediately, with my niece dc 
Coligny. Thinking she might . ume alone, 1 made her 
the otier of my daughter’s apartment; but I can easily 
conceive that you will wi^h to be together *at Paris as 
much as any where else : you cannof be in better com- 
pany. I have to regret, and I do i egret, the loss of 
iny daughter’s society. Poor soul, slu- set out for Pro- 
vence on the 23d of last month, in so ill a state of 
health, that I am very uneasy about her. This is my 
situation. I have spent a good deal of time at LivrK 
’J’he solitude 1 liave there enjoyed has been moie con- 

f <lc Grignan was so zealous aCartrsiaa as rail Dr-^rartei 

kcr father. 
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genial to tny feelings than the restraint of the woritl, 
and of visitors. I shall return there again to spend All 
Saints, after nhich I shall come hack to receive you. 
This, I imagine, will be about the time of your arrival, 
I bear so little news that I will not attempt to send you 
any. I write in a melancholy humour; my poor 
children, you must come and restore me to my natural 
gaiety. I expect it from your lively wit, and, in tht 
mean time, cordially embrace you both. 

LE^rTER DLXXIV. 

^tfADAME DE SLVlGNh. TO THE COUNTESS DE GRION \.N|" 

Livii, Wcdnesilay, October 2 1679. 

I AM here alone ; I was loath to suffer any Irksomeness 
but my own. X"o company tempts me to btgin my 
winter so soon. If 1 chose it, I could assume an nir of 
solitude; but after hearirt^ madame de Bri>ac say, the 
other day, that she w’as wholly engaged in her medi- 
tations, and had rather too much of her own company ; 
I am proud to boast that 1 have passed this whole after- 
noon in the meadow*, in conference with our sheep and 
cows. I have store of good books, especialjy Mon- 
taigne ; what could I desire more, since I cannot liave 
you ? I have the favour of your last letter at this 
place. You fancy I am at Paris, sitting in the chimney- 
corner, and have, no doubt, sitting by your own, re- 
ceived my lamentations on the fatigue of your journey : 
what a dreadful liung it is to be at such a distance ! It 
is impossible to be more astonished than I was to f\ad 
you with M. and madame dc Mfimes; 1 fancie<l you 
had been deceived^ and that you were to have received 
them at Livri. They write to me to expre>s how much 
they are charmed at the reception you have given them : 
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l[:ey are very desirous to see me, which is the strongest 
iiuluccmcnt Lr my returniiig so speeclily. 

You are in the right to suppress PauliiMi’s modesty; 
it will be worn out by the time she is fifteen: a prema- 
ture and ill-timed modesty may have sad consequences. 
You are in jest, to thank Corbinelli for the compliment 
he paid your good sense. He merely thinks you su|>e- 
rior to others; and when lie says so, he says what be 
thinks, and has no intention to flatter you. He would 
have said a word or two in my letter, on the compli- 
lents you were pleased to make him ; but this 1 intend 
tOfcWave till my return. M. and madame de Kohan 
ha^ not thought of making him a present, out of the 
two^thousand five hundred pistoles they laceived at the 
assembly of the states, under the title of the little prince 
of Leon. Some people have a strange destiny ; Corbi- 
nelli’s seems to be, to hold in the most sovereign con- 
tempt what other folks prize in the highest degree. It 
is tiue, I was very . much amused with his conversatioti, 
and that of the abbe de Piles*; they agreed in many 
things, though there were some of harder di^estion> 
which they seemed to chew upon. M. de Uochefou- 
cault calls this eating hot peas; I am sure they had a 
good dish of them ; for this forest is adapted for such 
things. The fat abbe has entered on his office of ga- 
zetteer, so you need be under no uneiusiness about an- 
swers ; he is better calculated for the office than 1 am* 
Your brother is a strange creature ; he could not, for 
the soul of him, help spoiling all the wondeis he per- 


• The same, probably, who has made himself known hy his works on 
► paiiain^, lie* fttudied in the Sorhonne. He afterwards went to halyt 
wnli the younger Amtiot, whom he eduetted. He aUo eoiplojei 
la :>4;veial negoUauuDs. 
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formed at the assembly of the states, by a capricio 
taste, and an insipid, ridiculous passion. The object 
a mademoiseUe de ia Coste, upwards of thirty years < 
age, without fortune or beauty ; even her father says h 
is very sorry for it, and that it is by no means a fit mate 
for M. deSevigne; he writes me so himself; 1 com 
mend and thank him for his prudence. What do yoi 
suppose your brother has done since ? he has neve; 
quitted his damsel, but has followed her to Rennes anc 
Lower Brittany, where she has gone under pretence of 
TisitingTonquedec ; he has almost turned her brain, and 
has put her out of conceit with a very proper match sh j 
had in some degree contracted ; ii is the talk of Jic 
whole province. M. de Coulanges, and ail my friends 
in Britany, write to me about it, and are all per- 
suaded he will certainly marry her. For my ov\n part, 
1 am convinced of the contrary ; but I ask him why he 
so unnecessarily disgraces his pour head, after such a 
promising commencement.? why he makes the lady 
reject an offer she now lobks upon with the most sove- 
reign contempt ? and why this perfidy ? If it is not per- 
fidy, it will have some other name, since I am deter- 
mined, let what will happen, never to sign the mar- 
riage-contract. If he be really in love, so much the 
worse, for tins is a souice of the mo>t extravagant ac- 
tions ; but as I think liim incapable of that passion, I 
should scrupL, were I ia his jdacc, thus wantonly to 
?vound the repose and the fortune of one he can so easily 
lispense with, lie is now at the Rocks, from whence 
)e writes to rue about this journey to Tonquedechs, 
mt not a syllable of his Dulcinea, or of this nolde 
lame. Only in general terms, a great many fine 
hings, and compliments without nund)(.r. In short, it 
s an affair I leave (.ruirely to the di'^posal of Providenctu* 
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Tor what can I do In it? I am however certain it will 
come to nothing; I w'rite him elaborate letters, which 
iwll have no other effect than what pleases God. 

Pray did I write you about this mademoiselle de 
No: I recollect ; it was to my son. She is married to 
M. dc who has actually received, contrary to my 
opinion, or hundred thousand crowns with her, a hun- 
ditd thousand crowns down on the table. This sum 
!ias dazzled them, for they are a miserly set: but 
with this he has received the silliest, the most extra- 
O’agant, the most this, that, and the otlier, that can 
lY/s^ihly be imagined. Besidts the expense of having 
btScii dressed out at the wedding by her fatlier like an 
tmprss* she has thrown away twelve lliousand livrts 
mi a j:mnt to Fontainbleau, where she got into the 
fjuecn's chariot (not a word of jest in this), gave fifty 
pistoles to the fiotmen, gamed, and so forth, all to the 
same tune. At length she thought fit to return : this is 
the mischief ; the lather and mother, overw'helmed with 
grief at this expense, curse the day and hour of the 
marriage, and went to relieve their burdened minds at 
madame de Lavardin's, who warned them beforehand 
of what would happen. The husband came afterward, 
saying, with simplicity enough, tk.at it rained letters 
upon him from all quarters, informing him of his wife^s 
past and present ill conduct, and that he was in perfect 
despair. JMadame de Lavardin laughs in her sleeve, and 
relates it very humourously. In short, to trouble 
\oa with her answers nor her advice, the sum of the 
matter is this : the large handsome house, hired for them 
against their return, is given up, and the journey to 
Auvergne has no time fixed for its continuance. This 
is a fine story for you, and one which you are like to 
care about W it is from mere idleness that I trouble you 
W'ith such trash. 
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E’vr'h Wc:l''rs<! y, l.c-.np- AU-Sain(‘*-rt>y, 

You must by ttiis lime Lave riceiv<’<l ti\e lett'*r I wrote 
you fioni Poinpoune, er'.clo^.cd in iho same p'.u Ktt wjih 
nradaiv • Viius’, hot \ om ptit every llnn^ 

in copro'7loo. Tiow tnacli \ (m are in extremes' i'l Pro- 
vc-nce ! ynur healSj yonr tiee , y(>or noi th-t iV'.u i ly 
wind;, yo',i‘ UD'ea ^enable ra.n •, year iiottimnal tliun 
tiers, all are vu/lent; yon know not \\ L>il sol’t or tenii'j- 
rate means. Y(j,i:r uvers evoinow ihetr bank^', yb ir 
jfiekis a]fj inundattd : your Iro'ance ii' always O' if the 
devil wtie in him, yn)ur I-le <!'* HmuMnon fd'rii un- 
der vvat*Lr. Jn rny cinM, whtn 1 ii;.;ikur the de- 

licacy 01 j’O; r co*;>tik’i:on, wi:icli has U‘ <‘Oi'.:er.d with 
things of so violent a nature, i inblc in t . « i y innb : 
and pray, is not M. de Grignan, vvlio lo^e't yon, 
much terrified as I am? For my part, it is impossiblfii 
I can get rid of my fears, while I see you refusing tht 
assistant s of tlie » - rest remedies, 

1 saw Iiitle mailame de Xemond the othrr day : she 
has been extremely ill ami her lun;?s were allected, hut 
she is recovering rapidly, by taking i s’ milk morning 
and evening: she had a cough and hoarseness that took 
away her voice. 1 do not a’^k you to take asses’ milk, 
as it (1 )es n(»i agr e wilh you, and you have smdi a dis- 
gust to it ; 1 only lament, as a singular misfortune, that 
you are depiived of so snie and so saimary h remedy. 
I anv always regrvttiiig the time when [ iiad nolhnmto 
complain of hut yn;ur absence ; wh- l a dr^^^-adiid t lumm- 
Etam e ii is, to be under such aprpreht n boTis "s I am, and 
with ^o much reason ! I h;ive p'aid rdl the 'attcutioii id 
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^Diavlt’inoiselle dij Meri, that was compatibly with niy so- 
jA- h tilde at which I \vi^he(l to enjoy as much as I 

c»^!ild. She is no longer in danger, 'v, .>ho told mo the 
^ otlier cLiy, and her ludlih is not so bad. M. and ma- 
' dame de read, m.ulame de S i«ii-l*ouanges, \^ith my 
gcod iK’ighbours mt*Mhun<-^ do (’oui.inec^, fVagiiols, and 
JSaiiiiei, ar« all 0( cupied won her. ’^I he chevalier is also 
\( ry attentwc to her ; J siiuii m i bf‘ bolniuihand in my 
4 duly as simhi as 1 return to Ta.o: v\< re wt; not so near- 
ly related as ae are, and di ’> nv>" the r.eason and religion 
prompt me to io,si--l In r, ii au did hr a suilieirnt motive 
;v^‘h me to know lira air, au- to her uouUl gi\<2 

you pleasure; nay, itwcr.dd I'r.ece r * to do a thonsaml 
tlmeii more. You rna^ , ^hereihie, L • ir-ifectly easy on 
that subject, js well m [> , ti.l to hi r -aualion, which 
13 by no means so d^pK^ihio r-s it was, I shall sjieak 
w ith Du Cl lene rehar>e!y iv> y-'^'ir lil{!<* physician, whom 
we employ in killiu;; a it .v j .e.i a.s m our (piarter, liiati 
we may have an opporturnt r id' set :ug hovv he succeeds ; 
it would be a thousand pities il.at [>e should be cU'jjrlved 
of the privi'eve (d' with Nol lliUth^ 

Rca-'cn is (hvceiahu\ d'h^; K»« ptivinrvrh ir ‘llcine,^ 
which udl )' n bo m . le ; '’L'hc. k ' is r';! .ur phy- 
sician?, with ihcir P'‘ 3 ig.»ig' urul Lloidings pvricelly 
useless. 

My son is in mournful .-olitude at the R rks; he telU 
me, that the iirst evening he Irippeiitd to he alone in 
my apartment, with the l;ey‘^ of mv cahinets, which 
had been given him, he was a'-rsailed by a dismal 
thougl t, and so much like an <-venl that will l!aj>peii 
some day or other, that he could not help weeping, jiist 
like the gnoil :d)be on rerei\ing the sacranunt. lie 
g 01 me 3 M og* ^1, issr;iam<s he will never marry 

* . >*x in M-v'i're's Mabd% Iinai;’uiJire. 
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the person I mentioned to you ; all' the woild, hovre 
mills me, that a great deal of nonsense p»es bct>^ 
them ; he must needs go to Tonqucdec's, which is 
two leagues from his flame ; it is tin* talk of the wh 
province, and every body exclaims at the weakness 
his conduct in the aflair. lie assures me he has no t 
sire to play the fool ; but as 1 know he is weak, anc 
every day acquainting me with his variations that lit 
of two or three diflbrent minds in an instant, I tell hii 
the safest way is not to visit hei at all ; that it is a ila, 
gerous thing to temj't Providence ; tieat one misfbrtni 

t often enough to ru'.ii us; and tliat when he is dnptj 
will curse iht day in which he (uigaged in so silly e 
aflair : that there will then be no icmedy, and U 
what will happen, 1 shall ha\e notliing ip answer i‘o; 
since I have aiieady, as well as all my friends, told hit? 
all that can possibly be said on the subject. I am cx 
trcmely anxious to hear what mademoiselle dc(^rignan^ 
answer will be to the proposal that is to be made you. 
I beg you not to prevent the little marquis and Pauline 
from coming and amusing thera^elvcs v\lth me : 1 shall 
receive them as I now embrace them, that i^*, most af- 
fectionately. As to M. de Grignan, I ask his pardon 
for the ill I have said of his country; 1 can see nothing 
there but Furicft, whilst you are in it. I shall apologise 
to him, w in n 1 hear of the fine vs eat her you enjoy at 
Lambese, and which, I must acknowledge, I liave often 
admired as well as others. 1 charge him to be careful 
of his dear wife. 
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t 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Tliuisday pyeuing, Ni)Tcml/er 2, lG79i 

I vNAirt to you tliis evening, my beloved child, because 
I wish to go to-morrow morning to Pomponne. Madame 
de Vins invited me the other day so courteously that I 
must go to see her, and M. de Pomponne, who is more 
CAsily managed by dining with him once at Pomponne, 
than by a whole month^s soliciting at Paris. You would 
have me rely entirely on your rare of your health, and 
I wilTnigly consent to it, if it b(‘ true tliat you are (juitc 
another person in this respect. It is in reality so natu- 
ral to dc this, and your neglect has always appeared to 
me a thing so extraordinaiy, that I am led to believe, 
by this instance, that reason has once more resumed its 
empire in your mind. Do therefore as you say, my 
dear child ; take milk and broths, and esteem the care 
of your health as the dearot of all earthly considera- 
tions: be assured that care and regimen arc not alom 
sufilcient to recover lungs like yours ; but constancy ant 
perseverance in them : for to take milk for a fortnight 
and then say, I have taken milk, is liitle to the pur 
po^e; believe me, my child, it would be mocking us 
and yourself cbielly, to act in thi- manner. I would 
besiiles, have you to know another thing, which is, tha 
Without health il is impossible to do any tiling ; all is z 
a ^tand, and the least trifle costs us incredible pains t 
acconinlisb: in short, to want health is, not to livi 
• 'J'ht situaiion yon are now' in is by no means a durab 
ope; if yoi^uould be well, you must first be belter, 
am sorry for the weather you have, and ©‘specially A 
)uui terrible inuiidations: I dread your Durance, as 
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' dread a wild beast. There is yet no mention of blue 
ribb.on's; should there be any, and should iM. de Ciri- 
gnaivbe un«ltT the necessity of rctunnng, 1 shall ^ivo 
him a hearty but a sad welcome ; ibr, in short, instead 
of ordering your journe}^ as you dal, it would have beeji 
much more natural, as ueli as moie rational^in you, to 
have waited M. de Grignan\s ariival here : but divina- 
tion is past, and as you consuht tl M. de Grignan’s plea- 
as tliey used to consult the entrails of victims in 
cl^ys of yore, \ ou read so clearly that he wishetl you to 
accompany hnn, T. liavlog no sort of consideration 
for your health, i. \ ..ivu).s‘able for you not to go, as 
you did. ^'ou oiight i ^ l.lV *it> V'^ir eyes to heaven, attd 
beg of God tp grant y. ui icuo ii ; and that it may not 
be like that of a bird <»;' y but like a woman who 

has nothing to do at rrovence, who dreatU the easterly 
winds at (b'ignan, and who lesolves to settle and reco- 
ver her health in this country. 1 fancy myself cju.di- 
fjed to write a treatise 0*1 atUctiorl ; there are a lliou- 
sand things depending on .r, a thousand things to be 
shunned, in order to prevent those we love from smart- 
ing for it; there are innum<rnble instances where wc 
give them pain, and in which we might alleviatct their 
feelings, wt-re we to reflect and 10 turn things in all tin- 
points of view \vc ought, out of re gard to the objt ci of 
our lo\'e. In short, 1 could make it appear in my ho(tk, 
that there are a tlmusand diJl* rent ways of proving onr 
regard without talking of it; wcli as of saving bv 
actions, that ve have no real regard, evenvhiUt the 
treacherous tongue is nmking pr<a' stations to llir con- 
trary. 1 mean no one in particular, but wbal I have 
written, 1 have written. ^ 

]\Iv W'l’itcs me strange non^Ttv e : ^be UlU me 
there H a certain Af who adores me, and another \'ho 
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m the maH at the liocks. I wrote him back worth that 
I heartily wished one bad killed the other, that I might 
not be the nn>lber of three children; that the la.^t wai 
the occasion of ail my maternal misery, and that could 
he succeed in straiigling him with his own hands, I 
should be„buttoo ha])jn’ in the survivors. I admire Pau- 
lina’s letter; pray is it her own hand-writing? 1 think 
not: but as to the styh*, it is easy to recognise it. Dear 
child, J wish you could contrive to send her to me in 
OHL' of your packets: 1 shall only he comforted for 
sccaui^ her, by the new* claims she will create in niy 
lic pr. I am now going to answe r her. I (juit this place 
W’irh regret; the counirv is still pleasant; this avenue, 
nuini h standing the havoc made by the ca^prpsMars, 
with yonv perniissiim, has taken the liberty t * sprout 
again, aiul is g»'oenvr than in the sj)ring. The pa *ades, 
b(<th icvf It and s^na!!, are now adorned with ai the 
b-'aUv. is autan.n, wlVudi the \ a'mters know so 

w^*’i iie w to luvn to their owm advantage. The high elms 
arti somew hat bare, but that i.s of no great consequence ; 
t 0 country, in general, is in all its glory : I pass the 
days alone in reading, and am not sensible of any weari- 
sjiiVir.f'ss, but such as I am never without, the want of 
your company. I know not how' I am to be emploved 
at Paris ; nor do ] know of any thing lo induce Hh to 
go there; I therefore with reluctance; tlie guod 
aObc, however, tells me we have business there, and 
th liavc finishi-d all wc had to do here. Let us go 
tlit Tfiis year, I mmb acknowledge, has passed ra- 
P'Ui . enough ; but then I am entirely of your opinion 
ar l» the month of September; I really farmied it at 
•h>n j IS six. When I get to Paris, I will send yon word 
liov. mtidertwiselle de Meri is. 1 could never have sup- 
pose 1 madame de (iharmes would have become what 
we may ct II a dried chio: alas! what dveadfid hzv(yc 
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an ill state of health makes! I beseech you to let the 
care of yours be the first and most important duty of 
your life; ixpxt to this, and M. de Grignon, to whom 
you have justly given the preference of all other per- 
sons, if you will allow me to occupy the place that is 
my right, you shall have no cause to repent it. 1 shall 
be satisfied to find that I am not much behind M. de 
Grignan, and that you think I have a claim to be con- 
sulted in my turn. 

I.ETTER DLXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WV-lncsday, November S, 

I ahriVeo here on Saturday* as I informed you. I dined 
on Friday at Pornponne, where madame de Vins'received 
one of your letters. We had a great deal of conversa- 
tion about you. M. de Pornponne chid her for not men- 
tioning his name in her letter to you ; their (quarrel was 
really amusing, and would have made j^ou laugh. They 
will be a fortnight longer at Pornponne. For my own 
part, 1 regretted Livri ; it was cutting into the quick to 
make me leave it; it was a most delightful solitude, and 
1 am really angry at thg prc«^ent fine weather. I saw the 
two Grignans and M. de la Garde on my arrival ; so I 
leave you to guess the subject of our conversation. I* 
went in the morning to see mademoiselle de Mori, and 
found her rather better. I ^Jave seen Du Ciieiie, and, 

1 know not how, happened to mention your illne.ss. He 
loves you, alid I find he is more afiected by it, as well 
as more intent on curing you, than the rest of them. IIo 
was quite thunderstruck at the swellings in y/)ur legs, 
and the shiverings and pains which go to your very 
heart. He wishes you to rub the spine of yolir back 
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nith a mixture ofbrandy and cold-drawn walnut-oil ; this, 
he says, will open the pores in the parts from whence the 
waleiy humours proceed,and will give you relief. He com* 
mends you for leavi/ig off milk ; he advises you, instead 
of milk, w hich does not agree with you, to take freely 
of barley-water and chicken-broth, with cooling seeds; 
and says, that if you do not correct the ill qualities of your 
blood, you may experience the most serious conse- 
quence. He begs you, in the most earnest manner, 
not to neglect taking the w^atcr de Sainte-Reine, and 
says you well know its efficacy. He repeated this three 
or four times. Du Chene thinks too, the coffee you talrt 
increases the circulation of your blood too much, anc 
heats it, though it may possibly be of service to thos< 
w ho have no disorder but on their lungs ; but that ffi 
never prescribed it to any one in your situation, am 
that it is easy to judge by your thinne&s, w hich increase 
in proportion as you continue to use it ; that it is to b 
feared that you will perceive too late that the strengtl 
you think coffee gives you, is only imaginary, as it i 
owing to nothing but the too quick circulation of yarn 
blood, which wants, on the contrary, rather to be calmed 
and tempered. Think of this, my dear child ] I only 
repeat what Du Ch^ne told me with great concern and 
regard for you. You may possibly be tired of the sub- 
ject; but how could I help enlarging upon it? Put 
yourself in ray place, and then guess what my fears 
and my feelings are. You love Du Chene; this is his 
advice, and what he obliged me to promise 1 would tell 
you. » 

You are now at Lambesc, my dear child, though a 
more honourable cause invited you farther into Pro- 
fence. I am extremely uneasy for you, on account of 
the tir’^SOmoftompljments and visits you must receive; 
you are by no means in a situation to bear all this. 

VOL. V. 
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There is no mention of the king’s joamey into the pro- 
vinces, nor of the blue ribbons. The king is resolved 
^ot to grant an}’, on account of the multitude of pre- 
tenders. What I tell you, conies* from two different 
and certain authorities; and I must now tell you, 
that M. la Rochefoucauld, and madame de la 
Fayette, send you a thousand compliments: mesdames 
de Lavardln and de fllouri, send you no less. I have 
»ot yet seen the marchioness d’Muxelles. The che- 
valier is to ^Ynte you all the news. I imagine marshal 
de Bellefond will hardly get the belter of his disorder. 

You are perfectly satisfied with the obliging dispo- 
sition of mademoiselle de Grignan ; it is a groat 
happiness for you. But, my child, where have you 
llarned that you arc a dragon ? how can you deliglit 
in using these expressions? Did you not agree to e\ery 
thing I wished ? Did you not pass the winter in Bri- 
tany, when it was necessary ^ and the sumnuT at Livri ? 
Did you object to mope away your time at your ease ? 
I conjure you, not to form a wish to be othei*w ise than 
you are, except with regard to your health. But who 
could liave imagined you would have grown so delicate 
and thin in so short a lime? Pray, what have you done 
with Paulina? 1 sincerely wish you may have tiikcn 
her wuth you. I made madame de read her letter, 
W'ho w’as charmed W’ith it, as were her uncles: 1 think 
it a master-; iecc of ease and simplicity. 

Madame de la Sabliere has cd iainly taken the reso- 
lution you approve of, ict us break off the sad rcmauis. 
Madame de ttoulangcs, what do you think 1 mean ? No 
doubt the same cs you. But niadame de Coulanges 
maintains, that La Fare was never in love; it was no- 
thing but laziness, laziness, mere laziness ! and La Ijas- 
sette has given proof, that all he w^anted aPmadamc de 
Sablicre’s was only to sec good company. A-propos, 
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maJamc de Villars wrote to fio one on her arrival act 
Madrid, but to mndame de Coulanges*. In this letter 
she sends her compliments to all her other old friends ; 
such as madame de Schomberg, mademoiselle de TEs* 
trange, madame de la Fayette, Madame de Vil- 

lars says, that to be in Spain is sufficient to be cured 
of the •desire of building castles there f. You see she 
judgedbwell of the person she addressed her letter to, 
as slic intended writing such pretty things. The queen 
of Spain said a thousand kind things to madame de 
Saint Chaumont t, as she passed. Madame de Clerem'- 
bault§ has not opened her mouth since. We expect 

♦ Mad.'imr de Vi liars wrote rfvrral letters to mo dame de Coulai^et 
during her last stay at Madrid. Those which have been preserve^, 
famoiintlnj; to thirty-seven, begin November Q, 1079, and end May ] 5 » 
They are not only very amusing, but extremely curious ; both 
in regud to tlie oriocdotes relating to tlie marriage of Charles II. of 
Engiap.d With Maria l.ouisa d’Orlcans, and the pieture which madame 
<lc \'illai” draws vt die country and of the manners and customs of tlte 

}' Batir, or fairc dcs cli^tcaux cn Espagne, answers to die English 
p.ov'crh of Iniildlng castles in the air. 

^ jXladame de Saint Chaumont had been governess to the chiMi-en 
of Monsieur, before madame de CK*rembault. She was at die seme tinlfe 
tiu' confidemlal friend of IVIadainc (Henrietta of England), 'and in con- 
scquoiire of her (juiirrcls with Monsieur was exiled. She was a very in* 
trresting woman, if we may judge by these \crscs of Benseradc; 

On vous connoit douce ct spintuclle, 

Vutre xertu nous ravii, Saint-Chaumont ; 

Aujwes dc vous il fait bon avec cllc, 

Mtime sans ellc 11 y feroit fort bon. 

Of gentle manners, spiightly mien. 

Saint Chaurnoui's virtue charms us more : 

With this, she looks and shines a queen ; 

Without il, we must still adoi'e. 

§ LoiustWranpoiso Bouthillier dc Chavignl, wife of Philip de Clc- 
rcmbault, p i a r a h al of Fi:ancef.ftnd lady of honour to the queen of Spam* 
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news both of the marrislge and interview ^ . They say 
the princess d’Harcourt and madame de C!ercmbau!t 
will return immediately, and that madame de Grancey 
is to go all the way to Madrid. I told Brancas you 
complimented him on his mourning, and not on his af- 
fliction. jVIany persons have been drowned in the che- 
valier de Tourville^s ship, who saved his life by swim- 
ming ; I believe one of our chevaliers de Sevign is lost 
among the rest. My son is in Lower Britany ; I fancy 
his love sits pretty easily on him. Adieu, my dearest 
child; w ■Quid to God you enjoyed as good a state of 
health as I do! I conjure you to wTite me but one 
word in regard to your health, and another of your 
affection for me ; let us amuse ourselves in the best way 
we can ; I willingly sacrifice the pleasure of reading 
your letters, to that of knowing you do not exhaust 
yourself in writing them. 

FROM M. DE CORBINELLI. 

You allow me then, madam, to express the regard I 
always have borne you, and which I shall always bear 
you, not only on your own account, though your merit 
is inhnite, but for the sake of your mother, whom 1 
adore, and who adores you. 

FROM MADAME DE SbVIGNh. 

Tn 13 is the line he would have written you three weeks 
ago ; believe me, he merits your esteem. We have 
just been reading the fine passage you mentioned to us, 
and think it extremely beautiful, as far as a certain pe- 
riod, where the author himself creates so great a ditfi- 

♦ This marriage was cclel/rateJ at Burgos, November 1 8 . 
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cuky, that it really appears to us, as it did to himself^ 
insurmountat)]e ; and from which he cannot extricaU 
himself, but in a very obscure manner ;Ve leave those 
who are more enligiiientd than ourselves to understand 
his meaning. 


LETTER DLXXVIIL 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Fr'ulay, Nov. 10, 1679. 

I AM no lohger a shepherdess, my poor child ; I have 
kft with regret my solitary conversation with your leU 
ters, and your image, aiiled by Louiso7i, our cows and 
sheep, and the twilight, which I embraced with eager- 
ness, because I would neither spare nor halter myself, 
I am now in ilie lefinements of the hotel de Carnavalet, 
where I find I am not less occupied with you, that your 
letters are not less dear to me, or that any thing in the 
world is capable of driving you from my thoughts. I 
shall have little news to tell you; I know scarcely any 
at piv senl; but what I hear ,rome> from good authority, 
and may be depended on. You assure me, my dearest 
child, you are perfectly w(dl. (kd grant it be so; this 
is soon said. 1 \\i>li you would I'.ot write mo such long 
letters; I am certain they do you harm. Were it not 
for this considei ation, yon may believe 1 should be glad 
they were as long as possible; but this apj)rehensirii 
damps all the pleasure 1 receive from tliem. Du Chene 
told me the other day, nothing could be worse for you 
than much writing. The time must come, my child, 
^ when you will write less; and when you are here, you 
rnTTsi of your health, and your recovery. We 

will take care to put the hotel dc Carnavalet in as good 
order as possible fur you. The good abbe^wishes this 
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swi much as I do. Pray write me no more bad accounts 
of yourself, nor imagine that your letters' are better 
than your conversation: I should be unworthy of your 
lore were I capable of entertaining sucli a thought. I 
am convinced of your aflection, and I have as much 
relish fur your society as those who arc most delighted 
with vour conversation. Ah I did vou know -the jower 
of a word, a look, a kind expres'^ion, or a caress from 
you, and from what distant countries one of these could 
bring me, you would be convinced, my beauty, that 
nothing is equal to your presence ! The account of 
your devotion on All-Saints’ day has aOectecl me 
strangely. It was delightful to cram all your little 
ones into the same litter: dear little party! Had I 
been of your council, I should have given my vole for 
doing just as you did, as you will see by my advice to 
Paulina, in the regular answer 1 liave written her. Lovely 
child! it is impossible she can ever lire you. Enjoy, 
my love, ail these little comforts, and instead of think- 
ing of depjriving yourself of them, think of the number- 
less evils of this mortal and transitory life. 

M. de la RochefoucauU, luadame de la Fayette, and 
Langlade, spoke of M. de Grignan yesterday, as tho 
person in the world whom they most wished to serve; 
and that they w'ould not lose a moment, nor let slip 
any opportunity of showing it tUhctually. Ttiey are 
going, as to an opera, to see ma lemoisedlc de Louvois’s 
dresses; there is not a morsel of gold stufl’ tir.it costs 
less than twenty louis-d’ors an ell. La Laugh' e has 
exhausted her skill in combining taste with magnili- 
cence. M. de M^mes has given a high character of 
M. de Grignan, and has expressed himseif in ihi^ way 
to M. de la Rocliefoucault. ..j 

I finish this letter at mademoiselle de Meri’s, wi/rre 
I also close my packet. She is <iuite exhaustctl wall 
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the vapours and evacuations, and is incapable of writing 
a single syllable: she tells you by me all she should; 
write to you if she were able. I have bcey just visiting 
that poor chevalier who keeps his bed with pains in his 
neck aj)d hi]i. This rheumatic humour never leaves 
Lim;^ liave more compassion than other people for 
th is uiler. I am of opinion liis illness will not be of 

long cownuance; he ft els tiie serositics already begin- 
nirig to dissipate; he wants a good pumping, if the 
season permitted it. He gave me his letter to enclose 
in my packet : these poor sick people must be taken 
care of ; all the rest of Paris is ill of a cold ; 

Ils ne moiirolcm pas tons; niais tous etoiuiU fiappts. 

They died not all j ihou^^h none escaped a wound * : 

as you used to say. Adieu, my dear girl ! I embrace 
you with the vvaruiebt aftcction, wixli all your great and 
little party. 


LETTER DLXXIX- 

TO THE SAME. 

Parl^, Wednesday, Nov, 22 , 1679. 

What I am going to tell you, my clear child, will both 
surprise and vex you. M. de Pomponne is out of fa- 
vour; he had orders on Saturday evening, as he was 
returning from Pomponne, to resign his ofhee. The king 
has directed that he should receive seven hundred thou- 
sand livres, and that his pension of twenty thousand 
livres a year, which he had as minister, should be con- 
tinued to him; intending, by this, to show he was sa- 
tined w ith his fidelity. It was M. Colbert who gave 

* A verge of La Foutaiuo, in lug fable of Lcs Aiiimuux Muiuurg dr 

U 
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him this information, assuring him at the same timr 
that he was extremojy mortified to be obiiged, K:c 
3V1. de Pomppnne asked him, hether he might not be 
allow^ed the honour of speaking to the king, to learr 
from his own mouth what fault he had committed, that 
brought this stroke upon iiim : he was loM, hof'could 
not; so he wrote to the king, expressing his^^^xtreme 
sorrow, and liis utter ignorance of v\ hat could nave con- 
tributed to Ins disgrace ; he nitntioncd his numerous 
family, and besought him to have compassion on his 
eight children. Immediately after, he caused the horses 
to be put into his carriage, and returned to Paris, where 
he arrived at tvvelve at night. ]\J. de Chauhies, Cau- 
martin, and I, had been, as 1 wrote you, on the I'liday at 
Pomponne, where we found him and the ladies, v\ ho re- 
ceived us with all the pleasure imaginable. We chatted 
all the evening, and played at chesa: ah! w hat a check- 
mate were tlicy prcj)aring for him at St. Ciermain ! lie 
went thaher the next morning, because a courier waited 
for lihat M. Colbert, who thought to had him 

on Satqn&y evening, as usual, knowing he w as set out 
for St. Germain, returned instantly, and had nearly 
killed his horses. For ourselves, we did not leave Poni- 
ponne till after dinner, where we left the ladies. It was 
necessary to inform them of w liat had liappened, by 
letter; this was brought by one of M. de Pomponne s 
valets, who arrived at nine on the Sunday at madame 
de Vins* apartment; the man^s precipitation, and his 
altered looks, made madame de Viiis fancy he had 
brought the account of M, de Pomponne’s death ; so that 
on finding he was only disgraced, she breathed again ; 
but she felt the extent of his misfortune, and when she 
W'a.s suflTiciently recovered went to acquair^ Ik*:* slater 
with it. They set out that instant, leaving all the little 
boys ill tears; and arrived in Paris at two in the after- 
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noon^ overwhelmed with grief. You may figure ta 
<y<nirself this interview wHth M. de Pomponne, and w hat 
they felt on meeting each other in so dilferent a situa- 
tion from what they were in the evening before. I 
learned this sad intelligence from the abbe de Grignan, 
an(^^wfess to you it pierced me to the heart, I went 
to the\ house in the evening, they saw no company in 
public; I w'ent up stairs, and found them all three. 
M. de Pomponne embraced me without being able to 
utter a word; the ladies could not restrain their tears, 
nor I mine. You would have we[)t too, my child ; it 
was really a- melancholy spectacle; the circumstance 
of our quitting each other at Pomponne, so differently, 
augmented our sorrows. Poor madame de Vi ns, whom 
I left in such spirits, could hardly be recognised ; a 
fever of a fortnight could scarcely have altered her 
more ; she mentioned you to me, and said she was per- 
suaded you v\ould feel for her and M. de Pomponne^s 
affliction, which I assured her you would. We spoke 
of the blow' she felt from this disgrace, both in regard 
to her affairs, her situation, and her husband's fortune; 
I do assure 3"ou, slije feels all this in its greatest horror. 
M, de Pomponne, it is true, was not a favourite, but his 
situation gave him an opportunity to obtain certain 
common things, which often make our,/ortune. There 
are many inferior situations sufheient to make the for- 
tunes of individuals. It was besides pleasant to be thus 
in a manner fettled at court. Good God, what a change I 
what retrenching, what 000x10013% must now be made 
use of in this family ! Eight children, and not to have 
had lime to obtain the smallest favour! The}" are thirty 
thousand livres in debt ; you may suppose how little 
tKey <fiave left: tiiey arc going to a miserable re- 
treat at Paris and Pomponne. It is said so many jour- 
neys, and sometimes tlie attendance of epuriers, even 



1 154 . 


lettehs op 


that of Bavaria, who arrived on the Friday, and whom 
the king waited for with impatience, have contribu.T^ 
to draw this misfortune upon thcnj But you will 
easily comprehend in this the ways of Providence, w^hen 
; ! tell you, the president Colbert has his place; as he is 
HI Bavaria, his brother ofFiciaies in his absercf/'^and 
wrote to congratulate, and to surprise him, on back 
, of the letter, as if by mistake ; To MM. Colbert, nii- 
Hfster and secretary of state/’ I paid my compliments 
of condolence to the unfortunate family. Reflect a 
little on the power of this family, as well at home as 
abroad, and you will easily perceive it exceeds that 
of the other house w'bere a weddinu is going on f- 
poor child, this is a long and circuntstanliai account; 

* Tl)e memoirs and letters of the contempotary uriter‘^ al’ a;^reo that 
M. de Poinpoiine’s ne^ligeiice xtas the etui'^e < i’ .ii*- ve. 'Hie nioie 
modem historians, even ll<hiau!t, keep to t!u' rc ceu. .1 opiinon. fFt'tv 
could they fail to remark, that I^rvnt XIV., in a metn’>i.tndnm vv'lt.^n 
in Lift own h^nd, and meniiut'od by Vohaitc, hitu^ii ex pb i nt'ii V . ry 
dti&rently the cause of tins initn5tei'*$ dismissal? A!! tluit ya'-'-ed 
through his hands, lost die grandeur ;^id s'li'iigth it (>ii;;lii to have ilis- 
played, at heimr the orders of a king of F’ldtu'e.” 'l luse are his own 
words. Every one knows, in rt.dity, tha it wda from th * treaty of Ni- 
mcguen,a single year prior to M. de Pomponne’s discraorjthe jlommjt n 
aiui authority ol Let^ls XIV. affi cted over rdi r.urope, were dated. I’lDri 
that period his ruiw^ers treatcxl the foreign aml>ttas.idois with insnlilng 
arrogance. The Ikirioiis chambrii of reunion weie estaljln^hed. Stras- 
bourg was taken jHisscssion oi by viojeriee. Advditet'i vvmc made into 
'Italy. No eoneiliutory measures were adopted. All the states were 
irritated. ^ 

But IjesubiM.de Pompon m's Itav'iog the crime of leaning to wanls the 
Jtustinst*>, IvouvoU and Colbert, though enemies to eaeh otlnr, both 
laboured loruinldmj the fir^t to place his fneinl M. Ci unln in his 
situation, and the second liis brother Colbert de Crojssy. Tiie la.st suc- 
ceeded, to the great rage of l>ouvois, 

f Madclcme-Cliarlotte le Teiller, daughter of M. de mar- 

ried the next day, 23 November, Francis duke of Ilocludbucault and 
f£ Rocheguyoo^ grandson of (k la liochciuucaulU 
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but I think, on such occasions, we cannot be too pmrti- 
you are pleased we should always be talking to 
you, and in this instance I have perhaps tromplied with 
your desires too much. WJien your courier arrives, I 
sliall have no where to send him; and it is an ad- 
diUmtol jiiortifn ation to me, to find I shall hence- 
forth nt eniirely useless to you ; though it is true, 
I was already so, by means of madame de Vins; 
but that was meant in mere jest In short, my child* 
all now at an end, and such is the way of the world. 
M. de Pomponne is better qualified than any man upon 
earth to su|>port this misfortune with courage and with 
truly Christian resignation. Those who have acted like 
him in prosperity, cannot fail to be pitied in their mi^ 
fortunes. 

I must, however, add a w'ord or two respecting your 
letter; it gave me real consolation; you tell me the 
little boy is (juite recovered, and that I should be satis- 
fied with yourself if I were to see you. Ah, my child, it 
is indeed true; what a delightful sight would it be to 
me, to see you really occupied with the care of your 
health, by taking the necessary repose to recruit your 
w asted strength ! it is a pleasure you have never yet af- 
forded me. You find this care is by no means useless; 
you already discover its Iblutary eflects ; and if I tor- 
ture myself here by my endeavours to inspire you with 
the same attention to your welfare, you plainly see 1 
have good reason. 
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LETTER DLXXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Nov. 24 , ^ 

Good heavens ! what a charming letter have re- 
ceived from you! what exquisite pleasure is It to hear 
you reason thus! What you say on the subject of me- 
dicine delights me. I 'am persuaded, that, with that 
undefstanding and quickness of apprehension with 
which God has endowed you, you might, with a 
little application, soon outstrip the physicians them- 
selves : you might indeed want a little experience, and 
perhaps too you might not kill wdth impunity as they 
do; but I would much sooner trust j^our judgement of 
a disease than theirs. The only real concern of life is 
undoubtedly the care of our health ; the w^orld seems to 
agree in this; the general question is, How are you? 
how are you ? and yet w^e are in general wholly igno- 
rant of every particular relating to tliis important sci- 
ence. Go on then, go on, my child ; finish the course 
of your studies ; the scarlet gown is all the diploma you 
will stand in need of, as in the play**^*. Pray, what do 
you mean by sending us yodf little physician? I assure 
you, ours have entirely lost their credit here, except 
three or four of our acquaintance, and w ho prescribe 
the Englishman's recipe ; all the rest are held in utter 
abhorrence/ This Englishman recovered marshal de 
Bellefond the other day from death^s door. I do not 
think the first physician has the right secret. 

Is it then true, my child, you have got the better of 
your complaints ? no more pains m the chest, no co- 

^ ^ * Mollere** Mdadt IxnagiDaiiib 
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pain in the le^s ? This is as it should be. Vou 
* 'dvantage of repose, and taking care to recruit 
yourself. Can you be angry with me foe chiding you 
when you neglect yourself, and inhumanly abandon all 
care of your health ? 1 could taik for ten years about 

Tlns^iclicd conduct in you, flrui the benetiis that result 
from Jyontrary conduct. Why cannot I cmbrac' you and 
enjoy your company here in the evenings r I enter this 
liouse with a heavy heart : from nine tin twelve at night 
J am as desolate as 1 was at Livri, ai.d \ ct I prefer this 
silence and repose to all the evening parties I am invited 
to in this part ol the town : 1 hate going out of an even- 
ing : whtn I am not tormented with fears for your 
health, 1 feci your absence more. The thought of 
your lungs is like pinching the ear to prevent the 
pain of boring it from being fell: this comparison I 
heard from you, but the former pain soon returns when 
I am not checked by the other. I confess I never bear 
your ab-seiice so v\ell as when 1 an. in fear for your 
health, and 1 thunk yoM a thousand times for removing 
the pincers from my ears, Madame de Vins stands in 
need of some equally pow^erful means to remove her af- 
fliction at M. de Pomponne^s disgrace, by which she 
loses her all ; 1 often visit her, and no misfortune shall 
ever drive me from the house. TvL de Pomponne will 
easily resolve on what is to be done, and will bear his 
ill- fortune with dignity ; he will again display the vir- 
tues of a private station, for which we so much admired 
him at Prene. They say he w as rather remiss in his of- 
fice, and made the couriers wait too long for their dis- 
patches ; he justifies himself fully ; but, good heavens ! 
do we not plainly see where the fault lies? Ah ! how 
'ould poor madame du Plessis have adored him now ! 
and how would this similarity of situation have cement- 
ed their union ! Mothing in the world would have been 

•• 
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SO fortunate for him ; I have mentioned this to no oni 
but ma lame de Viiis ; I suppose you un(ler<?iani,«^ 
I can answer for the justice of my opinion, which is, ] 
dare say. your own. The whole court pities loin, and 
have been to pay him their compliments of condolence 
on the occasion. You wi 41 soon see him recomr^mce 
the thread of his perfections. We have talked greal 
deal about Providence, a doctrine he understaiids per- 
fectly well. Surely there never was so w’ortby a mini- 
ster. M. Colbert, the ambassador'^v, is to succeul ir 
this office; he is a great friend of the chevalier’s 
Write all your thoughts to the latter : perhajis Fortune 
capricious as she is, intends you should reap more ad- 
vantage through his means, than fioin our intimate ac- 
quaintance. \ ou will easily strike into the right road 
by what I tell you. How is it poH^ible ibr us to know 
what Providence lias in store for u> ? 

I continue my attentions to nKulenioisellc dr IMeri 
the impression the misfortune of her little domestic 
makes on her is very extraordinary. She tells me she 
fancies, when any one speaks to lier, they arc shooting 
at her, as if they liad an intention to kill her; ihii 
really does her as much barm as her illness: it is a cir- 
cle; her anger increases her disorder, and htr disordei 
increases her anger. *Ilie sum total is, that it is averj 
Strange aO'air, and I employ all my attention to admi- 
nister to her relief. 

Corbinelli gives up the chevalier de Meri, with hi 
pitiful stylet, *^nd the ridiculous critique lie makes on j 

* Mons. dc Coilicrt de Croifis-y, brother to the coniptrotler-pt'iverail, 
was tlicn In i3avaiid, in order to c(>iicludf* a iiiuiriagc uetwetn Monsti- 
gneur and Maiia Anna Victoria of Havaria, 

INI. de r^ii^ri bad known and loved inadume de Maintcilon from her 
Mtfiiitcy. He Ivkd brought her out into ibc world uii'lrr the name of the 
YtAing luoian. iic cultivated hex ixicadabip in all cixcuuiaiaiicca. But 
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free, so playful, and charming, as Voiture^s : 
•re to be pitied ulio do not understand him*. I 
would not have you depend on receiving liie definition 
you asked of him, for he has read nolhing these three 
months but the Code and (!ujas. He is delighted with 
you nk; resolving to study medicine ; you are a prodigy 
in his (Y***”^*^*^*- 'I'hc calm ingratitude of I\I. and ma-* 
dame RiAielieu is indeed a prodigy ; you describe it 
very pleasantly. M. le Grand, and some others, said 
srrieinly the other day at St. Germain, that M. Riche* 
lieu had made an admirable siege : it was supposed he 
had been reading some book ahrmt the great Richelieu^ 
in the civil wars; not so, he meant Richelieu the ta- 
pestry-maker, who lia.N made an admirable siege, tha 
hangs in his wife’s apartment. 

Madame de Coulangea has been at court this fort 
niglit; madanu de Maintenon had a cold, and wouh 
not part uiili her. I must tell vou of a quarrel she ha< 
with tlie countoss de (irammontt J the latter was scorch 
ing her tine complexion over the fire, making cboco 
late; madame de (’oulanges would have saved her th 
trouble : the countess bid her leave her to herself, fo 
it was the only pleasure she had left. Madame deCou 
langcs answered, Ah, ingrate This expressioi 
which at any other time would have mrnle her laugl 
embarrassed and disconcerted her so highly, that sfc 
• 

^hat is sinji;nlar, is, he would have married her, and that he mai 
litr the of his hand at the M ry lime that Lewis thought of makii 
licr Ikis wife. The letters of’iM. ilo Meri, wlfu'h urre found in inadan 
tie IMalrkieiion's eolleetion, were indeed cmphoiie, lieavy, and pedant! 
and w( 11 f‘e ,ervod iIk name “ piiiful (ehion de style.) 

* I ne !• Is iifli editors obseive, justly CHOUgh, that us much may 
in regard to those who cannot find out tlic value ol Tht'5»e letters 
inudame de Sevign^, 

'I' Lli/.d-eih llamlliOD, lady of the bcd-chambcr to queen Ma 
Tb erc^a of Austria, 
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could not get the better of it, and they have not spoken 
since. abbo Tetu said, very rudely, to 
bour, “Bur. niadanie, had she answered vou, ^The pot 
calls the kettle black,^ what would you have found to 
say " Sir,” said she, “ I am no pot, though she is 
a kettle.” So here is another quarrel. Quanfo the 
sick lady are both on the high ropes; the la</er is so 
much in favour with the fountain of all good tPAngs, that 
it occasions a great deal of animosity. I could tell you 
a thousand trifles if you were here. 

Ah, my child, you tell m I liave nothing to do but 
laugh, when I have \ o .r absence to support; I could 
almost find in my heart to say, “Ah, ingrate!” Do not 
you reiuember what this absence of yours has made me 
suffer? are not you the sensible and true occupation of 
my heart? You well know, and you ought to feel, 
what a terrible addition the fear of hearing you are in- 
disposed, and chilled by the piercing air of Gngnan, 
makes to this apprehension.. You are unjust if you are 
at a loss to guess my sentiments, which are so very na- 
tural, and so full of true affection for you. 

Langlade paid me a visit this morning, and informed 
me, very obligingly, of the honour he is to have next Sun- 
day, of being presented and n pre-ented to the king by 
M.deLouvois: itisstill asecret; these are very pleasing 
advances, which our good d’llacqueville knew nothing 
of ; he left you to be informed of it at your leisure by the 
gazette. Langlade begged me to tell you this from him, 
and that he wushes to be in the way of fortune, princi- 
pally that he may have it in his power to serve you and 
M. de Grignan ; it would give him real pleasure could 
he see any prospect, or contribute by any po.ssible 
means, to be of use to you. It was lie w^ho brougbT 
about the marriage which was celebrated yesterday with 
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magnificence at M. Louvoi&’s*. Spring was 
nothing was to be seen but orange-trees in 
.^ssom, and all sorts of flowers. Yej, for all this, 
tlie scale, that now preponderates so much the other 
way, mingled in every thing an air of melancholy, that 
degree damped the joy which would have been 
too strdt^ly marked without this thin veil. Do not you 
admire t%is medley, and how far every enjoyment is 
from being pure, unmixed, and permanent ? I imagine 
you liave no difficulty in comprehending my meaning ; 
it would require a long w’inter^s night to talk over half 
the present revolutions. 

Adieu, my beloved ! I would rather madame de Cau* 
visson would communicate her good fortune to you, than 
her head. My son is at present in Lower Britany ; I 
know not w'hether one of his he's be with mademoiselle 
de la Cote ; but I am as much convinced as you are, 
there is little danger of what we once apprehended, 
I expect to hear from him on bis arrival at Nantes. 
The tvorihy has got a bad cold, and so has every one 
except myself. I shall be bled in Lent; you have 
proved to me the necessity of it. The little boy will 
never get rid of his cough but by drinking asses* milk ; 
it is common for the measles to be attended with a weak* 


♦ Langlade, during the war in the king’s minority, had rendered im* 
portant serviocs to the prince’s p.iny. He was then secretary onl^ to 
the duke de Bouillon. He was sent by M. de la Jlochcfoueauli to Bor- 
deaux, to make that place declare in ikvo\ir of the great Condd, then a 
pri<<oncr, against the court. He succeeded. He had been secretarj' oi 
the king’s Cdhinct ; and appeared sutticienily formidable, by his abilities, 
for cardinal dc Ma/^rin to oblige him, in 1657» to resign his office, 
He loug shared, with Gourville, the friendship of IM. d. la Roclufou- 
; but madame de la Fayeite, did m»t like the latter, made him 
give the preference to Langlade in iliis affair. This detail is given, be* 
cause it explains many passages in the following leitcis. 
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i^ss on tlio lungs, and this made me so uneasy on your 
^liccount. The chevalier is almost well. La Garde 


not set out till he has turned his affairs : but then, aS 


soon as he can go, no earthly consideration, he says, 
shall hinder him. I embrace you in idea, my deajtst 
child, and wish for nothing so much as the pleaiyv^ 
embracing you in reality. 


LETTER DLXXXL 


TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, November 20, 1679. 
You may talk to us long enough on the subject of M. 
Pomponne^s misfortune, before you will find us in the 
old fashion; this event is still recent in our memory. 
A minister of his disposition, affability, and goodness, 
is so rare to be met with, that we ought to be allowed 
to feel his loss longer than usual. You are right in 
supposing I go there frequently ; I could not help be- 
ing affected at seeing him enter the other day with the 
same pleasing countenance, neither sad nor dejected. 
Madame de Coulanges begged I would take her there ; 
he thanked her for remembering an unfortunate man; 
and soon changed the conversation to some more enter- 
taining subject, which he rendered as agreeable ai 
usual, without, however, the least affectation of gaiety, 
in 80 noble and natural a way, and so blended with 
whatever was capable of exciting our admirrilicn, that 
he had no difficulty in succeeding. In short, we shall 
soon see M. de Poinponne as much liioiaelf as ever we 
knew him: this first visit affected u<>; he had no em- 
ployment, and began to relish life, and to feel the 
length of the days ; fur in the w ay l.e iiad hitherto 
been occupied, his life ran away like a rapid toneul, 
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lich he had na povrer to stop. We told him so the 
saw him at Pornponne, minister of state: 
vt>u know it was that very evening he was *6 isg raced, 
rind reirioved from his oflice. I had a long conversation 
madanie de Vins yesterday; she will be much 
longer^/’ge^^ting this misfortune than M. de Poinponne; 

( am so nuiurally concerned for them that I am obliged 
io put som% restr.^lnt upoi^ myself, lest wliat is real 
should have an air of adectation and feigned genero- 
sity ; 1 am in great favour with them. In short, JVl. de 
Pomponne is now nothing more than the worthiest man 
alive: do you remember the passage iuVoiture, where, 
speaking of the prince, he says, 

II n'avttli pi's 111 ! si h:«iU rang, 

11 nVtoa tjUv* j^riucc du sang*. 

This is exactly bis case. There arc, however, some 
pleasant strokes in this disgrace. I said this put me in 
mind of Soyecourt, Pr/y/ u'ho speaks to you f You un- 
derstand all I say and all I do not say. In short, there 
is no help for it; we must have recourse to Provi- 
dence, vvhOiC adorer and disciple M. de Pomponne is: 
ynd piay \\liat wou'd life be worth without this divine 
doctrine ? we should hang ourselves twenty times a 
ilay, and even w'ith all tins we have great difliculty to 
l^ecp ourselves from doing so. While waiting for your 
letters, my. dearest child, I could not help entering into 
a little dial v\ilh } ou, on a subject which I am sure af- 
fects you. Madame de Lesdigiiieres has written to 
motUer Angelica of Portroyul f, this minister's sister: 

« ^ Not in so high a rail lif stood. 

He wan no more tliaii prince o* th* Idood, 
f Mother Anf^rlique dr Snint Jeanr Aniaud, abbess of NMrc Dnme 
dr IVrtrovul drs Champs, ditd January 29^ 16S1, aged fifiy-nine >cur!i. 
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she showed me the answer she received from her; 
thought it so good I could not help taking a cop 5 ro£|t^ 
which I sond you. It is the first time I ever found a 
nun speak and lliluk like a nun. I have seen many of 
them in great anxiety about the marriage of relation^? 
in despair that their nieces were not yet mary<^1, vin- 
dictive, slanderous, interested, prejudiced : su(m as these 
are easily met with ; but I^ever met with Sne so truly 
and sincerely dead to the world. I wish you, there- 
fore, my child, to enjoy this rarity with as much plea- 
sure as I have. She was the beloved daughter of M. 
d’Aiidilli, of whom he told me, I assure you, all 
my brothers and sisters, all my children and myself 
into the bargain, are mere dunces to Angelica/' There 
never came any thing good out of that country, which 
had not first been corrected by lu r, and received her 
approbation : she is mistress of ail languages, and every 
science. In short, she is a miracle; and the more so, 
as she embraced a life of religion at the age of six 
years. I refused Brancas a copy of her letter yester- 
day; he is very indignant at it; and 1 said to him: 

Only own that this is not so badly written for a 
heretic I have seen many others of her writing, 
and even much finer and juster than this; which is no 
more than a billet written with a flowing pen. My pen 
is a little on the trot. 

I have been at the wedding-entertainment of madame 
de Louvoisf ; how shall I describe it to you ? Magnifi- 

♦ The name which, as a good Molinist, M. de Brancas gave the 
Jansenists. 

f The marriage of mademoiselle de Louvois with the son of tlu 
pritice de Marsillac was an event which, in the end, had great iiTTm- 
ence. There is no doubt, iliat M. dc Marsillac coiitrihutcd to hecj 
Louvois in favour} that their league prevented, for a long time, tlu 
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iCe, illuminations, all the nobility of France, gold^i 
: silver tissues, brocades^ diamonds, stoves, flower- 
cs5\^ds of coaches, huzzas in the streets, lighted 
‘ nibeaux, horses kicking, people trod to*death ; in 
short, a whirlwind, a confusion, questions asked wuth- 
• out anv answer, compliments without knowing what 
was sail, or to whom addressed, and legs entangled in 
ladies* Anns : and, amidst all this hurly-burly, inqui- 
ries about 3 ^ur health ; to which as I made no haste to 
answer, the inquirers were satisfied to remain in the 
same ignorance and indifference. Vanity of vanities! 
The young and handsome de Mouchi has the small- 
pox ; I might here too repeat vanity, &c. 

I received your letter of the 1 8th ; it was written on 
Saturday, the very day of the disgrace of poor M. de 
Pomponne, Every word you have said of him pierces 
me to the heart ; when I think of this change, and how 
far you were from suspecting any thing of the matter, 
I dread the effect this surprise may have on you. 
As there is no need of using precaution with madame de 
Vins, I shall tell her how much you were gratified by 
M, de Pomponne’s remembrance. Alas! you mention 
I the marriage of the dauphin, foreign affairs, ministers ; 
I fancy the last minister must think of passing the win- 
dier at Pomponne ; for though he says not, I am afraid 
he will be importuned to do it. He is very pious ; and 
if this be the way to salvation, he will lose no time in 
hiding himself In solitude. What a misfortune for ma- 
dame de Vins! and how sensibly does she feel it! 
Brancas and I were seized yesterday with the appre- 
hension that Pomponne, which he used to be so immo- 
derately fond of, and which has given rise to all the 

rupture of the king with madame de MoDtespan, and protracted the tri- 
uinph of the widow Scarron. 
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venial sins be has ever committed, would become ins’ip 
portable to him by a very natural caprice. The tir^' 
and leisure be will have there, may give hioi'M dis^js 
to it, and may possibly lead him to remember that thi; 
very place has contributed to his misfortune. Wh} 
may we not suppose it to be as it was to the 
d'Effiat, who, to bhow his dislike to Veret,*‘Said he ha( 
married his mistress ? I>ut no, this is folly, and M. d( 
Pomponne is wise. 

You mention your friend from La Trappe; why. In 
was your rector at Saint Andiol. You must have ba( 
a great deal of convcTsation with him : nothing can b< 
more curious than to know from the first hand wha 
passes in this house. The dinner you describe to me i 
horrible ; I cannot comprehend this piece of self-denial 
it is a mere Judaism, and the most unwholesome thin/ 
in the world. The capuchins I saw at Pomponne en 
join it every where : I do not know whether the poo 
creatures know the consequence of what they arc doing 
bat, in their opinion, nothing can be more salutary 
they tell you a small quantity of spirits of salts in ever^ 
thing we take, will entirely remove all nervous disor 
Aers. I fancy Villebrune* must have experienced th( 
virtue of this present from heaven. In short, I am fa 
from being edified by this wretched penance. Yoi 
always take care to speak so favourably of the extraor 
dinary attention you pay to your health, that I am ut 
terly at a loss what to say to you. Cod grAnt you ma^ 
continue in a conduct of which you have already begui 
to feel the good cfiects ! had you but made use of : 
portion of it when you w'ere here, you would consider 
ably have abridged our discourse on this subject. Wha. 

* Ar. cx-Capuchia that dabbled in phjTslc. Sec Letter, December 
l:>, 167S. 
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1 me of madaiYic de Coulanges, and of her being 
with La Fare, who she said had deceived her, 
*'be admirable to show her, accompanied with 
your great desire to hear from her, if you had not so 
freely given your ^pinion of madame de Villars^s re- 
rron? for her. Tills circumstance obliges me to conceal 
the other "from her, which would have rejoiced her ex* 
ceedingly. I beg you would once more resume your 
discourse Ibout her, for she is always pressing me to 
remember her to you in the most earnest manner. She 
w ill needs see the passages where you speak of your 
health ; she interests herself in it, as xv^W as in what 
concerns her liltle friend: all this kindness must be re- 
paid. I know not how you will like to hear that La 
Trousse is not ycl come back; I am either greatly de- 
ceived in him, or else he must have been guilty of 
some heinous ^crime against love. Good God, what 
madness there is in the w'orld! I often fancy I see 
strait-waistcoats and chains upon my friends, and, per- 
haps, they fancy the same of me. 

I think I shall weep on seeing your courier charged 
with dispatches to M. dePomponne. I met some wag- 
gons loaded with his furniture the other day, which 
they were bringing from St. Germain ; this created a 
new emotion : in short, my child, you may easily guess 
how difticult it is for me to reconcile myself to this re- 
volution. I do not like to lose my letters; yours are 
particularFy dear to me. You must not be so anxious 
about mine, for I assure you I never enjoyed better 
health in my life : I shall take medicine shortly, by 
way of preparative to the waters, out of mere obedience 
^and regard to you. You pay Corbinelli a very just 
compliment; it is impossible to answer him better than 
in his own w^ords. He would hare much to say, to com- 
ment upon the small dash you made; and if it should 



so happen that this should ever coiaie upon the carpt^ 
again, he is convinced you would erase it Be it as vt 
may, we are now pretty sure of the time to come, both 
in regard to the loss we have sustained, and to the link 
of union whom you both love so much, and who knows 
better than any one the justice you^o him, in restoring* 
him to that place in your friendship he fomierly en- 
joyed. It w'ould be of no small advantage to you if you 
knew all the good we often say of you togetner. 

Farewell, my beloved and amiable child ! may God 
protect you ! What a ndracle it is that you have not 
caught the measles! it is a dreadful disease for the 
lungs ; your l^n must take milk. Madame de M^mes 
is arrived. I ran to see her yesterday ; she tells me 
wonders of you, of your husband, your children, your 
house, your entertainment, your music, your fine air, 
.and in some sort of your health ; but it was because she 
.knew it would please me. Take care you do not write 
^gwers as long as my letters : consider, my child, that 
I have no correspondent but you. My son is in Lower 
Britany, at Tonquedec^s, and is coming home. I em- 
brace all ynur circle of friends, and Paulina; madame 
de M^mes tells me she is extremely pretty. M. de 
;]Vl&xne3 is not yet arrived* 

LETTER DLXXXIL 

TO THE SAME, 

Pans, Friday, December 1, 1679. 

Yes, my child, I do indeed make you a present of that 
pretty writing*desk ; it has always been my intention. 
I only waited to know whether you liked it, to inform 
you it was yours. The abbe sVvears he was always of 
this opinion, so that if he has put it down by mistake 
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ill the little bill of disbursements he sent you, he bc^ 
you will blot it out It will henceforth be my mother*! 
desk, and is sufficiently pretty to make me wish 
you to name it so; and, particularly, as you tell me 
you will never convert it into % dagger, 

I do not like you should be angry with yourself^j^t. 
having acquainted me with your son*8 illness ; how was 
it possibl<| to conceal a thifig of this nature? I should 
hate this extreme dissimeilatioD, nay, the very pen 
would drop from my hafwl^jmd then, what should we 
talk of, pray, if not of what:^ are most anxious about? 
For my own part, I know myself incapfible of it, and 
1 honour so highly the free communication of sentU 
ments, that it would never enter my head to be scrupu- 
lous in giving such a subject of uneasiness to a person 1 
loved, at the expense of the consolation I should receive 
in imparting my sorrows to him. This is my way, thj^ 
is my mother s humour, and 1 entreat you to let it 
my ilanghlev^s humour likewise, and that you would 
never give yourself the smallest uneasiness about Jthi 
pain you may cause me, since you make me equally a 
parUker in your joy ; is not this the proper feelinl^of 
friendship? Ah, indeed it is ! and I know no other* 

M. and madame de PornpoimOi and madame de VInat 
arc gone to Pomponne. Good heavens ! how I dread the 
effect the sight of that place will have on them! there 
they will ^see six boys at once, and the bouse, where 
they will in future l)ave but too much leisure on their 
hands: 1 cannot help thinking all this must occasion 
them very meiancholy reflections. I have sent away 
your letters, and you did extremely well to write them* 
,Tlie little wife * is at the hotel de la Rochefoucault, as 


* Mademoiselle de Louvois, newly married to M. de la Roche- 
guyon. 


VOL. V, 
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gay aikl pert as eve. If she is not polished a little 
the society of so many excellent polishers of both se 
I shall conclade education to be a mere fable of x/a 
Fonuine's. 

What say you to the opportunity of a handsome 
apartment in this street, which mademoiselle de Meri 
is likely to lose by her indecision? M. de la Trousse, 
tvbo is just arrived, and the chevalier, have both seen 
it. She Svants a wardrobe, which I promise she shall 
have; another room for a servant, which I also under- 
take to supply ; though I think she ought to begin by 
taking possession i she wanted to be in this part of the 
iOMrn; she wanted to stand at a lower rent than she for- 
nurly did, this is considerably dieaper; to be out of 
tba way of noise, there is none to be heard ; to be near 
a church, there is one at the door ; good air and a good 
opening, every thing answers, except one unlucky cir- 
cumstance, that it suits too well, and has not half diffi- 
CulUes and inconveniences enough. For my part, I 
agVee with her, there is a certain pleasure in making 
complaints^ nay, even a greater than we imagine. 

Brancas came to take me with him to sup at maAtne 
de Coulanges’ ; her supper was small, and her company 
select, for there were only four : I suffer myself some- 
times to be seduced by Brancas, without any good 
reason, like madame de Guitaut's woman. I am now 
taking the waters; I have taken some pills on account 
of the coM. Pray omit no opportunity of informing 
me of the state of your health, for my whole thoughts 
txt occupied with that subject; and all 1 wish for is to 
see yon fatter and stronger than when you left me. 

When I reflect that life, and esfjecially my own, ir 
passed in absence and inquietude, I pity all who pos- 
sess the same feelings as 1 do, Madame de la Fayette 
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^ully i^ersuaded shs would have folftUed all the de^ 
of our friendship, had she given you back to me, 
by a suitable attachment to M. de Grigfian : she is 
touched with this pleasure, and finding herself in fa^ 
vour, all she wishes for is a proper opportunity ; she is 
waiting in, hopes it will offer, and we have a tight td 
expect some such good fortune, from the natural inoon* 
stancy of iuman affairs. Langlade meets her half-way 
in this; he has paid his humble respects to the king ^ 
this is literally true, for the king said not a Word to 
him, but smiled graciously. I am going to dine with 
the marchioness d'Huxelles ; she informs me, that M, 
de Piles entreats me to do so; M. de la Rochefoucaatt 
and Treville are to be there; this is called the select 
company. Madame de Lavardin is very ill of a c6ld, 
and keeps her bed, with madame de Mouci at her pil- 
low ; the marchioness and I are on each side, but ten 
degrees lower. Adieu, my lovely child! preserve to 
me the dearest person in the world ; you know I speak 
the truth. I have heard no news; the chevalier witt 
tell you if there is any; he is never without some, true 
or false. 


LETTER DLXXXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, Dec. 6, 1679, 

Your messenger, my child, arrived on Saturday at 
three : we are always agitated on the receipt of news* 
The packets addressed to M. de Pomponne, minister 
and secretary of state,” affected me sadly. He is now 
at Pomponne, in absolute solitude, and with as much 
time on his handsas we have at Livri. Messieurs deGri- 
gnan and 1 thought it would be civil to send him the 
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Packets addressed to himself, that he might take 9 j 
jbis own letters, and send back the others, which 
accordingly«done ; at the same time the courier (Re 
centre) crossed directly over to Sami Germam, and d 
Jivered to Parere what M. de Pomponne sent back. 
the real courier, with the remaining letters, was coi 
ducted by the abbe de Grignan to all ttie place.** h 
ought to call at ; lie will inform you in wh^t inannc* 
he has been received. For my own part, 1 oftcr in^ 
service in soliciting the direction, which is all the ser- 
vice I can render your courier, whom we shall send 
back as quickly as possible. M. de Pomponne, and ma- 
dame de Vin>, have written to me very kindly, in an- 
swer to my letter to them; they tell me tluy must 
have recourse to the rej>ose of the country in the be- 
ginning, and that it will suit their present situation 
i.j|iuch better than Paris : I can easily enter into their 
feelings; when I am unhappy, nothing will do for me 
but Livri. In fact, 1 shall hardly ever be able to re- 
.concile myself to this minister’s downfall, as 1 thought 
>hi* situation much more to be depended on than that of 
the other ministers, because he was not a favourite. 
They say it is upwards of tw^o years since he began to 
. Jose ground in the king’s favour, that he was head- 
strong in the council, that he went often to Pomponne, 
that this rendered him less punctual and exacf in his 
department, and that, in the last place, tliis Bavarian 
courier, who arrived on Thursday evening, and of whom 
he gave no account till Saturday at live in the after- 
noon, completed his disgrace. He excuses himself for 
this fault, by saying, it look up all this time to deci- 
pher the dispatches; and that, had the courier net 
shown himself, his majesty would have been under no 
uneasiness about the matter; but he had been with 
M. Colbert, and had delivered his letters ; so tiiat the 
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took air before the king had his : all this was or* 
Jgred by the over-ruling designs of Providence ; M. de 
3ffipf>nne considers it in this light, and it is the only 
consideration that can possibly alleviate hii sufferings. 

Nothing happens amiss to the fortunate : every thing 
has contributed to make mademoiselle dc Vauviiietix, 
princess (le Guemene : pnmo aynnr del cor tnio^, is the 
reason her husband gives every body. This affair has 
been carri«id on with so much secrecy, that no one heard 
of it till Sunday morning. They had been married at 
midnight at St Paul’s. The king was chief confidant 
in this affair ; he signed the marriage-contract, and, 
having no longer the same reasons he had two years 
ago, has changed his mind, and approved the alliance. 
There were twenty-nine persons necessarily obliged to 
be inj the secret, who it seems could hold their tongues* 
The new-married couple were not to be seen next day; 
and on Tuesday, which was yesterday, the motlier and 
daughter set out for Rochefort to visit the grandmother, 
who had sent every thing necessary on her part, and 
who gave them an excellent reception. Here waa no 
fuss about fine clothes, nor wedding-bed ; it was only 
a good princess de Guemene, who is certainly the first 
lady in France, and will lead a very happy life with 
the man, to whom she thinks, with reason, that she is 
under very great obligations. It is a strange man, and 
a man who has not learned like you to overcome the 
enemy of X-a Trappe ; who has eaten salt all his life, 
and cannot live without it: three months of widowhood 
seemed to him three ages: speculation has not in- 
jured his spirits, all is sacrificed to economy, and his 
affection is founded on this immovable basis. The 
•w'hole family of the Luynes are enraged ; What, only 
hree months after our daughter's death! he \\ ho was 
^ i r. M)' ht .iri’i fast low 
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eF€iy day bathed in tears (you see what he wept 
urithout saying a word to us I how scandalous!** I 
maintained that M. de Guemene has acted very wil 
as well as the ladies ; the one in having followed a 
bonourable and rational inclination^ and the othei 
not having sounded a trumpet upon the occasion ; since 
the king himself was their confidant^ of what use would 
it have been? 1 was really pleased with the whole af- 
fair; I could easily guess madarae de Vauvi^eux's joy, 
not only at the marriage, which is wonderfully advan- 
tageous, but on account of the manner in which it has 
been conducted, which has prevented a great deal ol 
gossiping and a great deal of disgust, mid an exf>ense 
of a hundred thousand livres into the bargain, which 
is, in my opinion, no trifling consideration. Am I not 
light then, my child, in saying that nothing happens 
aaftiss to the fortunate? it is a maxim of the Gospel, 
which you know wc must believe. 

I was really very uneasy about your affairs in Pro- 
vence. The handsome abbe was obliged to introduce 
your messenger, whose dispatches were received very 
graciously. The abbe very properly took notice how 
desirous the states of Provence w'ere to give the coad- 
jutor a place in their assembly ; but that they refused 
to hear of it till they were sure of his majesty’s appro- 
bation, and of his being satisfied he could do him some 
essential service in that province. M. Colbert listened 
to the proposal very obligingly ; said he \/ould take 
occasion to mention it to the king, and that he did not 
doubt, &c. In short, the handsome abbe gave every 
thing an admirable turn. Parero has promised to pro- 
cure the courier the allowance, that is, five hundred 
crowns, as last year. The abbe has a great deal more 
influence in all this than I ; so you see plainly to w hat a 
pass all tlie affairs you w ere pleased to employ me in liave 
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f oiiieto, and the fine use I have made of alj my boasted 
j^ernessto serve you. I am precisely in the case of the 
j|y ; that is, I perch myself on the coachmatfs nose, 
push the wheel, buz, and play five hundreTl antic tricks, 
and then say, H^hat a dust I I'uise! I am going to see 
Mess, de Grignan, I hear what they tell me, I approsre 
it, and a^^lvise what has been resolved on: in short, my 
dear child, if you love me only on account of your 
interest, •! am undone. I have an idea that ray son is 
undone as well as 1 ; your letter waits for him here ; he 
is no longer wandering in the woods at the Rocks, he 
is now in Lower Britany ; M, de Haroiiis expects him 
at Nantz, with no small impatience, for he has affadra 
here. 

We read a thousand different accounts of the queen 
of Spain. She is entirety devoted to Spain, and has 
kept no more than the four French ladies who are of 
her bed-chamber. The king surprised her as she was 
putting on her head-dress, he opened the door with his 
own hands : she would have fallen on her knees and 
kissed his hand ; he prevented her, and kissed hers, to 
that both were on their knees together. Theyw^e 
married without any ceremony, and then retired' to 
chat. The queen understands Spanish ; she w^as dressed 
in the Spanish costume. They arrived in Burgos, Went 
to bed at eight o’clock, and lay the next morning till 
ten. The queen has written to Monsieur from thence, 
and tolls*him she is happy and satisfied ; that she found 
the king nnicli more agreeable than he had been repre- 
sented to her. The king is very much in love with 
her; the queen has been well advised, and has con- 
ducted herself admirably ; guess by whom she was ad- 
vised ; by madame de Grancey, for madarae de Cle- 
raniliault was motionless, having added a large dose of 
the Spanish gravity to her Stoic philosophy. Madame 
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Grancey has made herself the most useful, zi\u 
cordingly has received great praises, and very va* la: 
presents. The king allows her a pension of six 1:^ 

1 sand livres, which she will receive from the ci.y u 
Brussels ; she has had a present of ten thousand crown: 
for a piece of intelligence w’hich Los Balbarez gave her 
and jewels to the amount of ten thousand crowns. Sh( 
writes, that the soul of madame de Fiennes * has trans- 
migrated into her ; that she is receiving presi^nts fron 
all quarters, and that she shall become so much accus- 
tomed to this, that she shall be out of conceit will 
France, if she is not treated in the same manner as she 
h^ been in Spain. All the ladies are returning from 
thence ; they have saved madame de Clerambault th( 
trouble of one part of the journey, by requiring hei 
absolutely to stop at Poictiers, where she had beer 
taken. This is as mortifying a circumstance as could 
possibly have happened to her ; and she stands in great 
need of her contempt of mankind, to support this dis- 
grace. Madame d'Effiatf has been declared govern- 
ess; she is sent back with her husband. Write then, 
my dear count, she is your friend ; you are under a 
sort of obligation to compliment her on this occasion. 

• The covetousness of this woman was insatiable, and she owned ii 
with singular impudence. She said (mademoiselle de MontjTcnsIer re- 
lates the circumstarjce), How enviable is tlie situation of servants ! th< 
custom of giving ibem vails is fixed j I should like to be one, that ] 
might also be in the way of receiving them,’* She was driven’from court 
in 1658. During the king’s illness she had expressed her joy, and hej 
hope of governing Monsieur, over whom she had obtained influence by 
intrigue of not the most delicate nature, But she wai reralled. It ajt- 
pears in the letters of Madame, that she found her perfectly cstablbhcd 
ilieie, and snarling at every one with impunity, 

f Marie-Anne Olivier de;Leuville, raatfluoness d’Elfiat, was declared 
governef.t. to the children of Monsieur, on the dismission o{' the lady c*' 
ntartlial (>lcrambault. 
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'the little La Mouchi has not had the small pox ; it 
w^<he purple fever of which Sanguin cured her. 1 
• M afraid the civilities you will be obliged to pay at 
aix will fatigue you. Go and take a little repose in 
your closet ; solitude is now and then very necessary 
for you : the mesdemoiselles de Grignan will do the 
honours for you. Paulina has WTitten me a charming 
letter. We are delighted with her style : it had such 
an effect to cause madame de la Fayette to forget a 
fit of tile vapours, which had almost sufibcated her. 
Prav, how do you manage Roquesante, and all your 
ladies who are my acquaintances ? I am perfectly 
happy with your ahsolufclj/ praying me to give you the 
writing-desk; I do not think these two words were ever 
put together before; really, my child, you have re- 
joiced me by asking for it so importunately ; I shall not 
tell you now, wliether it is my intention to give it you 
or not. But if 1 had wished not to part with I should 
have been obliged to have accepted your terms. I had 
tlierefore better do it at once with a good grace. 


LETTER DLXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, December 9 , 1679. 

It is really cruel, my beloved child, to be so far from 
those we love. It is impossible, lot us form what reso- 
lution we please, not to be alarmed in some measure at 
the irregularity of the post. I had no letter from you 
on Wednesday ; I |vas under no sort of uneasiness on 
.the Sunday, as the courier had arrived. I sent to Mes- 
sieurs de Grignan, who, like me, had received no let- 
ters. I went again the next day, which vras yesterday; 
at last there came a letter from the archbishop, which 
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^nvinced me you were not more indisposed than ^ 
rent to the post-office to learn what news I coul ‘ ^ ^ 
Alx, as thesf gentlemen’s correspondence is rathe . ^ - 
c^^nsiFe than ours ; but I learned from madame Rouill^ 
that her husband*, in his letter of the 29th, made ne 
mention of you ; but said a great deal about M.de Pom* 
ponne’s disgrace, of which M. de Grignan had informed 
him. I expect therefore your letters of Sunday ; and 
hope I shall receive two. I never doubted your writing 
to me unless you were ill : this thought alone, though 
without any foundation, is the cause of great uneasi- 
ness, as it is a consequence of your weak state of health ; 
for even if you were well, I could not bear, without 
xlarm, the sad irregularities of the post : in short, what 
a foily it is to bring madame Rouille’s packet from 
Aix, and leave mine behind ! I WTote you a long letter 
cm Wednesday; should it be lost, you w\\\ not under- 
stand a word of this. For instance, when I say the 
young princess de Guemene will be in great stale »t 
the hotel de Guemene, you will not be able to guess 
what this means ; but supposing you knew mademoi- 
selle de V^auvineux's marriage, I would tell you, that, 
in order that nothing may be wanting to complete her 
triumph, she will receive visits tijere for four days fol- 
lowing. I shall go to-morrow with madame de Cou- 
langes, for I always make what I call visits, either with 
her or her sister. We were yesterday, count, with 
your friends de Leuville and d’Fffial ; they are receiv- 
ing compliments on the reconciliation and the govern- 
orship f. This d’Fffiat was ill in a cold, and could not 
be seen; but it was ail one, for young Leuville did the 
honours. I paid your compliments to them by aniici- 

♦ Intendaat of Provence. 

t Set the Letter of Deceml yr 6. 
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jjacion, and yours too, my dear child. It is astonishing 
4h^madanie d'lifliat should be made governess to any 
but it is all well, madacne de CltTambault will 
^ceive her packet at Poictiers ; that is to say, orj the 
/cry s|K>t where she received orders to come to the 
royal palace ; tliis is the way of the world. Did npt I 
acquaint you with madame de Grancey’s good fortune, 
^'and of her being returned loaded with presents? She 
would hav^e set all Spain on fire, had she staid the win- 
ter, as they said she was to do. She has written, that 
the covetous spirit of madame de Fiennes had happily 
transiuigrated into her body, and that she w'as receiv- 
ing favours at all hands. The Bavarian courier is ex- 
pected with impatience at court, and the moments are 
counted. This brings to my memory the other courier, 
who completed the measure of misfortune to our poor 
friend ; had it not been for this last adventure, he might 
have been once more restored to his ollice : but Provi- 
dence had ordered it otherwise. I told you I had sent 
all the large packets to Pomponne, with that for madame 
de Vins : what was for Saint Germain has \^e^n ^nt 
there. 


1 have a great desire to know how the poor little 
Adhemar does. I shall try presently to pluck up cou- 
rage enough to write to him ; if once 1 begin to post- 
pone, tliere is no end of procrastination. What can 1 
say more to you ? I do not find there is any news; it 
will be known who the officers of the dauphiness are to 
be, by the rt turn of the courier. 1 dread the efiect of 
that tempest at Aix upon your health ; it is really 
terrible; I well remember it. All these goings and 
, comings, that were nothing to you fornierl}^, are ppw 
become the most tiresome alfairs. The chevalier de 
Buous is here. He is always telling me you are in per- 
fect health, that you are handsomer than ever, and $o 
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This is too much, chevalier; a little less exagge 
rnuun, with a greater share of probability ; a few 
particulars, ivore attention, would have given me niu<5 
higher satisfaction : there are some eyes that let no 
thing escape them ; and as for those who see nothing 
I am quite out of patience with them. I have oftei 
said, we are always in perfect health to those who ar 
absolutely^ indifferent whether it is so or not. Sain 
Laurent tells me too that you are in perfect health 
good heavens! one line from Montgobert, who botl 
sees and understands, would give me more pleasure thai 
all these perfection folks. Madame de Coulanges talke* 
with Fagon above an hour the other clay at madame di 
Maintenon^s ; they mentioned you : Fagon says, you 
greatest attention must be directed to your diet ; tha 
a proper regimen was your cure ; that this was his onlj 
dependence ; that it sweetened the blood, repaired wha 
was lost by dissipation, restored the lungs, and renewec 
lost strength ; and that it was a great mistake to fanc} 
the cause of uneasiness six or eight hours after meals b 
be indigestion ; that it was in fact nothing more than ; 
flatulency which commonly succeeds, and that were w< 
to take a little soup, or any thing hot, before wha 
we call our dinner, we should m»t feel the least incon 
venience, but on the contrary much good from it ; tha 
this was one of your greatest mistakes. Madame 6i 
Coulanges listened to, and remembered, this long lec 
tare, and would needs have it sent to you; I'took this 
employment on myself, that I might at the same time 
entreat you earnestly to consider it well, and to make 
the experiment whether the observation be true ; and 
BO hold the preservation of your health, as the only 
business worthy your care, before ail the other consi* 
derations you denominate duties. Had not poor ma- 
dame de la Fayette taken this course^ she would have 
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leen in her grave long ago; in short, it is entirely 

Ing to this thought, which Providence put into her 
}ea(i, that she has been able to prolong lier wearisome 
life ; for, to tell you the truth, she labours under a com* 
plication of disorders. 

I have this moment received your packet of the 20th, 
by a circuitous conveyance, so that all the beginning 
of my letter is ridiculous, and useless. This then is 
that dear packet; you did extremely well in disguising 
the affair, and to let your grief subside a little. I do 
not at ail wonder at your surprise, any more than at 
your grief on the occasion. What I felt at first, I feel 
daily. You will say a great deal to me before I find 
you too full of this event ; it will not be so soon for- 
gotten by many people we know ; for, though the tor- 
rent hurries along, like the Durance, when the devil 
possesses it, it does not sweep all away with it. Your 
reflections are so affectionate, so just, so wise, and* so 
good, that they deserve the admiration of some one 
whose favourable opinion is of more value than mine. 

You are right; the last fault was by no means the 
sole cause of the misfortune, though it contributed, I 
believe, to hasten the resolution they had no thoughts 
of adopting till then. A certain person (M. de Louvois) 
had, for a year past, made strong efforts in hopes of 
catching the prey: but some beat the bush, whilst 
others (Colbert) catch the birds; this has been no 
small affliction, and has entirely disturbed the mternal 
joy of the feast*; do you understand mef It is a 
checkmate, when the game w^as thought in a fair way 
to be won, and t]\e pieces were about to be collected. 
This is the last drop of water the glass had to spill : the 
reason that makes us discharge a porter, when he ne- 

♦ Sec Letters of November c24 and 29 
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gleets to give us a note we expected with impatience, has 
made some folks tumble headlong from the pinnacle 
their greatness^; a good use has been made of the occa^ 
sion. No one thinks Arnaud has had the smallest 
share in it. Perhaps he was playing at stakes. A cer- 
tain gentleman told me the oilier day, that his signature 
to any thing is considered as a crime ; I said, Yes, it 
is a crime in themy to sign, and not to sign*.^' I have 
not heard a word of that insolent paper you mention. 
I fancy they do not commonly distrust the discretion of 
those with whom they intrust their secrets; nothing 
can exceed their prudence, virtue, courage, or resigna- 
tion. I believe M. de Pomponne in his solitude, where 
he will remain some daj^s longer, will communicate all 
his perfections to his whole family. I have taken care 
to have your packet delivered to his sister-in-lawf, by 
Ending all packets as I have informed you. I am go- 
ing to send those I have just received, after them. 
Adieu, my beloved child. You are too good to take any 
notice of the pain I suffer, in finding myself so little 
able to be of service to you ; every attempt I make of 
this sort gives me only new matter of chagrin : yet for 
all this, you will not cease to love me ; you assure me 
you will not, and i can easily believe you. I siiculd 
think exactly as you do, were I in your place ; is 
the surest criterion. 

* The Jansenists wouiJ not &ig!^ llie formulary 

f ile Vir-s. 
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LETTER DLXXXV. 

C/ 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WedrMJsday, Dec. 13, 167^9. 

Say wliat you will, my dearest child, you must have 
seen, by the whole tenor of my letters, how^ naturally I 
fall into^this subject, and how difficult it would be for 
me to keep silence, since I often think of it ; and if I 
am one degree lower in the warmth of my friendship for 
the sister-in-law than you, 1 am as much higher with 
regard to the brother-in-law. Old dates, long acquaint- 
ance, and counexions, discover to me, on the present 
occasion, that I am more strongly attached than I be- 
lieved I was. They are still in the country ; I enclose 
you the two notes they sent me, when Uiey returned 
your packets. You see their present situation : can any 
thing exceed the tenderness or the rectitude of their 
sentiments ? My esteem and friendship for them faavr 
become great, in proportion to their misfortunes; I am 
persuaded our misfortune has had its share in their dia- 
grace. Cast your eyes around upon all our friends, and 
you will see your reflections justified. A great deal 
more miglit be said on the subject. 1 think 1 have al- 
ready convinced you, that trifles had long been magni- 
fied into things of consequence. This had formed a 
disposUron, which had been continually fomented, with 
a view to take advantage of it on a proper occasion ; 
and the last fault provoked beyond all patience, and 
gave the finishing blow to the whole : others immedi- 
ately made use of the occasion to promote their own 
interest, and the whole was resolved on in a moment. 
Tlie fact is this ; the courier, who had been expected 
with in)patience, arrived on the Thursday evening; M. 
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de^mponne gave the whole of the dispatches to be de^ 
ciphered, which was an affair of twenty-four hours. IJe 
charged the courier not to appear till it was done ; but 
as he belonged to those who had dispatched him, he 
went and delivered his letters for t. e family; the bro- 
ther told his majesty what had been written him from 
Bavaria : immediately the impatience to know what 
was deciphering began to work ; it w^as expected on 
Thursday evening, Friday all day, and Saturday till 
five in the evening. It is true, wht n ]\J. de Pomponne 
arrived, the whole was done ; even the following morn- 
ing, the affair was not desperate ; he was at his coun- 
try-house, persuaded that nothing would be suspected; 
he there received the deciphered dispatches on the Fri- 
day evening, and he set out on the Saturday morning 
at ten, but arrived too late. This tlieii is the reason, 
the pretext, or what you please to call it : for it is cer- 
tain, that if it had not been on this account, it w ould 
hare been on some other, and that in the end this good 
fortune, wiiich, in fact, held but by a hair, would have 
been overturned. But what is really laughabie in this 
affair is, that the person who had planned it all (Lou- 
vois), has reaped no sort of advantage from it, but has 
been mortified at it beyond imagination. Our fiiend 
asked, whether he might not be jjennitted to see his 
majesty, and justify his conduct to his master: he was 
told for answer, it was not convenient at tliat time ; that 
his fidelity was well known, that it was in no way at- 
tacked, and that some time hence he might possibly 
have that satisfaction. He wrote, expressing his sur- 
prise and mortification at having had the misfortune to 
offend; mentioned his eight children unprovided for; 
and here the affair rested : 1 coidd say a great deal on 
the subject; but this is enough, and p« rhups too much, 
especially at such a distance. 
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you have considered a little the country of these 
burgundy counsellors, it h mj/ mother^ $ country; I 
a notion that M. de Berbisj^s acquaintance has 
filler the best of it But M. de Condom, who loves 
, <:u, and whom I honour extremely, immediately comes 
ij 0 my head ; so that in good sooth 1 know not what 
' say to you ; do as you like. 'I’his is what I have told 
•n«y son every time he came to ask my leave to visit 
Lower Britany ; I tolerau-^l what I could not prevent. 
He has been at Tonquedec^ for a month. I know not 
where to write to him, he dots not wish to hear from 
me ; would you have acted thus r He makes M. d’Ha* 
roiiis perfectly in a rage with him, for he is waiting for 
him at Nantes, in order to return with him to Paris : I 
admire them both ; one for his goodness and patience> 
and the other for his barbarity. I know not whether 
the dear or indifferent object be with him ; it will be all 
unravelled, I fancy, before the end of the year. Ah ! 
here comes a letter from him ; he is now at Nantes, 
and after having made M. d’Uarouis wait (of him la 
long, has suffered him to go, without being able to fol* 
low him, on account of some business he has at Buron ; 
I have doubts about this conduct. He says a great deal 
of his dear pigeon, and says he loves her more than alt 
his mistresses. 1 shall not take upon me to say whether 
you ought to be satisfied with this : be satisfied at least 
with niadame de la Fayette, who has just been men- 
tioning you in the most affectionate terms. We shall 
toon know, who have been named by the dauphiness; 
they will be declared on the arrival of the courier who 
is expected. There are persons who say that madame 
/le Maintenon will be placed in a situation that will sur- 
prise the whole world; this will not be on 
account, for it is the most inveterate hatred that has 
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|iappen('(1 in our days : she really stands in need of nc 
,fne but her own good sense. 

|fou make me pity you> in asking oranges from^ur 
quarter of the globe ; it is a strange alteration, to 
them irozen in Provence ; the sun, however, is not so : 
you mention the mildness of May, whicli gives me some 
consolation. I have seen mademoiselle de Men ; she 
made an effort to come to sec this pretty apartment; 
she does not like u; a pity ! She stil-l continues 
in a very languishing state; her uneasiness about her 
little household atliurs is really without end ; I could 
never have supposed that such a trifle would have oc- 
cupied her mind so entirely. M. and madame de 
Memos are going from hence ; they have begun to talk 
of you and Grigaan afresh, with great prepossessions of 
your charming house, and fine titles ; Paulina and her 
charms, your music, your terraces, your politeness; 
and conclude wuth repeated and earnest entreaties, that 
J would assure you both of their most humble service, 
respect, ^friendship, and gratitude; in short, I never 
$aw persons so hearty in their good wislies to you : I 
undertook to perform all this, and I have acquitted my- 
self of the office. I have this moment been told that M. 
de Richelieu is to be knight of honour, his wife lady 
of honour to the daupbiness ; madame de Crequi, lady 
of honour to the queen ; I think this is very likely to be 
true ; the statement will, in that case, be contirmed in 
a few days. 

I wish 1 could describe to you a screen which cardi- 
nal d’Etrees has presented to madame de Savoy*, in the 

A 

• Marie-Jeanne Baptlsie de Savoye Nemours, mother to Victor- 
Amadeus-Francis, duke of Savoy, afterwards king of Sicily in 
and klttg of S^inia in 1/20. 



J87 


^ADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

of a sapatc'^i and of which madame de la Fay- 
3 had the w’hole management, it being entirely 
•nvention. You mu^t know, madame de Savoy 
5 for nothing so much as tlie acconiplisbment of 

iier 6on*s marriage with the infanta of Portugal ; this is 
the gospel of the day. This screen is of the middle 
size ; on one side, which is a painting, is a very strik- 
ing likeness of the princess in miniature, about the size 
of the hard, accompanied by the Virtues, distinguished 
by their proper characters; this makes a beautiful and 
tasteful group. Opposite the princess is a striking like- 
jiess of the young prince, as an angel, sur- 

rounded by the Loves and Lifantine Sports : this is 
another very pleasing little group. The princess, with 
her right hand, show s her son the sea, and the city of 
Lii>bon. Glory and Fame hover over his head, ready to 
crown him. Under the prince’s feet are these words 
from Virgil : 

Matrc (lea raonsirante vlam-f. 

Nothing was ever better imagined. The other side 
of the screen is beautifully embroidered wdth gold and 
silver. The stand is richly gilt, and finely wrought. 
The nails which fasten the lace are diamonds, as is the 
pivot which supports it. On the top of the stand is the 
crown of Savoy, consisting entirely of diamonds. In 
short, this present is so superb, and the subject so 
pleasing,* as to eclipse all the sapates that ever were 
seen. This pretty screen is to be discovered standing 

♦ Tills is Oie uatnc of a sort of festival invented by the f^paniards, 
>vlio ct'kbrated it yearly ou the 5th of December. It was aftcrwaids in- 
• trodiicrd intoSaioy, by Catherine of Spain, wife of Chailcs-Eiiimanuel, 
duke of Savoy, and has l)et*n kept up tbrre cm since. This u!>aire con- 
r/isti in nuking prt'sents, but so as to conceal from whom they coinr'. 

•f The c »'l(ltss>moihrr shemn^ the way. 



188 


LETTERS OF 


^ before the fire, that the princess, seeing it immediaUly 
on coming out of her closet, may have aU the pleasure 
of a surprise. Ah! my child, this is the sort of prest T) 
I should like to make. I know not whether iny descrip- 
tion has done it justice. 

LETTER DLXXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Mo’uiaA, Dc.criibri 26, 1070. 

Separation, attended with all that accompanies ours, 
is terrible. I often spare you the trouble of reading 
the sorrows I endure on your account, but then it is 
sometimes absolutely impossible for me to dissemble 
them : I must needs buz them in your ears like the Jiy. 
I wish it may not prove ineffectual, and that your re- 
gard for me may produce such an effect as to rouse your 
attention with respect to your health, which you ought 
certainly to preiVr to ail eauhly considerations; as I 
shall otherwise no longer preserve to you a person who 
loves you more than the whole world, you must begin 
by the care of her who is dearest to me. Why cannot 
1 send you some of my excellent health? I shall not 
say a word more of this, since it shows itselt suffi- 
ciently. 

I have spoken of your affairs to the Grignans ; it is 
there I certainly act the part of the /?y; thej are en- 
tirely against the Toulon affixir. I\L de la Garde, and 
the chevalier, are both of opinion, that it is ridiculous 
to think of it, unless you wdsh to quarrel with M. de 
Vendome, The chevalier is gone to Saint Germain; 
be is the person who is to take upon him the care of 
your courier's business; the handsome abhe had before 
charged himself with it ; there are, in fact, other things 
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* besides this* There arc some bishoprics going to be 
given away ; we mu^t pur.Mie this trifle a little better, 
•{je we can hope to succeed in it: this became M. Col- 
bert’s business, and, of ciiurse, came to nothing* It is 
true, I liuzzed a hi tie aljout it, and perched myself so 
nicely on Mie chevalier’s nose, tliat 1 persuade myself 
he will bTuig It me bom Saint Germain; I v^ill do the 
%rest : Ins vm; wed iheuniatisin jiiexenteil Uaii from set- 
ting; about It sooner. 1 cannot Help vvond*irnig how it is, 
that in all }oiir adairs, great or htil^", you are so unh;r- 
tunale. M. de St. (ieran is ‘^till inoi<'. .so tnaii you ; he 
is ruined to all inteir s and purpoK* *; Ik is so astonished, 
that he has not a w <'rd to say, while every on<" is p'» as- 
ed at his disappeiolirKoit. lie has luic) sever d s* vere 
strokes givtii linn in pr^- nic*’ (»f ihe king; the first w'as 
from tlie count tie (ban. aiont. yon know his^one'*^. 
** Sire/* said he, si rne l.ltle tune since, I ask your 
majesiy for the place of etjuerry to the dauphincss: 
possibly \our n ajesty mav coii’Nicler me unworthy this 
einpioy ; hut when I seethe huge St Geran pretending 
to it, I liope, vsire, it will he no presumption to name 
to your majesty, the poor count de Graminont.'' This 
has given rise to new tlioughls and new reflections. 
There have been some still more severe. The same 
count found St. Geian on his knees the other day at 
chapel, w’liere lie seemed not to observe the court, 
wliicli was there at the .same time. " Friend,^’ said he, 
clapping* him on the shoulder, “you must comfort 
yourself with Jesus Christ.** The king could hardly 
refrain from bursting out into a laugh. Yesterday he 
said to the dauphin, in presence of the. king, “ Mon- 
seigneur, 1 entreal you to tell the dauphincss, it is not 

* It inuhi l)c rememlirred that he was a Gaicon, and liad preserved 
Ms accent. He is the hero of the well-w rhten Memoirs by liis hroihcr- 

;n-U\v Hamilton, 
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ray fault that I am not of her household ; I call his ma> 
jesty to witness.’' They are to set out towards the end 
of January to the espousal of the princess. Are ^ i 
not perfectly satisfied with the persons who have been 
chosen ? M. de Richelieu and marshal de Bellefond 
will acquit themselves worthily of their office, with- 
out even making any new places amongst the blue 
ribbons, when vacancies shall happen, which there' 
would otheiwise certainly have been. They have al- 
lowed madame de Soubise the same appointments and 
the same rank as to a lady of honour, without the 
title of one ; that is to say, so much money in pocket : 
this, with the two thousand crowns which she is to re- 
tain, makes a yearly income of twenty-one thousand 
livres. On some person’s complimenting M. de Soubise 
on the occasion, " Alas ! this is my wife’s doing, and I 
ought not to receive the compliments.” And madame 
de Rochefort, “ See what it is to be attached to the 
queen.” The world is still very charitable, as it always 
has been. The duchess de Sully is returning from Pi- 
cardy ; she means to pass the winter at Sully, till ma- 
dame de Vernueil returns. Madame de Lesdiguieres 
dteerves to be remembered by you ; she always asks 
after you in the kinder manner, and begs me to tell 
you a thousand things from her. I have been at the 
midnight mass at the Blues, where it was intolerably 
hot : the afternoon sermon was extremely cold ; it was 
as perverse a Jesuit, as I atn perverse when I dine with 
the little society. 
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LETTER DLXXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WcdncsJay, Dec. 27, I679* 

The whole family of the Pomponnes are come here to 
pgiss the liolidays. Madame de Vins was the first that 
came ; I liad seen her twice. I saw M. de Pomponnes 
I mean he who lives at Frene ; or if you will, the wor- 
thiest man in the world, and nothing more : as being 
minister made no change in him, 1 can assure you his 
fall has made no more change than that did. He is an 
excellent companion ; he mentioned you to me with 
great kindness, and appeared much concerned at your 
last letter : this affair is not so soon discussed ; I, on 
my side, told him in what terms you had written tome 
on the subject of his misfortune. Madame de Vins 
melted into tears when she spoke of the goodness of 
y^our heart. There was not a dry eye among us. They 
returned to Pomponne next day, having as yet come to 
no settled resolution : they have not yet received their 
dismission, and of course have had no money. He has 
asked, whether he might not be permitted to see the 
king; but has had no answer. I cannot see how he 
can be better than at Pomponne, inspiring his children 
with true and solid virtue, and conversing with the so- 
litary beings w ho are there. Madame de Vins has done 
nothing but pay visits the whole day; she wants both 
you and madame de Villars ; she reckons me some- 
body, and I am happy in being at leisure to do her these 
trifling favours. Wfe have been to see the mesdames de 
iLchelieu, de Chaulnes, de Crequi, de Rochefort ; and 
afterwards M. de Pomponne, who appears every day 
more and more amiable, and is possessed of the sound- 
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est understanding of any man I have ever met with. 
Maofeme de Vins is going to take an excursion to Saint 
Germain : what grief, to behold that country, once""* 
Snii, but Where she is now an utter stranger ! How I 
dread this journey h r her ! she will afterwards return to 
th^diitted family, whose sole joy and consolation she is. 

The court is overjoyed at the marriage of the prince 
de Conti v\ith madeuioiselle tie Blois*. They are trive^ 
'tomanHc lovers: the king was highly amused with the 
^ardtnir of their passion ; he spoke lo his daughter very 
'idRctfonaUdy, and assured iier he loved her so much, 
that he could not think ot paiiing w ith her^ the little 
" cn^ature was so moved and ovt rjoyt d at it, that she 
frept. Tl)e king told htt, he snw it was from aversion 
to the Ini hund hcf had ct ohcn for her, that she wept : 
she burst mu) tears a second time, her little heart was 
trrtable to contain hci j The king related this little 
icene,' and every body was charmed with it. As for the 
prince de Conti, he whs transported with the thoughts of 
it; he knew neither w'b at he did, nor what he said ; he ran 
*%gttifist all he met in his way, as he was going to visit 
mademoiselle de Blois. Madame Colbert wished to pre- 
kVont him from seeing her till the evening; he burst 
the doors, threw himself at her fret, and kissed her 
band : she very unoerettioniously embraced hkn, and 
iben another burst of tears. This dear little princess 
fcikafiectionate and so pretty, that we altno^ want to eat 
her. The count de Grammoiit, amongst others, paid 
his complimeiits to the prince de Conti ; said 

ho, " I am heartily glad of your marriage ; tidie my 
advice } keep wdt with your fathrr-in-law, do not dis- 
oblige hio}, de not fall out w ith him on any trifling oc- 
casion; keep wdi with the' family, and lean answer 


* Daughter of XIV, anJ inacUnir dc U Vdliiar. 
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wr it, you will have no rj^ason to repent tUe jalllance,^ 
['he hinq was diverted at ihU; and in marrying hia 
*d./ughtei, co’.uplinieuts the prince, tlie duke andduclvesa, 
like any other person. He has solicited the friendship 
of the last for mademoiselle de Blois; adding, that she 
;Aill he too l:a;>py in beirL; often in her cornpr-^ny, and 
in having an opjionun’ty of cc'.pying so excellent au 
Tx.iinple. lie <]eligiils in t casing the prince de Clonti, 
\vho is given to nitl tl;c marriage-articles are not 

without diflicollies, and tin't lie mrin iage nuift be put 
oiVtill the next winter ; on hearing this, the amorous 
ju'ince jrvvoons away ; the piinccss nt I he same iinkf 
vowing sh(' will have no other husband. The cates UiojirfiC 
i.'. somev\h:U allied to Don Quixote, and, in i xthly, l,hei*c 
never was a f.ner piece of romance in tin: Vvorkl. Yuo 
iniy guc'-'s plcu'^ure thus inat^Ji, well as the 

r’iannu' in which it has beau conuiuJed, cicutes in n 
cerUiin place 

The poi uail of the dauphiness i.s arrived; $he appear# 
be but model iiudy hand.sonic ; they prut^e iter 
ieistauding, iiei leeih, her sUvUic, but theiie perfecttOftl 
gave de Troy ) no oj>pi)aunily of displaying hU 
i have tlianked M. vie la llocb^foucault in your uaflde. 
lie has a very llatlmmg regard botU for you and youi 
Imsband. Madame de la Jayettc sends her kindesi 
v^uiupliments to you ; so do the cardiuais de BauiUoil 
and d'Etrecs, and the widows; I sec on all side^ no- 
thing else but persons requestring me to remember them 
to you. 

Madame d’Effuit has neithor spoiled any thing, aoi 
is she spoiled iiec^elf. Marshal Clerambault^ lady ii 
here; she supimrts disgrace Jiko a true Stpic> and hai 

* i\b(hioe \\c ]Montf“.pna Wlif'kl, no doubt, wiiU 
•ctH'M Co) lU’rdi^or ol' iUtdame dt U ViilU^rc* 
f Au ciiii u'lit j>ortniit-paini£?r. 
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no thoughts of opening a ve. * ^ but 

she Ip|t a thousand louis-cro^*' 1 « >uis^ 

the, evening she arrived; th ^ is suibcieikt to throve* a 
’•-ht upon what happened to her at the Palais Royal. 

LETTER DLXXXVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Dorember 29, 1679. 

.^ Figure to yourself, ray dear good child, that I am on 
, my knees before you, and that I conjure you in tears, 
by all the love you ever bore me, and by mine for 
you, never again to write me a longer letter than your 
I request it from the bottom of my heart so fer- 
▼eixtly, that it is impossible I should fail to convince 
you. What! have I to reproach myself as the cause 
of your being weak and exhausted ? Alas, my dear 
child! this thought alone does me sufficient injury, 
yrithout adding that of having killed you with my own 
Land. As things are thus, let me, I entreat you, no 
longer be numbered among your duties; I have long 
b^n alarmed at the vojqmes you w rite me, and fright- 
ened to death at the apprehension of what may have 
happened to you. , In short, it is now too apparent ; 
^and.l shall love Montgobert all my life, for having 
bl^figed you to resign your pen to her : this tis, in my 
opinion, an instance of real friendship, for which I 
iball write her my thanks ; it is what I call having 
and^ seeing wdth them. I cai:e jiut a straw for the rest ; 
they have eyes and see. not ^ she and 1 both see, alike, 
and fur this reason I listen to. no one but ln*r : she durst 
not say a word to me this lime ; litr sinceiity, and the 

f,y i * 

^ AHusIOrf to the death of Scncci. 
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t©Ri* of giving me pain, have prevented her. Mademoi- 
selle de Meri governs horsclT much better ; she writes 
"not a syllable to any one. Corbinelli can kill himsell 
at pleasure; it is no more than putting pen to paper, 
and he is a dead man : let him keep out of sight of his 
writing-desk for a week, and he is in a manner risen 
from the dead. Quit yours a little, my dear, hand* 
some as it is ; did not I say right, in saying it was put- 
ting a dagger into your hand against yourself? I saw 
Du Chene the other day ; he spoke of your health, anc 
told me that writing was as bad as hanging. You hart 
been at Lambesc and Salon ; these excursions, ‘witl 
your lungs, could not fail of being injurious to ypu 
you abandon your health entirely, and no one else ^em 
to think of it. It would give you great concern ibmyi 
any thing deranged : the company of the Bohemian 
must be complete, it seems; as if your health were a 
robust and vigorous as theirs. What yoii ought todo 
IS to keep your bed, your chamber, to epjojr. updis 
turbed repose, and attend to a strict regirtien : 
of these, it is a perpetual hurrying up '^nd 
ing, bad hours, and fatigue. We can ha^e n6' 
of you, my child, while you prefer eVery thing ?n |^ 
\^orld lo the care of your 1 hare order^ tbj 

first of iiuman consideralJHris iii' a very different way 
aiid hold every thing in nature foreign to me, iq <6601 
parison of the earnest atteniiori 1 pay to what cot^cem 
y ou fbviti wdl close this subject for the present. 

I mfdrmcd you yesteniay, by a sort of label, taggr 
to the end of an immense letter, that madaine de Soi 
bise was sent jnto Cxite ; this proves to be false, 
seems she has spoken or perhaps grumbled a little, 1 
Jier not having been appoiiited a lady pF honour*, as tl 

^ It f<en, in the Mmolrs <ic Montpeniier, that mtdtme de So 

e pretended tlui tlie kiug lad ^romiaed hfi the aituttio* of lady 
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queen wished ; perhaps too she might have clespiscMl her 
peiisiioii^ compared to that charming silualioii ; and upoi\ 
this, the queen has advised her to come and we ar a\va\"^i 
Iter vexation at Parlb. Here she is, and they say is lii 
of the measles; she is not to be seen, hut the world is 
of opinion she will return as if nothing had happened. 
A great bustle has been made about nothing ; the cha- 
ritable spirit of wishing all the world lame and Jtiotchcd 
hack is spread woiulei fully ; on llie conirary* tiiere arc 
certain things, respecting winch p<oph* hivl themselves 
disposed to pray for happiiKS', as m the nines of the 
i’aines. The marriage of inademoi.'^elK' de Blois, is one 
of those which gives real pha.'.urc. blie hing bade her 
write lier mother * >vord what he lunl been doing for 
her. All the world hv.c been to pay their compliments 
to the Carmelite ; i ihney madmne dc Ccnilangcs will 
take me til ere to-morrow; tiic prii.ee ati.l duke have 
been in great haste; they say the lias -.mU'd licr 
style to her black veil womlerfullv ; and liml i-he has 
^t^jioned her inateraal tenderness with tliat of the spou -c 
Christ. The king marries liis daughter, as if 
he. were marrying the queen’s daughicr to the king of 
bpa^in ; he gives her five hundred tlicu.smjd crowns of 
gold, as is commonly done with ihc^c potentates, witii 
thif. (iifierencc only, that the dower wdi be actually 
paid 5 wlieiva'^, in general, the sum is only nominal, in 
honour of the alliance. This pretty wedding is to be 
celebrated about the ndddle of January. Gaurter has 
ao longer Ciuy reason to complain, as these marriages 

ionour, an<l that she ha^l jir^ted 'ibout it, and ghtn ofTenr^* to thr 
iOtwiihstaiifiirij^ his secret regard for her. la hK vr-xcii;v)n, lie di$co- 
'cred to the que^n, \^huse fi iendship inadaine cle So / ; .t i) 4 d imp* 

]pop, huw uuich fll|5 Hasher dape. This acca/umcaln'ral'ici v( . b 
X that time the court ®nl^ knew the rmou parjajij, 

* Midaiue dc la Valli^re. 
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Hill pnt upwards of a inilliou this year i^nto his hands: 
/hundrt'd thousand Jivres are to be given immediately" 
/,o r.jadamc de Rochefort, to begin making the dresses oft 
the dauphiness. The elector had written to the raor- 
chants of Paris to fnovide suits for his sister, but^ the 
king has wrltti n to liim to gi\u hiiuseir no trouble about? 
-5{, as the princLS^ will receive every thing she has pc- 
V aaoi) Ibr, from, lliosc of the liouseheld that are to be. 
^ent her. 'rids marriage will be cel# brated with great 
splendour; the parties do not set out till February. I 
expect fiordcs noth the utmost impatience, and will 
most assuredly leave r/tc A/vi;aen?igo /' j oi to wliont- 
soever it shall please, that 1 may have the pleasure to 
ask him how in^ d.Mghtcf iiiid whut she h doing f 
If he should answer uic like the chevalier dc Puousf, I. 
'hall rjuit him uah ‘ig’o.s ; for I cannot lu. '.r the strange 
liiiiigH 1 am told of yoor healtlj, without umI une«:si- 
Mcss. The intendant is very happy in being so gallant, 
without the dread ol making his wife jealous. I wish 
he coul'l place hjs chess-men, so tijat every time 
cried cheeky m;gltr be so manv proofs of his passion* 
My passion for Ui;s gan.-j stiil continues ; I pique my- 
scU in cnusiijc: M. de la Trousse to tell lits, and am 
sometimes aiiprehensivi 1 shall not succeed. I am al- 
ways well received when I come to pay your compIU 
incuts; your remembtring them is always an honour; 
iNIadame de Conlanges will needs write to you, to thank 
yon herstdf, bui it will ’ e next year first: she is busy- 
with new-yeai’s gifts, to which there is no end. I 
fancy you will think I fib, when I mention Fagon and 
du Chene being, acquainted : this was occasioned by 

Phat i-!, I will to any btxly that pIraseB, the trouble of 
luitiours of iny house tu my com|)any. 

I* Sec Lei ter of the 8 th December. 
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M. de I/>avois’s wouikI, when they were forty claj s 
togHher, during which they contracted a very sincere 
regard itr eaclpoiiher. Do not laugh at what I am go- 
ing to say ; you must couiult your watch, to know when 
you are hungry; and when it tells you it is eight or 
nine hours since yon ate any thing, you must take a 
good mess of potUge, which wiil dei^troy w hat is called 
indigestion. 

We may then hope to see the coadjutor, and to reckon 
a princess amongst the number of his cliickcns. Alas! 
who' con know v\ hether the little princess is contented 
with her lot? The present whim of her husband, is to 
sound a horn to assemble his party round his bed: it. 
sterns to he the will of God, th.at nothing but him- 
seiGsh'ouW fully satisfy us. Ah, what a pretty story 1 
haiv^ to tell you of the archbishop ! but I will leave this 
to seme other opportunity. M. de Pomponne is returneel 
to the banks of his Marne ; he had, the other evening, 
a greater number of persons of distinction than were 
emf assemlded there before his disgrace: tliis is the 
fruit Jof his having been, in his prosperity, the same 
inniuto lti& friends, and you will see they will be thCv 
to :hlxn. Madame de Vins is still aflected to tears ; 
I have often seeji her fine eyes red with weeping; she, 
fri^hmake no visit without me, since she lost you and 
madfiinede Vrilars. She has my leave todispose of me 
aB^Jacigias she thinks proper : I have too many reasons 
lobe happy that it proves agreeable to her; she has 
some affairs which detain her here unavoidably, though 
in her heart she w isUesto be at Pomponne ; this attach- 
jtnent merits honour, and alleviates common misforto 
Adieu, my dear beauty ; get some one to write * 
after you have begun ; for 1 must ha\e a few li» 
yourself. Mademoiselle de Grignan, MontgoL 
, tier, pray take pity upon me and my daughter. 
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short, my child, relieve youi‘self, be mindful of your 
l^alth, and shut your desk: it is the true temple of Ja***" 
; and be assured you cannot possibly give those who>' 
love you, either a more solid or real pleasure, than by* 
preserving yourself for them, since writing is certain 
death to you. . < . 


LE'ITER DLXXXIX. 

TO THE same, 

. T ^ 

P^ris, Wednesday, January 1, l6tQ. , v 
May Godigrant a happy year to you, my dearest child,/ 
and to me the perfect joy of seeing you once more io^* 
better health than you arc at present! I assure you .l^ 
am very uneasy about you ; perhaps it freezes at Aix,i 
as it does here, and your lungs may be wxrse.. 1 cooM 
jure you, affectionately, not to write so mudi 
and not to reply to every particular of the trifles I simd 
you ; attend to me, persuade yourself it is a newspaper, 
for I promise you 1 think no more of W'hat I write after 
it is once gone from me: these minute answers are 
much too long for our correspondence. Tell me ia 
three or four lines how you do, and your present sHua^ 
tion ; you may add, if necessary, a single word of 
ness, but no more, unless you can find some charita** 
ble person to write for you. The chevalier is sitting by 
his owi^ ftre^side, disabled in one hip : this rheumatism 
of his is a rare excuse. Madame de Soubise is still shut 
up at her own house *, where she gives out that she has 
the measles ; it is thought this illness will last a consi<- 
derable time, lihe pretended to claim the same access 


• the pwred’i.'j Letter. 
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ir Ji lady of honour; their mnjesties were of a differcrrt 
’^mton. Sh^ says her pension was by no mean^ 
dn^ugh' for her; she must ha\^e said a great de^ 
"Aorf^lhan this. In short, she is now at Paris, that 
ptisV all doubt; as for the ol.Iur r/.ories, it is a mere 
ehaos ; every one savttig wliat hv lhi:'.ics proper. The 
dauphiness has wro.ten Itllu ;, Vvh'. h arc :hought 
$0 fettsonable, just, n:ul {)i\)pLr, as to r,iu a vciyfavour- 
Opinion of her od .-va . Un poiMalt is not 
handsome. You ha\K: hciivl liow !i,i, ;»ily the pro- 
phfecy of a second lady <>/ uic b.d-elihabcr has been 
fuliillccL 

Cordes is not yef nnlnu; 1 aai e '.^T-ne^dcsiious 
ib* SCO one who has seen you. Y.' i will send me, you 
U.y, a ni'^v- year’s gift; I a;n rpj rciu'nf ive jt wiii be 
tbo'‘ : niy owii is r) tlie smalloi 

jiuff of an easteily wind will cairy oiK 1 have heard 
irbthing of those of Sfc. Crrma.ri, The duclicas of Savoy 
Was in' raptures with her RCi\rn; the yotuij j-riiice and 
tile' courtiers said nothing: the prejcoi in the device 
cfdes not p1ea.^e them as much as it pic i^es the mother. 
FfoVcvcr, ail is signed and setti. d in Portugal ; I kflow 
not how Providence will decidi* Ui'- e didVrent interests. 
jVf, dd Poniponiie has had his liiMid v,:. n, I)nt no money; 
Itc is returned to’Pomponne. Madame de Viiis is here ; 
she thought of going to St. Germain, but would first n^k 
hiddame de Richelieu's advice, who is at Paris. We had 
great ddncidly in procuring access to her : the abhe 
Tetu gained us admittance, which madjrne de Cou- 
Ifiriges could not effect; madume dc Vins tiiereforc 
w^aited for madame de Richelieu's answ ( r, before sir- un- 
dcriook the journey; I paid your coinplimeiUs ' e 
same time with my own; I told niadame de ^ ‘ 

lieu, that her merit obliged us4o pay an exti 
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kind of compliment, wliich was, to congratulate 
t>?ing no longer kuly of honour to tl|e .c]ue«n'’t • 
sJte was the only person who could 6ho^Y us 
was any thing Superior to her former situation : allthiji 
was paiaplu'ased, so as not t9 wound her vanity. I vviU 
take care to prestmt your compliments to maxlam^ d’rEJf- 
fiat t, rrfadame de Kochefort t> if I possibly 
to madame de Vibraye §, who, on account of the 
ation of her alThirs, has accepted tr.e place of lady of 
lionour to the princess de Conti ; it is said the king 
have her ride In the quceids carriage, as well as madatai^ 
de Moiitchevreuil ; this is a cure for all ills. Madaipa® 
de Langeron wlil \ecover her lust precedency at th^ 
same time ; for she had the same honour when she was, 
governess. Poor Vibraye is drowned in j)leasurc$; she 
has gre.it occasion to mortify the flesh, like our friend 
Tartufle. This place had bicn ofl'ercd to madame de 
Frontenac, which was convenient enough for the lady 
of a governor of Quebec; but she answered she valued 
her repose and the Divinity |j, much more than a life 
of bustle and parade : this is all well, for madame tfe 
Vibraye has rea^^on to take in good- part their making 
choice of her for such a place at her age, M. and ma^ 
dame de Chaulnes send you a thousand compliments | 
you know their way ; and madame de Coulanges a 
hundred thousand ; she would not conseni her father 

should buy the house this delights me. 1 have 

• 

• Madanif A: Richelieu was lady of honour to the quetn, uhen sKc 
wu chosen to he lady of honour to the daiqihiuess. 

Ooverness to the ])rii\tec*B ebildren. 

X luily of the l^ed-chambci: to the thiuphiuess. 

‘oliyeuafe Cgigneux, wife of Ifcnrj' llmult, luoroi ls de VlhriTp. 
^^^deinuhelle d’Outtclaife, the mti^aic friend of njudame di 
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[cK-maVp times tol Wing, and made hihi as 
arch hare ; ' this is all he got at the hotel de CoYide. 


f rhpt tid you adieu, my child, for long letters pre^ 


«jni aWrin me more than any thing. Thus vre change 
i|^^^ircumstani!es change, but only on yoUr hccouht,; 
an^ ^rom my afleclion for you, which is incapable of 
cnahjje, and is now become 7ny soul itself. I am not 
lure* whether the expression may be tolerated ; but I 

£ 1 sure, that to live and love you, are to me but one 

d 


ad the same thing. 


LETTER DXC. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paiif, Friclay, Januniy 5, \hl(irr> 
my beloved, how much I am obliged to madante 
lid'Janet, for taking the pen out of your hands ! If by 
of the bad air of Salon, and your etenaal fatigue, 
are relapsing every moment, how much reason 
i to conjure you a thousand times, to lay aside ill 
^bughts of writing \ You talk of your diseasiC wllh^ 
lltill that astonishes me; but the interest I tiike In ycMr 
“#yfare, enables me to understand aH^ tell 'me! 
^ow much I wish ihat oirsed easterly arid that 
wicked south, would suffer you to restlMP^i a jjiW 
fortune it is, to be exposed to the bhist of two Wnds 
that so often prevail, and especiallylh Provence *! I aisk 
you, my child, v^helher 1 ought bbt to be exceedingly 
uheVsy at yotif present situation. > 

I was yesterday at the grand Carmelites wit ^ 
moisellc, who luckily bjd madame de Lesdi^ 
bring me along with her. We accordingly enlere 






Bacrea abodes I was charmed lyjtjj th^ 

Q^other A^n^s ; she mentioned you,, as knowing yoji 
(Vough her sister*. I saw roadame Stuar^,, who is hotpi 
happy and contented. I saw also mademoiselle (l’£per» 
non, who thought me but little altered ; we haxl oot )^^ 
each other for upwards of thirty years; she seemed to 
me horribly changed. Little du Janet never left me ^ 
^ she took the white veil three days ago; she is a muscle 
of fervour and devotion : I shall relate this to herm(^ 
ther. But what an angel f appeared at last ! whom 
prince de Conti had detained in the parlour. She has^ 
in my eyes, all the charms we formerly witnessed. 1 
found her neither overgrown nor yellow ; she is not 
quite so thin as formerly, but much happier ; the same 
eyes, the same looks; neither austerities, bad diet, nor 
want of sleep, have been able to hollow or dim them ; 
the habit, strange as it is, has had no effect on the 
gracefulness and elegance of her person : her modesty 
is no more than she possessed when* she was deliver^ 
of the princess de Conti ; but it is sufficient for a 
melite. She said a thousand polite things to , me, 
then mentioned you so justly and so opportunely: ey^cy 
thing she uttered was so becoming her character, that 
it is impossible for any thing to exceed it. .The prin^ 
de Conti loves and respects her greatly ; she is his dj- 
rector : he is devout, and will, like his father, contiri^ 
so. In reality, the habit and retirement of this 
add wonderful dignity to her. ^ 

You have seen the effect of my prophecy* Ceytatnly, 
Ate qualified person (madame de Moatespan) ^cajinp^t, 
im any degree, come in competition with the invajid, 
{trfl&ue de Mainlenop) y for she eonsii^er? her, as tfie 


^ The n^ebUmeM iW Villar?. 
f Madame de 
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filewd. The lady who n above all (Ah': 
^eeo) does the same ; so that she is the very soul <rv’ 
t court, I take pleasure in giving you tins iiUd)^ 
yi^ m ^co a lew days beforehand, us I received it. The 
"i'iillson that is not to be seen*, and whom no one men- 
I tidns, is as well as heart could wish; she sometime® 

r iiiows herself like a divinity, hut liolds no eartlily cor- 
Te$pondonce ; she has given magnihernt new-yeav% 
gifts to her predecessor and all her children, to make 
Xhp for past neglects, when ieuisfl'ors were scarce. 


Madame de Soubi<e is s' ill at Paris, where .s!ie refu- 
ses to see any one ; it is sujiposcd she w ill remain there 
longer than she imagines; she nas sn:d several tii’iigs 
which have given oflcnce. has desind r>eau- 

irais to quit the Palai' Koval ; lie found her m MAuanie's 
apartment, in conversation wiihile* coiru de b''!s.^onsd. 
She IS at madanio de '^dbraye'h, 'iliis is the surest wav 


>f marrying Beauvai'> to tlh.t prince, who v^o■ii(l make 
t a pouit of honour not to abandon iier, a^w!ia; she 
^offers ^is hi> account, it is said that Madina ne 
Ubrt^e will be appointed a lady of lionoM' to the 
rinctss of Conti, unit all the privileges of a iady of 
te palace. 

1 have this morrfmg received a m . y long letter from 
achvno do \ilhiis; 1 would have .utl it to yoti, if it 
ntainod any tiling more than three points you are al- 


* Madcnvtli.' 1; I'Ant.-aijjc?. 

j' l/jnufi 'hhf’L'jt'. flu' bavoy, ccui.t dc Saiss^'ns, taafried, hi 
iOb J, Lba,r/;i dc ia Cropto-dc-Beaurah. 

.luc.imc fins, in her htters: The kim; h-H in iov#* niili mademoi- 
■ d" T? .'luvni’. ; but dic rcintiinrd inm: he iLfn turned jua ilioughu 
fr f.fiiVij.urH' n, La Foiitan^*' 'S.” She v.ab r of 

firbt lady of the licdrliamlio. to A,)tic 
niouj;!'. Kiii»d of one C)C, without vouth or :• it^, first 
Lc XJ ». a iauc ior pk'avurts, whi^-li yenipiv 

y Mil his life, 
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caJy fiotj!)a!nteil with ; that is, the ey^teem, admiratidrti. 
K'.d y<'u know she cntertahis for you ; nlUcH 

i?yitiion asicl a^^toni^^hnient at M. de Pontporfne^s misfor- 
I'he, which you arc beginning to got the l^etter of; thd 
n jws from Spain, a’ld the prai?e.s ofmnclaTnc de Grancey/ 
wbirh you knosv liko\viM‘. It appears besides, that she 
con'ices •herself a gor>d deal at Immc, as she wants to 
'A'iUW Lili aj)[>^ aranre of m^eusiness, and to give the ]ie*f6 
the pivtphecies. 'i’jh‘ (pie^ ii is to see her mcrf;y, but 
she oi)lfgrs them to u'e entivaty first, to give het* 

merit a new lustre. The young queen is perfectly 
adored; she made iier appearance for the last time at 
the qneen-molle*r's drowsed in the French fashion. .%ef 
teaches the king Fiench. and the king teaches her Spa- 
nish : al! goe; \v(‘ll hili erto, 

Mada.ne dc Goulanges is at St. f^ermain, where she T3 
very busy the new year’s gifts; and it happens 

that pooj 1 I i rousse has the whole fatigue of it, lie ft 
abvavs be. y : and she harsh, contemptuous, and satiri- 
cal ; it is impossible to form an idea of their method of 
e<)ing on. The marchioness (dc la Tvousse) is constanlTy 
,ri a rage, and her dang'nter tii despair. I keep up every 
acqe \iiuance you tuvirc I should. Madame dc Lesdi* 
guieres has given me a thousand compliments for you, 
and very genteelly. I shall gitc yours to madame de 
h’ochfcfort ; and tis for her companion*, u Manic dcG^u- 
htn;:^es will lake the office upon herself. Madame tic 
Vins is*still here; the other ladies are at Pomponne: 
their house at P.iris had like to have been burnt to the 
ground ; one room, with its furniture, was entirely 
1 ; but the miracle is, that there was some pow- 
which cTid not lake fire, and which, in all pro-t 
would have blown the house up: this would 
'eted tliciv vuUi, but God has presevTed them. 

* Madame le Mamtenoii. 
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l^¥€ly chijd, >Iy son, who is still at 
fl, wottW like tQ put off his return tijl the daupliiru 
with child : I laughed at his idea, and have wr>?- 
himj either to come away, or to sell his office. 

LETTER DXCI. 

^ ^ ' TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WeclncsdaY, January 10, 1630. 

If I had a heart of crystal, in which you could view 
jbhe grief that overwhelms me at your wishing I may 
Oiittive you, you would then also clearly perceive with 
how much sincerity, 1 prav lhat Pnividence will not in- 
vert the ordinary course of nature, who has called me 
Into world before you, that I might be your mother; 

and the established older pf things, reijuireme to 
fijOpart the first; and God knows with what earnestness 
Ifpray, that this order may be preservea in my case. 1 
^noot believe but the justice of this sentiment must af- 
i|vct you, au$ much as it afiecis me : after this reflection, 
my child, you will have no difficulty in conceiving the 
illterest I take in your preservation. I conjure you, by 
all the regard you entertain for me, never to w^rite me 
Ipapre than a sheet at mpst; bid somebody else wrjt^ to 
and even give up dictating, a£ even that fatigues, 
I caonot find the le^&t pleasure, in what gave me the 
highest gratification heretofore, when you were*absent: 
and the length oLyour letters really does me more harpi# 
ahan they do you, I entreat you to deliver me from 
thi^ipang; I shall «till have but too many left. Ma- 
dame de b’cho^berg advises, if you must, at all^V^its, 
cLilVe, tos^ireeten it with Narbonne honey ir 

of : this is good for Uie lungs; it is only tfl.. 

*o M. dc- ythomberg, whto Hual.acd in this way. 
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has Dcen extriDrr>f*ly ill for six ol* s^vcti nionthrpag<r^5<;ol 
a’ii perfectly well. I told you what an excel lent ^effed^L 
llii purgative medicine had on me, ainl ihe^che^ry wat«p 
too. My hands I consider as cured, and I neTorlroo^^ 
Me myself about them. Ah, my dear child, think of 
nothing but your health! neglect nothing you think ca- 
pable ofaflordmg yon relief ; you are too well acquainted 
•with the nature of affection, to doubt of what I suffer, 
when I think of your situation: a thought which never 
quits me. 

1 am entireV of your opinion in respect to thd 
household of the dauphiness. Marshal d’Humieres hits 
written to Rouville, that he is the servant of the 
tees, ever since he saw that marshal de Bellefcmd wad 
•made equerry, maclame d’Effiat governess, and ml3ldatn^ 
de Vibraye lady of honour. Tliey say, this last be'tetl 
rejected, as having made a great pother, and a multitude 
of requests. It is pretended, that any place, be it whdt 
it may, in the hordes house, is an honour to the persbi 
appointed to it. Eormerly the queen's ladies of 
were marchionesses, and all the great ofBces in thekihg*ll 
household were filled with lonisonly; now, all the 
world is a dukoj and a marshal of France ; every thhig 
is risen. - * 

M. de Pomponne is come here to settle his affairs, and 
is going to receive his money. T see madame de Virts 
frecjuently, who, as she has nothing particuLir to say, 
Joes not write to you, to avoid giving you the trouble 
of writing unnecessarily, M. de Bussy arid his daugh- 
ter* have dined here twice; they hav6 really ah inffnhe 
wit y- \\\^ entreat me to make their comphuienb 
t<w - u^ Little Coulanges is hcre,^st ift^same Us ever: 
^ de Rochefort takes her with' her to meet the 

*' L'ulim-Frances de lUbulln, iharckionwsde CoII^i, 



it muv to v;rito some c .< < 

^'it. " AJjeu/iuy best beiovtti ; I biiow' ; I u , 

irf opinfon toOj t/eit /)y e^oitcnfitg iny leHtrs I ft) i\ ia 
caision ypo fevver re(L and pobsitly dirivuiisli yotu- 

ardour to write, 'll >s i-; 1 /ticcrc}\ (lesirtf, "■> 1 C3U 

form no wish but wImi n v y(ju» j^rood I’ur it? object. 

ft|y ^ U returiiCvi lao- rhiliOty. to .«^penJ Te» tlfti) 
tide ; hf? assu'es me la- v, .i! b; h' le the liOth ; God grant 
he may. Madame de Suubise is still invisible ; she will 
be at Paris longer than she imagine''; she has been ex* 
trcmely well served in this country. ?»Lidt‘inoiselle de 
Fontanges is a aini^urar beauty*; she a[»pears in the gal- 
kry like some goddess; and madumede Montespan, on ^ 
the other bide, like another goddess. This singular 
beauty has given new yearbs gifts to the amount of six 
Aopsand pistolesf. Madame de Coulraiges has been 
greatly admired for the part she has had the manage- 
ment of, 

^ This Is bow IVTadamr describes l»rr in lier It tters : La Fontanges, 
tboi^h a little fifeklf d, was beautiful f’lwm Iteati to foot ; nothing more 
liOiMlcrftjl H-as ever seen. She bad, al.-o, ilie bos: rbaracter possible, 
but no more sense than 4 Itiiten/* The a!)b<? tit ( iiuisy say:>, ** She 
vds as hitniWM/ie as an augcl, and as stupul as a jjost,’* 

, -J- TIr' follo.vjug iaa trait ol tlie magnificent gallantry of the times, 
airelatci] In a b ucr of maJp.tne dc Seudery to Bussy: 

** Mauimoisciledc *** has recrivu! a very gallant new year's gift. 
5he found upon her toilrt a little devil holding a German mouse, which, 
f.s soon as she t' uchetl it, opened of itself, and let hdl two bracelets of 
the value of a rbou'.aiid louis each, wUk a slip of paper, on which waa 
lu<? inK;ip*k>ii : 7 he deiil in 'tU* 
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UiTTEIl DCXil. 

TO THE SAME, 

^ r.in':, FilJ-y, Jannarj> 12, ]fj80, 

1 fJON^rih 301?, i.\y (’.’n'lJ, newr to niako peace with 
your enemy, the :n ulndi is alone sufticieiir 

to exhaust 30U ; <iiKi not unly m ci/mo’innce with 
necessity, but iVouj a bijii rcaulutiou of ^huaiiloi^ every- 
thing pernicious to >ou : it is prescrvlug my life, to be 
carelul of your 1 yesterday tolil you inadame dc 

tichornlierg’s advice, to sweeten your cod’ce with Nar- 
bonne lioiu*}-, iibtcaJ of sugar: I have since met du^ 
( ii'uL by '..etdeul, who absolutely proliibits Cv^ffl'6 inb 
any siiaj'u /. uauver. You niay make the experimet^t 
however. S lould >',L do Orignan be uninJed w'iiti hkv 
urul if y.'.u diiiil: my approbation of his note to madaine 
deCoulanges w ill contribute to si.frtn him, I flatter myself 
you w'ill uv>t let sli{> that opportunity of accommodating^ 
matters betwocn us. I never met with any thing so well; 
imagined as the conclusion of that note, n n* so gjUlanUy; 
turned, Madame <le t’ouianges is still more charnMid 
vMtli it than I am, and M. de la Trous'ie, who happt nod 
t ) b»*. at lier house, has overcome his usual coihncss, in- 
' '^(JmiiMllon of it; it was he who made me send it 
ay yfttterday evening. Your letter to uiadame da 
ulanges is vriy good, but that of M- da (ingnm 
ipscs all. Try what you are able to make of this, ia’ 
ler to ic[Kiir my injustice; you must acid niy real 
itijients, winch might justly plead my excuse ihr any 
ill J C(Aild pob-sihly commit; for, if all were properly 
n laud, wli.it I ha\e said would be found to proceed 
m ft it‘nds)ii[), interest, regard and veneration for a name 
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and a b^use, which he oaght to honour still more than t 
do; it is the misfortune arising from a number of 
concurring circumstances, which faH on a person i so 
dearly love/ and who returns all my affection ; but then, 
since this person is but his other half, and he will needs 
be so severe to himself, it is by no means sufficient, it 
docs not satisfy us, and we could wish it were in our 
power to bestow upon him a greater share of sensi- 
bility, both wirh regard to her and to himself: see 
what your address can effect, with so large a stock of 
excellent materials; for I really could not help being 
vexed, to think I had fallen out with a man who writes 
so charmingly. I should be glad to know whence he 
derives such thoughts, such noble and gallant turns, 
which convert satire into the most obliging thing in the 
world. While I am on the subject of letters, I must say 
a word or two of that of Paulina to the coadjutor. I am 
apprehensive she will one day shame her relations : I 
never met with a little persc-nage so properly named ; 
mean time, till she puts us all to the blush, f embrace 
her affectionately, and rejoice w'ith you at her natural; 
and sprightly w it. I begin to fear the marquis lo^e9 me 
less than he used to do : pray ask him if I am mistaken,^ 
The king is unboundedly liberal ; indeed, I see na 
reason to despair: though a person may not be groom 
of his bedchamber, it may happen, that by making hi« 
court he may find himself in some of his cast-off g.u 
ments: thus much is certain, that all our aervicies go for 
nothing, while we keep at a distance: it was othemise 
formerly. I spent the whole of yesterday evening with M. 
and madame dc Pomponne ; inadamc de Vins and 1 had 
been to visit the countess de lioyc, to pay' her out 'orrm 
pliments Of condolence on the death of old Slouci. \ tni 
arc greatly l^elpved and esteemed in this fiinily : I toltl 
them you omit no opportunity of inquiring after them ; 
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iht‘ir gratitude i.s at least equal to tiie interest y^u take 
m iheir Ibrtunes. M. de I'omponiie wilt have occasioa 
f.>r al^ fiis philosophy, to enable him to forget thjscoun- 
liy entnely, and to accustom himself to live at Paris. 
Do you know that there is a kind of fatality in this vor* 
tex, which prevents our being able at first to discover the 
charms of tVanquillity and repose r As he is of this opw 
ni^n, we ou^^lit to btiievc hlni possessed of .sound 
^ood sense, lie is now t uiployed in receiving bis mo- 
ley, and discharging Ins debts: this occupation both 
•eiiews his alfliction, and determines his futuie conduct, 

[ am convinced that niadame de Yins’s destiny, being 
jivolved in his, creates him the most uneabiness; this is 
i very natural feeling, and at the same time a very 
ivonhy one, on account of her sentiments for hiqi ; 1 
-hink I never saw so many fine things in one place as 
here are in this house. We talked much of madame dc 
Richelieu, viiio is beginning to find her le gs again, and 
vho, having neither time at present to eat nor sleep, 
night to dread the fate of one who had a much greater 
ihare of sense than herself, and was much better used to 
loise ; for, before madame de MoDtausiei-*^ came to the 
[.otivre, the hotel de Piambouillet was the Louvre, so that 
ihe has only changed thesceae of action. We are every 
noraent expecting to hear the name of the princess dc 
^oiiti^^lady of honour ; it is time ; she is to be married 
‘a'i'^sday. 

YourUtother is by no means eager to make his courj j 
'le is carousing at his ease at Tonquedec*s : I conceal all 
inder tlic mask of business I have for him at ^’antes, 
diough M. de la Trousse chides me severely for employ-- 
ng 1^ in such matters. It might have been concluded 
ipn|^ngf^ had he thought fit: it \s true, he will not 
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make his appeai'ftnce for a fortnight ; and to pay hmi ^ 
compliment which is but his due, when he is here, he 
performs his ])ait extremely well; he pleases, and 1:1 
thought an excellent companion. Poor Pomcnars was 
for the stone yesterday, and underwent the operation 
with heroic cimiarn;. Pvladame de Cliaiilnes set me the 
example to visit luin ; tlie stone that was taken from him 
is as large as a small egg; he chatters like a woman 
newly brought to hod, and has more joy than ever he 
felt pain; and to rniti! IM. de Mai lie’s proj)hccy, \\iio 
one day told Pomenars he would never die imconfcssed, 
he went' to conress, the day hufore the operation, to the 
great Bourdaloue. Ah, what a confession must this have 
been ! he was with him four hours. I asked him whe- 
ther he had told all ; he swore he bad, and that he did 
not weigh a p'avi’^ i for he had told all, aiul n on Lm. w 
there is nothing to be said after that : I c did not lan- 
guish at all, after receiving absolution, and it went oil 
well ; the best of it was, he had not conh^Kvl far eight 
or ten years past: he mentioned you to me, and is cO 
gay that his tongue is never still. I dian ma!<e your 
compliments to the other gentleman, who is alvvay /so 
happy and contentedf; and of whum itmavwitn gu.'t 
justice be said, that he has rcsourctis of nope, which 
smell strongly of one of those cells you knew of; exct j>t 
in this particular, that he docs not want for good ':cr. c : 
his daughtei J would delight you. I am chatter* :g, my 
dearest, without telling you any news, because I know 
none. The duke of Hanover is dead at Venice, and his' 
^Vife is settled here with very little property, and three 
daughters, who are very young; M, d’' k\.''brtf 7 k suc- 

• It wa» no secret tliat the niarqiii# rle Poinenars had sWeral 
been tried for his life, and once among the rcstTor faklbing die cor^- 

f M. de Bussy. 

X Tlie marchiouess de Coligni. 



^ccls him. Isiaaiiiiit ‘^e okelbourg lodges in the Ru0 
aniie, where La Marans lodged : it iy«far from being 
■' " tl>o hotel de Loiiguevilie. I have told you of all 
Uie heaijt. ’ all the new'-year'e gifts : LaFontange* 
lias given to the amount of twenty’ thou;;aiKl crown!?, 
V itfiout dreaming of niuking a present to madame de 
CoulangeSj Vvho has been at the trouble of preparing 
thoj^e she gave away to others; her star is really very* 
whimsical on all occasions ; for tlie things the most easy 
to comprehend, ore become absolutely inconcoivable, 
IMakc no answer, my dear child, to all these trifles ; they 
liardly merit the troable of reading; be careful of yom- 
<^oifj write little; yet I would have you say a word <Jr 
t'vo about that colic that so constantly attends you; 
Cuc inenc, the mot tier, had promised to return from the 
country, to lake her daughter-in-law to Saint Germain J 
fl;.' keeps her in sti'^pcnse, perhaps, out of mere malice. 
This is, ho\\cver, a tliie season for her, she will find none 
of the Soubises nor the Luvikjs in the way. 


lEITER DXCIIL 

*0 nils SAME., 

Paris, Wcdncfday, January 17, toSO. > 

: is past, my poor child, when it was my chief 

•>o!:\i;un'to receive a long letter from. you; at present 
a real pain to me : and when I think of that wbi(4> 
lIo j; ^«ions you, ^nd of the evident injury it does* 
Ifu, 1 1 ' It w-r letters can never he^UifiGienily 

■ort , i 'nd any regard for yourself, or 

r m f / 't ’ ‘^alu undoubtedly, from necessity or pre- 
Wilton,' pursue this conduct. When yivu find yourself 
/aii uncomibrtable, repose yourself; when, you do 
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not, still take care of yourself ; and since that health, 
which is 80 precious, but of whose value we were iiever^ 
80 well convinced as now it is gone, obliges you 
watchful, think it your only business, and that for whicli 
I -shall hold myself chiefly indebted to you. You seem 
to me to be overwhelmed with the expenses at Aix : it 
k really hard, when you thought your ailairs in Pro- 
vence a little improved, to find them in a worse condi- 
tion than before. You wish to be at Grignan ; it is 
the only place, you tell me, where you can live within 
bounds. I am convinced some stay at your chateau 
would be of service to you in this respect; but this, 
from the state you are in, ought not to weigh with you ; 
your health should hold the first rank, and regulate all 
your proceedings. What human consideration can pos- 
sibly induce those who love you, to leave you in an air 
which visibly destroys you ? You who are so sensible of 
-"^he ill cffectsof the north-easterly wind of Aix and Salon, 
"'♦ ought to be much more apprehensive of that of Gri- 
gnan*. Thus, my child, you must necessarily adopt 
•ome prudent resolution; When you come here, you must 
lay ‘aside your restlessness ; there is no good to beob- 
f iained from tWs perpetual hurrying from place to'|)lace ; 
you mustf clrauge yder manners, as your health and 
constitution chang^^ you ought to say, I will travel no 
longer, I will rest: but instead of speaking si '^cerely to 
M. de Grignan, who loves you, who would^^ J loati to 
lose you, and who sees, as well as I do, hoW ncces^ ry 

• Tlie tasile of Grignan stands very high, and of course is rnDrt . x- 
’,j(tsod to the wind than either Aix or Sidon. The Hie Is a wind 
ulows fjum^the nonh-CMt, and is daiigeiu^ for thoscf whtf* Iwive an^ 
Heaknesa on the lur^, csj)ecia(ly in tlie provinces adjokiiing tN the Alps 
and ilie Medilcrmr.can, where the Use is also very unfavoumbie.vo iia- 
tiL'iiUon, This senna to be a sort of Levant wind, common in all the 
countries on the Mcciitemiiicaq. 
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Repose good air are for you, of your real' situation, 
it appears, that you would deceive him and yourself® by 
im you are in health, when you are as ill as you 
possibly can be. This conduct, which has hitherto serv- 
ed no other purpose but to injure you, must be corrected. 
We will talk of it again some other opportunity, but I 
could not*help telling you thus much : I leave you to 
n\gike the proper reflections. 

I fancy you think the court very stormy. You have 
reason to be astonished at madame de Soubise ; no one 
s acquainted with the real cause of this disgrace ; it 
Iocs not apj>ear she wdll be a victim ; she wanted a 
'>lace the king had no intention she should have; a 
^reat many epigrams might be said on the occasion. 
\s soon as she found all the distinction she was to en- 
oy, reduced to an augmentation of salary, she spokaof 
t, complained of it, came to Paris. / arn cov^e here, 
tnd here I am still, &c. It would be no difficult mat* 
er to give the rest of these verses the same turn.^ Not 
soul is allowed to see her, brother, sisiea-, aunt, nor 
ousin; she has no society but madame Bochefort. 
U is impossible to make her utter what she never md, 
s she is quite a recluse ; meanwbUe. sl^ is well served 
^»elow, and is in hopes of rising; Some, how- 

ver, are ,of ofdiiioii, she may ftnd l^erself mistaken ; 
f it pr^>ve so, she must lead a new life; a longer 
; .tre'a^< would hardly be supportable: madame de 
Rochefort is not to be seen either. There will be a fine 
roman the less at the entertainments given on occasion 
f the grand wedding. 

Madenioij''iUe Blois is noW princess of Conti ; she 
ras betrot|ied Oil Monday in great state, and married 
• jsterd^jy in the Face of the sun, in the chapd of Saint 
aeiiiiaiii ; a grand banquet, as on the day before ; af- 
er dinner a play, and in the evening the putting to 
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bed, the shirt and «bift hoiqg gitKeii by ^he lung 
queen, if I should see My ^rson from court before*T 
cfese this letter, I will add a^peetscript* But prav 
serve the consequesoe of seeking after places ; it is cer- 
tain, the ladies who wore named to be ladies of honour 
to that princess, had used all possible diligence. Chance 
put madanae de Buri*, who is fifty leagues off, mlo 
madante Colbert's head ; she had seen her formerly, 
und'shrinentiofted her to M. de Lavardin, her nephew ; 
she also mentioned her to the king ; she was found to 
Im the very person they could have wished lor; they 
wrote to her, that she was to have a pension of six 
tlu)usandlivres,wiih the privilege of ridingin the queen's 
carriage. JFalher Bourdaloue, who is Iier confessor, fur 
she is no Jansenist, like madame deTibraye, has writ- 
4eo. It was this word J<inmiist, which caused the 
IfUer to be rejected, though she is under the direction 
jof Saint Sulpicius, who is, in matters of doctrine, w ith 
^the Jesuits. la short, the courier is scl out, and is ex- 
^CiCiud back to-morrow'. Madame de Lavanlm makes 
madaiue^OiBuri a present of a black i?olie, a peUicoai, 
e point handkerchiet^ and a pair of ready to 

put cn. La Sequeternshas in vain revolved vooiid^Bour- 
d:doue t ; no news. You wond< r the crowd rtoaW be 
.so gruat, you a|e buttba lage is, to be 

* Anue-Marie d’Jiurie, d’Aipiebfnac, wiiow of 
count ofBuri. * 

‘ ^ ‘8j?e the ttii^tcre ihector, the thunJering prosdict; Hkt great Bo r- 
idaloai^ U4iei of hoiiottr, and aekedfig rMir fimt among t, ic 

Molbkul .This is wortl^ of r^naik ; andtomnoh dbr more, as t 
ivns years aftar, to4Eafoae aait«av^i^^(! KKtftaidvimiige 

fo? a nrian of intrigue, if he had been so. Marine de.Maintcuon wUhod 
h'.ifi to have the direction of her cODSciew!#, He wovifd only promise 
her tvo ^lays in the year, the rest being devoted to preaching. It is true, 
that, m thoend, he retioaehtd kcr for hadng chosen a director who 
was aot a Jivadt. 
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«S^^|ben/ here is a frieM of Ihe^ 
cQSwIjutar i itv'pdlKseatiij': a talking mv|l, as you 

J^ow j «he speaka 5urf, . ttet iii> a particular lanfgttvge 
otner own ; has ha4 ho in prwmn^ hi*r 
the place. That of raadaoie deCIftfamhaoit b rtr^ex- 
Iraordinary; siws i« protected by the princess, tvh« Wolttid 
fain^ bare made her lady of honpoi; to the (}ueen. 
goes to court aa if nothiug had happened; ahe^MUlt^l 
have lost all recoHection of having beenwkttt ifae k itd^ 
longer, a governess* j ^ 

Et troiive le chagrin que Monaienr lui prescrlt, 

Trop digtic d« mcpris pcmry pretcr Teiprit. 

And finds the iorrow tluit Monsieur prescribe9, 

Not worth a serious thought, whate’er betidea. 

1 now begin to think you as jealous a wife as Mj de 
Grignan is a fond husband. Montgobert mentidiii a 
ball, where 1 think I see the pretty little marquis iheilrce 
charmingly. Is Paulina as fond of dancing as her 
d’Adhemari t This accomplishment hr all that is vttSrtr 
ingi^^^o matoa jmr the most charming chHd foihe woHd. 
PrajT with her, and dn not serift tier 

probably be ^iled ; I have a great; 3e- 

1 am^Rgi^ iellywadnsIt circitmstance, to which 
Corbipelli is ^tness. I told him 6n Monday morningl 
j oa^'/heanf dfdflffing aff ihe h%ht of madame de Rus y 
that I could not conceiv|h<>w she could have come mto 
my ^ that 1 you to nm i^e 

informakiOQ resecting Upon this I received ybur 
letter, in jvbi^h wo mentfoh the tety person, as if you 

^ A. '/ ’ 

* ^¥id£^e^j% lumber lettirs, diat this ladj w«s relboved merely 
^.jccause she was attached to her; that it wtt a trick hf loadame de 
Grauccy, whose youngest daughter waa the mistreat of the clievalicr de 
l^orraine, who was hhnsclf the favourite of Monsieur,' 
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bad beard t\'bait I said ; this is very droll, anu i nave 
the Information I •wairted. Strange, that a man*^ 
shottljl be in love with this creature to such a degree 
to rum himself far her ! But it is thus she always cap- 
tivate; I have jwihing half so marvellous to tell you. 

X bave not yet forgotten the count dc Suze ; M. dc 
|laint Omer, his brother, has been at the point bf death, 
apd has received all the sacraments ; he refused to be^ 
though ilia high fever, attended ivirli ijifiamma- 
tion* The English pliysician caused liin; to be bled by 
force; guess whether he stood in need of it ; and after- 
wards, with his medicine, restored him to life; in a 
kw days he will be al)le to jday at chuck-farthingagain. 
Jlnd so the poor iicutenaut's lady, who was so fond of 
de Vius, and was so apprtdieiK^ive lie should not 
tnow it, is dead, and at so eari) an age ! pray let me 
mow wbat she died of: 1 am always surprised at tlie 
leath of young persons. You have just reason to com- 
dain of the manner in which 1 educated you : had you 
^rned to, take time as it flies, it would have contri- 
luted greatly to your amusement. 

Did you remark the Dutch gazette ? It enumeraUis 
{lose who are to have places about the dauphiness; M. 

!e Richelieu, genllemaii of honour ; marshal de Belles 
and, first, etjueny ; M, jde Saint Gerom, nothing^. Is 
rot this eNctlltiil? • This jest has reached Holland, 
fly son is srill the darling of Uuimper ; though 
e U now' at Nanles, and that he will be here by liic 
nil of the month. You see 1 brought him up in a uiucli 
etter manner than I did you. I hope in a fortnight he 
’ill not be seen there, but wdil be ready out with 
le rest. Bo sure, you do not write, at least do not 
link of replying io all my nonsense, since I shall have 


* Sue Leltcr of December 
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fori'oMcii tli€ greatest part of it myself in tliree weeks* 

If MuntgoliPiVs health will permit her to write, she will 
great relief to you, and will even save you the 
trouble {>f dictating ; she writes as vve do. 

1 am delighted with your plan of eating suppers; 
this is mucli better than yonr twelve spoonfuls of milk* 
Alas, my child, I change hourly ; I know not what I' 
.would have : except that 1 wish above all things, you - 
could recover your health ; you must pardon me, if t'} 
pursue what I think best ; if I change my advice, it is 
always under the name and prospect of some good. As 
• for you, my beloved, never sutler yourself to change 
the good opinion you ought to have of yourself, let for- 
tune show herself ever so cross and malignant. Indeed 
did she but think fit, M. and madame de Grignan might ' 
well enjojr the rank at court to which they are entitled: 
but you know where all these matters are decided, 
and the fruitlessness of that vexation, which, however, 
it is impossible to avoid. :! 

I know not yet any particulars of the wedding, t 
hnovv not whether fhe marriage w^as celebrated by sun-" 
shine or by moonlight. I shall go to madame de Vins 
to make up my packet, and will acquaint you with 
what I can learn. However, I will tell you a very ex- 
traoi’dinary piece of news, which is, that the prince was 
shaved yesterday; actually shavetf: I assure you, it is 
lO h": no supposition, but a truth: the whole. 
:ourt was witness to it, and madame de Langeron, tak- 
ng the opporlunil}^, when his paws were laid across 
ike the lion’s, put him on a cassac with diamond but- 
ons; a ynlel-fl^'-chainbre too abused his patience, 

Vi /.zed ai^d powdered his hair, and at last brought him 
^ the figure of a courtier of the first fashion, and gave 
lis head a grace, that confounded the finest peruke of 
iicm all ; this is one miracle of the marriage. The 
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nee de ContPs dress was inestimable; it was embrol- , 
ed with diamonds of an immense size, in the paltein 
of black velvet figures, on a straw-coloured gToqp*'f' 
It is said the ground had but an indiflorent ellect, and 
that madame de Langeron, wlio is the soul of all the 
dresses at the liotel deConcle, fell sick in consequence. 
In fact, these are things which admit of no consolation. 
The duke, the duchess, and mademoiselle de Bourbon, 
'^we each a different suit, enriched with jewels, every 
day. But I forget what is best of all, that the princess 
sword was studded with diamonds, 

r Ba famosa spjula, 

Ar rui valorc ogiu vitlona t certa*. 

' The lining of the prince de Conti’s cloak was black 
^'satin, studded with diamonds. The princess was ro- 
mantically beautiful, elegantly drtssed, and happy. 

Qu’il €st doux de tiouver dans mi amant qu’on aiiiic, 

Un epoux que J’on doit aimer ! f 

’ This is all I know of the matter; I will tell you what 
I can learn in the evening. I advise you to get some 
person to read the gazettes to you ; they are extremely 
well written. 

M. Courtin is returned from S(. Germain; he saw 
^ every thing: the siih shone upon the marriage at noon ^ 
the moon witnessed what passed afterwards. Tl^*^ kin^ 
embraced the princess alfectionately after she was in 
bed, artd besought her to be gentle ami obedient to the 
prince of Conti. I dare say she was so. 

♦ Tht‘ famous sword, whith is atvfH}S certain ol victory, 
f How deliphtfnl it is to find, in a lover we adore, a Inbbaiid whom 
duty euminauds us to love ! 
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LETTER DXCIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

pAris, ^Vedncsday, January 19, 1680 . 

I DID not ask yon to write me a sheet ; I meant apagOj 
^or railier a single line from your ham! ; in short, no- 
thing but what you might have done without putting 
yourself to the smallest inconvenience. If you are ill 
my (k‘ar child, you cannot possibly write; if you an 
otherwise, keep yourself quiet, and beware of a relapse 
When the nealher is mild here, I conclude it must bi 
still milder at Aix; but then even the mild air of tha 
place is piercing, and proves sometimes as trouhlesomi 
to you as yair Wlun you walk out on those fim 

days which 1 remember, do you feel the same pain am 
heaviness ? are you not always tnore or less aftectei 
with this complaint ? I admire how we can dwell fo 
ever on one thought, fo the rejection of every other 
this is the telescope, which brings objects near, or send 
them to a distance from us. 

I must thank you for your charming new-year’s gifts 
they are very useful to me; I am delighted with them 
and the time is coming when I shall thank you in m; 
heart every day fur them. »Should they happen . t 
ch. vge colour, I shall take rare to make no inferenr 
from it, with regard to your friendship for me. : the cas 
is iliHerent with ro'ipect to my pitiful gifts ; the mpmei 
I cease to love you, they will grow as grein as a ieek 
\vat< h them narrowly, my child ; 1 refer yon entirel 
to this|jlfidubit.able proof, so tlnr without my taking ll 
smallest trouble, or so much as saying a word about tf 


* A north-east wind blowing from the mountains. 
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j^matter, you will be able to form a jiulgemciit ot ilu 
true state of my aflcction. I thank you, tiu rt-lbi e, tbr 

S * pretty present, and J receive as a mark of yom’^ 
rd, the value you set upon mine, though intrinsi- 
/ of little or no worth to you. Tins is the only mor- 
tification my straitened ciicumstances g[\o mo ; bur 
then that mortificaiion is iyv no means so small as ni\ 
fortune ; I am ovcrvvheitiied wirh yriof at and con- 
sider the plenty of mailanif- he Vernniil * as a [)]oasuTe 
xfi-iich surpassing her principality. I.mnsI not forget to 
tell you that I have just written to her. \ have yet 
seen M. de Gardes, but will find him out. You have 
not hit the mark in regard to \ <»ur propheeit .s ; you will 
Still find mcsdan>es de Crt opii and vie Richelieu ladies of 
honour. The choice is too e\ct lltnt to admit of their 
having any compafnvms in cfilce; the king never had 
the smallest intention of allowing the honours and pri- 
vileges t>f that place to madanie de Soubise, and It i^ be- 
cause siie both expected, and gave oat, she wa^. to have 
them, that she is now at Pans : w hsii sue found, on its 
being explained to her, that it was only an augmenta- 
tion of her salary to ten thousand livres, she cniDplained 
aiul spoke of it ; this is all I know of the affair. The 
good offices of this part of the world, have been very 
generously done in her absence. 8he keeps herself re- 
tired, that she may no longer be under tlie necessity to 
speak. Yet for all these fancied nfjeaslefc>, and tbifuj^ler- 
fect retirement, we spectators are far from being satis- 
fied. It is, however, believed, all will be made up 
again in time ; but then she has lost the sight of a fine 
wedding: this is far from being a matter of indifier- 


♦ Charlotte Segwier, widow of Maximilian de Bethunc, diilte of 
Sully, and married a second lime, October ‘20, 1608, to Henry dc 
*Bourboo, duke of Vcfucuii. 
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ence to a person who thinks there is no living out of a. 
court. 

de Marsillac is so entirely taken up with hunting 
and attendance at court, that he is like an imhericcido^^ 
lie neither answers M. de la Rochetoucau It’s nor Lang- 
lade’s letters, though tliey uliolly regard his own adairs. 
Still it'M. de Grignan were to come and dine with him> 
jor put it in liis power to seive iiim, lu' would still find' 
him the same hearty friend as ever ; of this his father 
every day assures me. and ai the same time presents 
you liis kindest remembrances, and always inquires after 
your health very particularly. I\ladame de la Fayette 
shows greater kindness stdl, liotfi on account of your 
old and renewed ftiendship. Madame de Vins appears 
to be very sincere: she entreats you not to write tp 
her : a person must certainly iiave no soit of regard for 
you, to retjuire wliat could not faif of proving ii^rious 
to you, vvliidi writing mo. i assuredly does. When I 
visit M. dc Foinponne, 1 i^oiger consider him as a 
minister, but as ilte \vorlh‘e.>t man in existence, 
has not y<?t been paid his vvii de salary, i believe ma- 
dame de Vlns will soon go to Saint Germain ; madawe 
de Richelieu begged she would : I pity her, in beilig^ 
obliged to take so melanclioly a journey as this must be 
to her : I cjginnotyet reconcile myself to this mortifying^ 
disgrace. 

My son has not vvriUon to me ; he not yet returned - 
to Nantes: I had till now t.ik; n the whole responsibility 
upon myself, by gi". lug out that he was gone about, 
my atfaiis ; but 1 begin to sink under M. de laTrousse^S" 
bluer reproaches, who tells me, I ought first to harve 
made hi»/ sell hi.s place, that he might have nothing to 
do hut to be n)y agent. I am persuaded that he will 
return when 1 lea^t think of it, and that in a week af- 
terwards lie will be ofl' again. The ladies belonging tp 
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(lauphiness are to setoot on the 'J3th for Srh( 

.e chevalier was at the w'edding; it will he his own 
lit d you do not receive a full account of it from higt»^ 
beautiful Fontanges did not make lier ap|',enrance ; 
say she is inconsolable for the death of a little boy, 
|e«, my dearest, loveliest child ; 1 embrace your 
idren and mine, an 1 those of M. de (irignan. 

LETTER DXCV, 

TO THE SAME. 

Pans, Wednesday, January 6 , 1060= 
Tins little fit of illness lasts a long time, and is, I guess, 
very troublesome. There is no one who has not been 
more or less affected with a pain in the stomach ; but 
that you complain <ff is so deeply seated, and you suf- 
fer so much, my dear cliikl, ihat I have always admir- 
ed your meekness and patience. I see plainly it does 
not proceed from want of repose : you have been ex- 
tremely well managed ; your walks have taken place on 
the most pharming days that were ever seen ; so that 
all your ailments come from your chest, your blood, 
and your lungs. I am very happy that the advice I 
gave you, from M.de Fagon, to eat more heartily, has 
succeeded so well. This regimen, for persons of deli- 
cate constitutions, is now much used. You may Adopt 
what resolution you think proper, as to the use of 
milk. 

.M. de Grignan has done me a signal pleasure, in 
mentioning my litfle marquis; I have a great frienrlship 
for him; but as for Paulina, I am in love with her; slie 
appears to me the most charming iittle creature in the 
uiiiverse. M. de Memes spoke of her to me the ollur 
day exactly in this style; it seems he was just come 
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. from seeing ber ; both himself and his wife are still full 
^of the hearty welcome and polite rece|)tion you gave 
, them. Mademoiselle de la Basiniere is become a re- 
cluse, witli madame de la Fayette : certain family inter- 
ests, and a very ill temper, have been the cause of this 
retirement, which proves extremely irksome to her. 
My son*is not yet arrived at Nantes ; as I have already 
said too much on this subject, I will add no more now. 
lie might have been here two months ago, if he had 
retrenched from his journey the days he has bestowed 
on the enchanting pleasures of Lower Britany. He 
went to spend the holida3^s at fift}^ Iea<:ues from Nantes* 
He passed through Saint-Brien, the bishop of which is 
appointed to the bishopric of Poitiers. I am always at- 
tentive to news about bishoprics, on our handsson e 
abbe's account. The household ol* the daupbiness sets 
out to-morrow to meet that princess, whose physiog- 
nomy did not promibe such good fortune. She * who 
loves you so much, must be an amiable princess to re- 
tain so good a taste, at so great a distance, and for so 
long a time, Madame de Solie is not at Paris; if she 
had been there, I think she would have sent me woitl, 
or 1 should, in some way oi other, have heard of her. 
The princess dc Conti is still a charming creature. ^ 
She i^n ^00 d heahh, and they tell wonders of the 
prince de Conlfs goodness of heart and generosity ; he 
-hivi.*hcs his monty like a hero, has all the aflability of 
Henry IV., I he integrity of the chevalier B?yard, and 
tlie justice of S\dlaT: in short, tfjey relate five or six 
wonderful things of him. IVladame de Puri was receiv- 
ed by the king in a manner that exceeded her most san- 

* Anne iidizjljeth de Lorniiie, princes^, cle A’andemont. 

, -f* This u;imc is fowid iu ?ill the rdinoii l-at ihc coirjparlso*^ fs so 
fxUaoidirxar^, that it seems as if it should w SuHy instead of 

h 5 



ttTTERfJ 0^ 


^Jne c?xpectations*. He recommended to her core the, 
conduct of his daughter, for so he always calls her, and 
lo^es her dearly. He has given a salary of two thou^ 
fcnd cCowns to this Ijiiri, who that very day took her 
Sfifet in the queeri^s carriage. With this addition, it is 
one of the best places about the court : what she may 
expect from the Conde family must consist of presents, 
for she is immediately dependent on the king. Mow is 
madame de Langeroii^s time to try whether she can ob- 
tain the honour of the queen’s carriage, which she lost 
tht‘ough the famii}?' of Conde. It is difficult to form a 
Jtldgement of the effect of a person’s conduct ; madame 
de Buri, at the distance of fifty leagues from court, is 
f^ken to fill a place, which has been made exceedingly 
advantageous. Madame de Saint Gcranf, who has 
been licking the outside of the pitcher, has got nothing. 
M. de Saint Brien, in his diocese, is translated to Poi- 
tiers, according to his wish ; wdiile others, who attend- 
ti at the king’s mass in ranks, like so many strings of 
unions, have only had their labour for their pains : what 
Inference can we draw from this, but that every thing 
^oes a$ God would have it? Paulina and 1 still adhejfe 
to this perverse opinion ; she answered you in this strain, 

^ Madame de Bun, wlio is somewhat HI-- her#* rpnT-isentrrl 

M. dc Saint Simon in a much more favourable vkw. It is worthy 
!>f remark, that it was she wlio introduced her niece, mademoiselle 
[Ihoin, at court, who was beloved by, and gccicily married (it Is said) 
lo, the daupliin. , 

-f* N. d’O,, Hiarrled to Bernard de la Gukhe C. de Saint Gcran, was 
}ie intimate and conddcnticl friend r f madame de Maintenon. 'llteir 
etters are still in being. It w'as to her madame dc Maintenon wrote : 

‘ The master comes to my h^u^c in spite of me, and goes j;iway in de- 
pair without being repulsed.” It ha? -been seen, that, like her, licr 
iushand paid his court at any price. The duke de Bethunc said of him, 

‘ The fat St. Geran is an honest man, but his worth will not be fully 
■stimated till he is dead.’* 
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M. de St. Omer * is cured by the Enf^lisbofiaiu The 
duchess de Saint Aiguan ^ lies cleat] through bb oean^ ; 
it is true his medicine was not administered till she wai 
in the last agonies. Her husband is peturried post tVpfQ 
IIa\re, on the old wings of bis old passion. He arrived 
as she was expiring, kissed her liand, sl^ieked^ and 
groaned"; he is going to give us a touch of a Sierra Mfiir 
rauit in his reliremeiit and mourning. Madame 4^ 
Livrl I is in great affliction , she lias lost her all. ^ 
I have seen inadarae de Coulanges ; she embracaa 
you, and seems much pleased with your mode of corro^ 
spending. She has becui at Saint (Sermain, where 
was continually caressed, not to say spoiled. Sb® 
in some disfavour with the countess de Grammont ; tb^ 
abbe Tetu, though he had given up visiting her, 
used his influence to make uj> the affair, and has suc- 
ceeded. Tile dauphin asked M. de Montausier, whep 
he tiiought the daiiphiness would be with child i They 
are to be married to-morrow at Munich ; I suppose he 
thinks she will become so, immediately on her arri?:^ 
at Scbelestat ; the prince, her brother, is to be the 
proxy. They have sent from hence the magnificent 
dresses w'hieli the elector liad ordered for himself and 
his sister ; but not so many as he wished, because no- 
Uun^CiUty"-^':eed magnificence of those w hich ma- 
dajjifi, (}e ltoclK‘fort is to take to the princess. The lady 
of honour, the ladies of the wardrobe, the maids, the 
governess, the gentlemen, in sliort, the whole house- 
hold, set out to-morrow, Madame de Coulanges is at 
present in tlie w hirl of preparation for their departure j 
they are all 5t Paris. 

♦'Aft^iWaTcls avchhishop J’Aurh. 

•f* yWHe of Heauvillit'rs, duke de Saint Aignan. 

y Marie-Antoinette dc BeauvilUcrs, wife of Lewis Sanguin, marquis 
ofAilvii. 



lettehs of 


^ I have a very tragical story to tell you. Poor Ber-^ 
as a punishment For her past sins, is become pas- 
in lave with the insensible He wit- 

nessed ihe rising flame, and saw that she used no effort 
to suppress it : he lost not a moment, but came at once 
to the point, and caused her to pawn her jewels to en- 
'^ble Ini!^ to liolil out a little lonj^er at basset. He W'as 
seen to erme ro ni ^lamede Saint Quintin’s witii a thou- 
sand louis-d’or- ,, v\irch ho chinked all the way ; his 
extreme gratitude compelled him to tell where he had 
them. This conduct has so sensibly aflccled La Bcrtil- 
lac, that vshe has become, as formerly, stupid with sur- 
prise ; so lliat, her blood and spirits being jierfectly 
stagnaterl, she is now actually bloated and gangrened, 
and I may say at deatids door. The little Coulangcs 
and 1 went there j esterdaj ^ they expect her every mo- 
ment to give up the ghost. She wili not be much la- 
mented : the father and husband both sincerely w'ish 
her in her grave. There are not two opinions of the 
cause of her death. Madame de FronUiuic seems per- 
fectly ashamed at it, as well as the rest of the sex, who 
ought, in justice to themselves, to tear C**** limb 
from hmb, like another Orpheus. I assure you he shall 
never be my hero : I am as inveterate against him, as 
madame deCoulanges is against fa Farel shfL-neyor 
now takes any notice of him, and tells the 
plain terms, he has deceived her : she is . 

alive who is sorry for it. La Sabliere ha^%iken his 

•f It is evidenf, by the sii})p]cmcnt to Bussy's Memoirs, tliut M. de 
Caderousse was the. liero of tliis vile adventure. B’v,*: the lady lt« there 
called madame de Rainbure. Perhaps she had changed ^^er name, or 
bore two. 

X Tile marquis de la Fare, known hy his verses, his meni. *1^, and 
by the friendship of Cliaulieu, had been in love with madame 
and was beloved by madame d§ la Sablieie. 
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part like a pretty and spirited personage. My hatred to 
is far from springing from the same source, aa 
you may perceive ; for he has nt;ver deceived me. 

six in tlir evening. 

My long letter is sent away ; hut in case of extraor- 
dinary news I cannot help writing, though you may 
)ossibly receive the information from others. I mu^ 
ell you, then, that the countes^^de Soissons i'i this evdP 
ng set out for Liege, or some other place not belonging 
o the dominions of France. La Voisin observed her 
er}’' narrowly, and I imagine his majesty has given her 
ime to retire. M. de Luxembourg has voluntarily com- 
Tiitted himself to the Basiile, and has suQmieiit confi- 
lence in his own innocence to have no fear of acting 
hus. They begin to talk of madaine de Tingois, and 
evcral otheis ; but it is all a chaos of uncertainty, 
hough w Itat I send you is fact : the rest on Friday. 

The countess has bten summoned to appear xvlthixt 
hree short Jays ; that is to say, she is to take her trial 
for contumacy. The king said to madamede Carign^n, 

‘ I have been very desirous, madam, that the count- 
ess should clear herself ; perhaps I may one day render 
in account to God and my people of the sincerity of my 
nteutions.” And, with regard to the apartment ma- 
a^iie Oe^'raifi^tiaVi requested for her, the kln^ made arv« 
^vefr^iTe^d already given orders about it. 
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LETTER DXCVI. 


TO THE S\ME. 


Paris, Friday, January *26, 1680, 

1 Iegin with the state of your lu alih, as the subject 
nearest my heart, it is uirliout disparagement to this 
fevoiiriie idea, that 1 see and hear vvlml passes in the 
world : events are more or less interesting to me, as 
they are mure or less connecti'd with you: t‘ven the 
attention I [lay to rn^ws, springs from the same 
source. I fmd w’eil nur?>ed, my dear child, and 
kept in eo'ton ; > on are not in the uhirlwind, vSo that 
1 am perlecTly easy with regard to N ourtjniei ; but then 
I am l)y no means so wiiii respec^t to that heaviness, 
and those heats yon are troubled vvjih ; and then again 
that pain you endure, with no north-easterly winds, or 
extraordinary laligue to occasion it. 1 eould wish to 
Jiave a hltl( furtlier information on this pai lieular, which 
is of so much importance to me : ihe^ care that is taktai 
ot you, cannot be wholly owing to piecaution, nor 
waihout good reason. I wish you may be sincere in 
your resolution, no longer to destroy yourself with 
your writing desk : confirm me, 1 l,).cstech i)> mv 
good opinion ot you, and never again write me^'^^ich 
long letU'rs, since Montgohert ac(|uiis herselt so weil ot 
the ofticc ; and, as I liave already told you, may also 
save you the trouble of <lictating. 1 could wish, too, 
she would now and then add a word or two of her own, 
relative to the state of your health. '* 

I have at last received a letter fronj. my nj who is 
at Iskmtes. He was but twenty days on the tie 

lra\t'lled only ninety leagues from Untany in the mouth 
of January, to spend the holidays, and wiiliout oi^e 
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^spark of love in his heart! I have written to him to 
take rare how he tells this story to oihers, and that, to 
save his reputation, he ought to allege some flame, real 
or pietended ; otherwdse he would appt ar mere a Bre- 
ton than the Bretons themselves. I have also entreated 
him not to slay at Xantes, on at count of my afl’airs ^ 
they are not a plausible excu'-e, and I should he sorry 
^to pass for so silly or so covetous a being, as to prefer 
things, which are of no cojisetjuence, to the necessity 
of his paying his atterKlnnee at court *011 such an occa- 
sion as the present. Me seems to me to be under some 
embarrassment; but he v\ill return soon eiueagh to set 
out with M. de Chaulrus: mark my goodness, I have 
secured him a place in his carriage. 

In reality, I had forgotten little de fienrn*; I leave 
the care of such antediluvians lo such folks a^ you and 
your worthy brother. Mad it not heen^or the presence 
of Mademoiselle, I should have renounced made moiselle 
tBliperon : 1 saiel that day, as indeed 1 do every day of 
my life, the foolish things you are pleased to call pretty, 
which is saying as much as one uell can to qualify 
them you wish wdiat I said the other day to madame 
cle Richelieu, to be distinguished from this class*, to 
which I rt'adily consent, as it bears so great a resem- 
blance oC ^what M,.de Grignan would have said; and 
I jjo at the time. Such things come from 

him naturally, whenever he speaks* or writes; and it is 
owing to this that his letters are lor months the orna- 
ment of every pocket. Madame de (’oulanges had 
hers still yesterday/ and the watch; is not this droll? 
But, rny de^^‘!^Tnk not so much of wliat you are, or 
ought to as to f(»rget that it is your duty to be here 
» sor^.lilff^. It is not only your native country, butM, 


* See Letter January 5 . 
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(le Grignaii’s liki^wise f and I should pass my time hea- 
vily indeed, did I not hope to have the pleasure of see- 
ing you both here this year. I\l. de Rennes ^ reserves 
5 ’our apartment for you, though he will allow us plenty 
of time to repair it. You have no obligation to me for 
his society, it is not one: he is an ailosirahle inmate; 
he is as light as a feather, and so are all his attendants : 
he talks little, and is sehlom to be seen ; he is continu- 
ally trotting up and down, and has no aversion to being 
alone in his study ; his company is much sought after, 
and he has not the least resemblance to the late M.de 


Mansf, In sliort, his value is so great, that, if I could 
wish for any one who w'as r»ot yourself, it must be just 
such a one as he is. lie has 4)ften begged me to pre- 
sent his compliments lo yom, and to tell yon, that, 
however satisfied he is with hi^ present situation, he has 
too great a regjjrd for me, not to w ish to be obliged to 
relinquish it to you. 

Madame de Soubise is no longer talked of; she even 
seem^' forgotten already. In fact, there are a thousand 
other things to employ our attention at present ; and I 
am foolish enough myself to venture on some other to- 
pic. For these two days it has been, as in the affair of 
Mademoiselle and M* de Lauzun: a constant bustle, 
sending to learn the new.s, paying yisits frqni Jbpu^e to 


house, to learn what is. passing; curr*i|e 
stretch; and this is what has come out, ii 


of the remainder^. 


=** Jean Riptlstc df; Bcaumanoir, hibhop of Rennes, wlio at this 
time lodged in madame de Grignan’s apartmOn^ In th“ hdtel de laCar- 
navalet. -.v ^ 

•f Philibert Emanuel de Beaumanolr, bishop of Ivia^ died 
J6, He was first-eou'-jn to I\l, dt Renn's. ^ It. *' 

^ L i Voi^iti, La Vigoreux, ar.d a pii'*ot (»f die name cf Le 
knj:wij at Pans as conjurers and cas'c.s ct notiyities, added to iliis jt 
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M. (1e Luxembourg wn^at Saint Germain on Wedn^s- 
• (he king frownnd on him more than usual : he 
Avas told there was a warrant issued to apprehend him : 
lie asked to be permitled to speak to the king ; you may 
conjecturt^ what was said. The king told him, that if 
lie were innocent, lie had nothing to do but to throw 
himself voluntarily into prison, and that he had aj)- 
pointed such uprigiit judges to make inquiry into alTairs 
of this kind, that he left every tiling to them. M. de 
l.iixembourg immediately took coach, and went to fa- 
ther de la ('haise ; rnesdames de Lavardin and de Mouri 
met iiim as they were coming here, in a very melan- 
choly mood, in the Rue Saint Honore : after passing an 
hour at the convent of the Jesuits, he repaired to the 
Bastile, and delivered to Barsemcaux ^ the order he 


the secret practice ot' poistms, which they ilcnomlniited sticcenhwi 
pow(Ur. They did ii(»t tail to accuse those who applied to them for one 
thing# o£ having had recourse to them for another. It is thus marshal 
de Luxembourg was expoficd, by his intendant Bonard, tor having made 
some extravagant exorcism with Lc Sag#*, for the purpose of recovering 
his lost papers. The vindictive I-K)uvois seized the opportunity to ruin, 
or, at least, to torment him. 

Besides the persons here named, madaroe de Folignac was decreed 
be imprisoned, and madamc de la'Fertd, os well as the countesa 4ti 
Rome, to be personally summoned. 

j?!.^ counvCSb J., Uoiisons was accused of Iiaving poisoned her Ims- 
l>a*' ’ / . 'I'lnic ,^’Alluic, her .latlicr-in-Iaw ; niadame de Tingrjs her 
children; madame dc Polign.ic, avahtw'no was in possession of her 
scfiot ; and tills secret wai, that she wished to give ihe king a charm, 
to make hci self beloved by Inin. 

*^1 be king gave the duebc^ dc Foix a n(*tc, written by her toLa Volsin, 
expressed in these lerir The more J. rub, the less they project."* 
fie required ang6'‘Ckodtiun. It all iv*:d <o a receipt to iMerra-'C the size 
of llic bos^ . 'C'Ue inlbrmcd Voisiu that hci drug wa*, ineffectual, 
^.uii-)osed that La Volsin had uiaio of tliest* setrets for the 

• \O.T > ^ j * 

Ut,e, il ladier. 

- Governor of \ be Bastile. 
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brought from Saint Gormain, He was at fust sliowu; 
into a tolerably liandsorar chamber. Madame de ^leck-^ 
elbourg * came t)u re to him, and was almost 

drowned in tears. About an iiour after she left him, an 
order came lo coidine him in one of those honiMv 
plac^ i in the towv'rs, of which the windows are 
with iron bars, so as scavcelv to admit the lig*nt of dav% 
and to suiier no oiie to see him. This, my child, is 
ample subje ct for lelleci inn. : ihmk of tlie brilhant tor- 
tune of such a 'nan, raised to tlie lionour of command- 
ing in cluel'ihe king’s armies, and then figure to your- 
seH’ what his feelings must be on liearing those grating 
bolts shut upmn hiu', aiul, if it were possible for him to 
sleep, whi.t his tlionghts nitist be wlo n he awakes! No 
one thinks tiicn e has bee»i any poison in iiis altair. This 
is a mislortune that seems to obliterate every other, 
Madame de Tingrcs is summoned to g-ve. evidence on 
the trial. The countess de Soissons could not endure 
the thoughts of a prison ; she has been ailowed time to 
make her escape, if she reuiiy is guilty. She was 
playing at basset on the Wednesday, wdien M, de Bouil- 
lon came in; he begged her to step with him into the 
closet, where he told her she must either leave France, 
or go to the Bastile : she was not lung in determining 
what to do. She immediately called tbe^max/ Uiojjess 
d’Allure from the card-table, and t'acv have iitiW ap- 

C%l * 

pe ared since. When the hour of supper came, they*^ 
were told the countess sup[)cd i;i town ; tiic whole com- 
pany broke up, thinking somethi/ig very extraordinary 
had happened. In ibe mean tim^^ p , reels are packed 
up, with nioo^^y, jcv.vis, Szc. the Servants have 

grey liveries, and ingiit are put loV.*. carriage* 

* Srarr oF M. fL.' Lux^'iiioour:;, f- rimTly ma ii'ue .Ic 
lioned inu note to ihc Letter oi Deeciubei 20, iCoS. Vul, 1. Y 
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S^iC ina^lc thu niai-ciiioucss tVAllui^, who they say was 
to go, sit behiiid, on iho ^aino side w ith her, 
and two iejiiale servants in the from. She told her 
j>e(.;de not to he mn-asy on her accunnt, Uiat she v/as 
>11). ocelli, but that some vile women liad taken plea- 
sure ill implicatiiejr lier ; she wn pt, cu’led on madanie 
dr ('arignan, and left Paris at three in tiie inrnning. It 
.‘s^said slie is gone to o,amur ; yuu may be sore nobody 
•vaiits to rolio\v iier. Siie wdl, nolwiriLsomding, he 
tried in her ab.'^cnce, if it be only to ch ar her rt piita- 
lion to the world : there is a great deal of iletriiction in 
wixat La Voi'^in say^n It is believed the di ike de Ville- 
roy t is very much concerned at it ; be -.'‘eos Ins room, 
and sees nobody. Perhaps I may be able :o teli you 
in ore I it fore 1 seal my letter. 

Madame de Vibrave ha> fallen into the o-id train of 
devotion : God, as you well remarked, would not suffer 
her to jjass her whole life in the company of her ene- 
mies. Madame de Buri turns her talLnig-mill with 
very great address. If tiie princess i>, to be seen at Pa- 
ris, ni'cidanie de Vins wishes me to accompany her when 
she goes there. Pomenars has been cut for the stone ; 
did I not tell you so ? J have seen him ; it is pleasant 
to hear him talk of the poisons ; one is almost tempted 
to say to him, Is it possible this crime alone should 
be unt^-«>ow'n to you Volonnc gives his opinion, with- 
out any hesitation, and wonders how any one could 
hold a correspondence w itli thi se vile veennen. The 
r[ueon of Spain is, in a manner, as mucli confined as 
INI. de Luxembourg. Madame de Viilars wrote to ma- 
dcune de Coula^.ya- tlic other day, that w^ere it not for 

f*.»v " 

- \ -icr associates in their vvlu liciMfis, Sec. 

f'il'VIcls NcuImlIc, at’u’i wauls niaibhal of ' 'iUcc. He had been 
e L'fr, aud wasdtc lu*.icaA*-c Vnciul, olWie euvmvcsb dc Soi.!>aons. 
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ijlll love to M. (le Villars, s^he would not have consented 
pass the winter at Madrid. She gives madame de^ 
Joulanges many pleasant and entertaining narratives, 
as slie thinks they will go farther*. I am overjoyed to 
have the pleasure of perusing her letters, without the 
trouble of answering them. JMadamc de Vins thinks as 
I do. M. de Pomponne is gone to breathe the air of 
Pomponne, where he means to stay three days; he has 
received all, and given up all ; so that afiair is finished. 

It really pains me to hear him always asking. What 
news ^ He is as much a stranger to what is passing, as 
one living on the banks of the Marne ; he is in the right 
to make his mind as happy as he can. Mine, as well 
as the abbe\s, was much alFected at what you wrote with 
your own hand ; you did not feel it, my dear child, but 
it was impossible to read it without tears. Good hea- 
vens ! yon pronounce yourself as good for nothing, as 
an encumbrance to the earth ; to one w ho sees no ob- 
ject in existence but you! Think of the consequi n- 
ces your talking thus may produce. I beseech yoii^ 
never henceforth to .say any ill of your humour. Your 
heart and mind are too perfect to sutler such light clouds 
to be perceived : be a little more tender of truth and 
justice, as well as of the sole object of my vows and 
prayers, I shall think myself really dead till T have the 
gratification of seeing you. 

* Madame de Coutangc'^, jnssing her life at court, wiih madamr de 
Maiiilcnon, aud even wUh iuad<''m'):s< l|p de Foutaugeii, could ca&ily 
i’e|>ort thobC agreeable narratives to the king. 
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LETfER DXCVII. 

TO THE same. 

Paris, Wednesday, January 31 , 1680 . 

It is inipessiblc for me to see your hand-writing with- 
out emotion. 1 well know the injury writing does you; 
a*Ki thouiili you say tlu* most affectionate and most ami- 
able things TO me possible, J regret exceedingly the 
pincha^e or that ple.isure at tiie expense of your lungs; 
J know you are sliii far from well. You tell me the 
weather is extreuicly mild, and that you do not fatigue 
yourself, and that you waite less than usual ; w'hence, 
then, proceeds this olistinacy in your disorder ? You 
are dumb on that subject, and Montgobert has the cru- 
elly, though she has the pen in her hand, not to say a 
single word about it. Good God! what is the rest of 
the world to mo, and what pleasure can I rtceivt* from 
the account of all (he rejoicings atAix, when I find you 
are obliged to go to bed at eight in the evening } 
But,” say you, “ do you then wish me to sit up late 
and fatigue myself?’^ No, my dearest; God forbid 1 
should be capable, of forming so depraved a w ish ; bul 
when you were here, you w^ere not wholly incapabh 
ol reijsliing (he sweets of society. 1 have at length seer 
M. de Gouies ; he told me, witli great sinceiity, the. 
you w'ere in a very feeble state in the boat, and tlia 
you were much better at Aix : but then, with the sann 
simplicity, he assures me, that the air of Provence is to< 
keen, too pie*''jng; and too drying, in your presen 
condition. '"'Viien we are in health, nothing is amiss 
lungs are attacked, and we are tb\n aw 
MeWydlte, Uke you, we run the r\>k of pultin<g it oi 
of ^ur power ever to recover Tell me no more th; 
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jthe dclicacv of your 1uiie;s draws our a^es nearer louf - 
: God forbid, that tlie order eslnbiished bv l^rovi-. 
dence, so agreeable to nature and n‘ason, and at the 
same time so dear to me, should be deranged with re- 
spect to us. 

I must resume the article of ne\As, which I always 
sufier to rest a\\hile, vvlicn I get irpon the ‘subject of 
your health. J\l. dc jai'^crnbourg has bi‘en two days 
w.tliout eating ; lie .r'hed for several ,b‘suits, but has 
been refused every one (>i them : Ire asked to have the 
Lives of the Saints, and it has Ixa n give n him ; you 
will see lie is at a loss /o li/tic/i er he hhail de- 

vote hi:)ise(f. He was inr< rroguted ibr four liours on the 
Friday or Sa'urclav, I canno* rec<'Hect which; after 
that his mind ajijx'ared much relieved, ami he ate some 
vSuppir. It is thought he vvotild have Ooiip better to 
have made his innocence take the i'n ui, and to have left 
word lie would return, when in’s pinner judges sitould 
thixik fit to summon him. lie has duini a real injury to 
the dukedem, in acknowledging the chaiiiber ; but he 
was wilifng to yield a blind obedience to the commands 
of liis majesty. M. de Cessac has lullmved the exam- 
ple of the countess. Mesdan.is de Houillon and de 
Tingry w’ere inteirogated on Monday at the chamber of 
the arsenal. Their noble families oltcnded them to the 
gate: thei'e is yet no appearance of blaclines^s ,in the 
follies vviiich have been laid to tluir charge, nor even, 
so much as a shade of grey. Suould nothing faulier 
be discovered, this is a scandal which might very well 
have been spared, especially to families of their liicdi 
quality. Marshal de Villeroy + says> fhf se gentlemen 

I. 

* Tlu' orParlb. ' 

f iS'u’lioU-. (t ' T Jrufviiie, maishal duke de Villerov, fathf'r to t/c ks: 
marshal of tiiat name. 
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!' *lie\c* in (lod, they believe 

'ility, a i^real niany rijllculotis thing* 
iln^ Ur* private transactions ot these 
)Ojninahle women. Ma*iaaie de la Ferte, who is so 
roperly nrm.d, w( at out oi complaisance (to La Voi- 
ids) with the countess (de Suissons), but did not go up 
airs; M. de Lan'gres acconijnmi. d nnidamc de la 
Vrre ; tliis is very black; tiie ciremesta ice has ^iven 
Cl* a plca>ure not often enjoycil by Ik r, wlib h if, to 
earitsaid tliai fV'' is innocent*. Tiie vbichess di,^ Loui!* 

' )ii v\(ait to a .u L/j Voimh for a smalt iiose of ptnson. to 
nil an old tbesonie husband she tiad, end u nostru: i to 
i.iny a young av-n she loved. This yan ng man vas 
vl. de Yendome, s\!)o led lier by one hand, and M. dc 
hmilion, her liusdaml, by llie (MIk i‘. When a 
s guilty only of a folly bke Itiis infoimation is given 
if it ; and these v.’itclKS opbnn :t seriously, and shock 
all i'lurojH- with a mere trill-, 'rhe countess de .So:sso:»s 
askui, whcllier she could luit recover a lover who had 
de.'Cited her? lliis lover a great prince; and it is 
asserted, that she doclareJ, unless he reterin d to her, 
she v\uuld niake him rcpe.it his iiigralitude : this is un- 
derstood to be th(‘ king, aiid every thing is of import- 
ance that has relation to him : but let us look to the 
sequel ; if she has committed any greater crime, she 
bus fiot iiiciitimicd it (o these baggages. One of our 
i fiends says, there is an elder branch of the poison, to 
which they never refer, as it is not a native of France. 
What we have here, are y'uinger branches only, with- 
out shoes to their feet. La § gives us to under- 

f The Amoui-s (jaulcs h.ivc rrntu'rcd Iicr gallantries notorious, 
rtliieli i.'viiy be .’.led liy a terni l»’ss nulcl. 

^ rdadaiiit" <!•* jjouillon, as Wf-ll .is the countess ilc Soivsons, was the 
niece ol cardinal jMa/'irln. It will oe seen that slie wa^ innofxnt. 

§ Madame de Tin^ry being named twice in tliis letter and the prece- 
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there is something of greater LOi'S' 4 L*.iicc Leh hidj^^ 
as she was school-niLstress to the e . Ir s;*\\ 

admire the world; it really bvi.e c^; I lui\t ii .d 
childreubyM.de Luxembourg/' ALis 1 (i .tl knows 
whether she has or not : lh.i pre^ent pit vai iiig opinion, 
however, is in favour uf the innocence of tlie pei^ons 
denounced, and a u*\iv( i>al liorro.* for tiie Jefamers ; 
to-morrow it may be the leverse. You well know the 
nature oi‘ tiiL.se general o[)inlons; 1 shall give vou a 
faithful account of them ; it Ls tlie oiily sul)jcct of con- 
versation here : indeed tliere is scarcely an example of 
such a scandal in any court in Christendom. Ji is said, 
La Voisin put all the infants, whose ahorllon slu; liad 
procured, into an oven ; and madarne de Coulanges, as 
you may suppose', when speaking of La says, it 

% 1 'asfor /iCT the ovm ivas heat in*:', 

I had a long chat yestt'rday w ith M. de la Rochefou- 
cault, on a subject we have already discussed. There 
is nothing to oblige you to write ; but he entreats you 
to believe, that hat could give him the higliest gra- 
tification in the w orld would be, to have it in his power 
to contribute to your changing the place of your resi- 
dence, should an opportunity ofier. I never saw so 
obliging or so amiable a man. 

What I am going to tell you, I have heard from good 
authority. Madame de Bouillon entered the chamber 
like a queen, sat down on a chair placed there on pur- 
pose for her, and, instead of answering to the first 
question tiiat was asked her, demanded, that what she 
should say might be taken down in writing; it was, 
** that her sole reason for coming there was from the 
respect she bore to the king^s command, and not in 
obedience to the chamber, whose authority sh^m no 

cling one, is it not probable iliat she is intended by lijitial T. ? She 
was related to JM, dc liuxeuibourg. 
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.wise ackij|^vvlt-dg|d, as she would not derogate frofQ 
'^rivilegefof^iT^Aikedom.” Every word was writes; 
Sown. When«he took ofFher glove, she discovered \ 
very beautiful hand. Her answers were very sinoore 
those respecting her age not excepted. Do you knov. 
La ^goureux ?"' No.^^ '‘Do you know La Voisin V* 

** Yes,^' What^i^son had you to desire the death of 
your husband V* “ Desire the death of my husband I 
ask him whether he believes a syllable of it. He gaVe 
me his hand to the very gate.^^ But what was your 
reason for so often visiting La Voisin?’^ “Because I 
wanted to see those Sibyls she promised me I should 
see; a company which certainly well deserved all this 
noise and scrutiny.'^ “ Did you not show that woman 
a bag of money She answered, “ 1 did not, and for 
more reasons than one and then with a smiling, and 
at the same time a disdainful air, “ Well, gentlemen, 
have you done with me “ Yes, madam.^^ She rose, 
and, as she was going out, said loud enough to be heard, 
“ I really could not have believed that men of sense 
w^ould have asked so many foolish questions.” She was 
received by all her friends and relations with adoration, 
she was so pretty, easy, natural, firm, unconcerned, 
and tranquilf. 

La T*** was by no means so cheerful. M. de Lux- 
embourg is perfectly djjpconcerted : he is neither a nfSfc, 
nor half a man, nor even a woman, unle8|,^t be a fool- 
ish woman. “ Shut this window ; light a fire ; give me 
some chocolate ; give me that book; I have abandoned 

f To render this picture complete, it is necessary to cite another 
stroke related by Voltaire. “ La Reynie, one of the presidents of thU 
chamber, was so ilhadvised as to ask the duchess de Bomllun if the had 
seen tlie devil. She replied, that she saw him at that moment : that 
he was very ugly, and very dirty, and was disguised as a counsellor of 
state. The questioner proceeded no fartlier* 

VOL. V. 
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"God, and God has abaiido * , ' ^ . 

duct he displayed before :■ 
ries, with a countenance f Art ■ . n: ^ 
better than this to carry to the Bastile, he had bettci 
have gained time, as the king, with infinite goodness, 
had put into his power to do, till the very moment be- 
fore he committed himself: but we, must of necessity 
have recourse to Providence, in spite of our efi’orts to 
he contrary ; it was by no means natural to behave aS 
le has done, \Aeak as he appears to bef. I was misin- 
formed; madame de Meckelbourg has not seen him: 
md LaT***, who came with him from St. Germain, ne- 
rer intended, any more than himself, to give madame 
le Meckelbourg the least notice of it, though he had 
fime enough to have done it, if he had been so inclined ; 
aut LaT’^*^ kei)t every one from seeing him, and watch- 
ed him so closely, tliat not a soul came to him except 
herself. I have been to see tins rdcckelbourg at the 
nunnery of the Holy SacramunI, uherc site has retired, 
SheisingreatafTliction, and complains lo^ully 
whom she blames for all her brother’s misfortunes. I 
made your compliments to her, by way of anticipation, 
and assured her you would he extremely grieved to hear 
of her ill-fortune ; she expressed great regard for you. 
One might, at this time, do almost what one pleascci at 
Paris; it would not be noticed. ^Madame dc Soubise is 
entirely focg|tten; and as for the sufferings of poor 
Bcrtillac, I am really ignorant what has become of 

f Madame cle S<$vignd seems to have adopted, at this moment, the 
ridiculous reports spread abroad, in jegard to It'f. dc Luxcmboing : but 
is it to be credited, tliat a soul like his wa« capable of such weakness 
as vm laid to his charge ? And does it not rather exliii>it the common 
conduct of envy and malignity, which, in the life-time of men of the 
first order, are incessantly endeavouring lb taruieli die lustre of their re- 
putation ? 
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help thinking of my poor Ad- 
lor cfii^ how I pity her being jealous ! do 
:hi!J, pity her too. I airi quite concerned for 


Lfes^ER DXCVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, February 2, 1C90, 

If I were to yield as easily to the temptation of hearing 
you talk in your letters, as you do to the love of talking, 
it would be a serious affair : I should th^^n amuse myself 
with the little boy^s battle, which you relate in four 
lines, in the most entertaining manner possible : you 
arc not clever, you say, at narration ; but I assert that 
no 0!ic can abridge a story so well. I can easily see 
you diveited with the boy, who thinks he has 

fought lii:o a hero. The good sense of the little mar- 
<piis pleases me highly. You describe uncommonly 
well, tlie (liilerent sentiniersts of the mesdemoiselles de 
Cngnan on tiie occasion. What you say of Paulina is 
iiiC’omparable, as well as the excuse you make, of the 
d<'licacy of your constitution, to get rid of the pleasures 
of the carnival. I shall never forget the haste you were 
in to amuse ' ->urs*.if, with all possible expe^tien, be- 
fore the carnival, swallowing Shrovetide likJiPhedicine^ 
that you might quickly enjoy the repose of Lent, Your 
qualified persons, whether or plural, are a great 

" lief to you, and act their parts to a miracle. To hear 
you explain all this, would be droll enough ; but still, 
my child, I bani«jh the temptation, by the thought that 
nothing can be more injuiious to you than writing: I 
therefore entreat you, never henceforth to amuse your- 
self with writing me so long a letter as the last, unless 
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you wish to reduce mine to ha.i 
an intention of obliging me to 
ence with you. I embrace IV 

length, with so much difficulty and address^ you have 
forced him to forgive me : and I conjure him, as he 
lues our reconciliation, to see that Ivj shorten the line 
I may receive from you. It appears to me,* that yoi^ 
have deceived him, as well as JVlontgobert, in the volu- 
minousness of your letters: I afitctionately entreat you 
to beware of doing so for the future. 

Your reasonings respecting rnadame de Saint Geran, 
are exceedingly well-timed. Madame de Buri has been 
settled these three weeks in the place you imagined ma- 
dame de St. Geran was in possession of. The dauphiness 
is to have only one lady of honour, and the ladies of tlie 
wardrobe ; these are all. 'J'hey set out a week ago, 
with her household, for Schelestat. The maids of honour 
are also gone ; they are all of high birth, but have no 
extraordinary beauty ; Laval, the Birons, Tonnerre, 
Rambure, and the good Montchevreui), are to bring up 
the rear. The sixth place is left vacant for some Ger- 
man lady, if the dauphiness should think proper to 
bring one with her. The king treats the princess de 
Conti with an affectioia that it is quite delightful to wit- 
ness : when she comes, he kisses and embraces her, 
talks to her. and gives full scope to his fondness ; she is 
his daug^IPl and he calls her by no other name ; you 
may draw your own inferences. She is still the model 
qf the Graces, and grows very fast; she is not superin- 
tendent*, nor has she had a pension of a hundred thou- 
sand crowns ; 1 have these two fibs on my conscience. 
You should read the gazettes ; they are very good, and 
not at all flattering or exaggerated as heretofore : but 


Of the queen’s household. 
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t jJ, madarae 

in al^Vl. ! 

FROM MONSIEUR DE SEVIGNE. 

1 ^ is not jVi. le Sage who takes the pen, as you see. 
tfer^ am again,\my pretty little sister, fixed at Paris, 
at niy dehr mama’s 'elbow, whom I have not yet b^en 
accused of having wished to poison ; and this, I assure 
you, as times go, is no small degree of merit. I have 
still the same scnliments with regard to my little sister; 
I therefore ardently wish the return of your health, and 
when that is obtained, we will wish for another return 
as speedily as possible. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

This good-for-nothing de Sevigne is at length arrived. 
I intended to have scolded him, and indeed, 1 had rea- 
son to do so. I had even prepared a speech on purpose, 
which I had divided into seventeen beads, like de Yas- 
sers harangue ; but I know not how it happened, all is 
jumbled together, and there is such a mixture of t|ie 
serious and comic, that I know not what to make of it. 
Toia pere frappe d cote, (fathers strike oWiquely), as 
the song says. The public still continues to, blame the 
judges for their imprudent conduct in giving rise to so 
much noise, and bringing such disgrace on so many 
distinguished names, upon so slight a fodroation. M. 
de Bouillon asked leave of the king to print the inter- 
rogatories put to his wife, that he might send them into 
Italy, and other parts of Europe, where credit might 
possibly be given to the report of his wife being guilty 
of poisoning. Madame de la Ferte, overjoyed to be 
found innocent for once in Iut life, ab.soluiely insisted 
on being put In the test; and lliough she w'as told she 
need not (ouio unless she cltose, she was determined to 
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appear, and her case was stil ' . 
madame de Bouillon. Fei,- . * 

Roure’s amounted to no n 
peccadilloes : but the most disagreeable cnxiiui! 
for the prisoners, is, that the chamber will not s 
three weeks, nor take any new information, nor- 1 
tlrose residing at a distance, again^whora informa . 
haVe been filed, to be brought before them : as foi in- 
stance, Polignac, who has been summoned to appear, 
and the countess do Soissons. In short, here are 
weeks of repose or despair ; however, the countess dc 
Soissons gains ground, and docs well : there is jioilnng 
like publishing, in the face of tl',e world, our gudf lu* 
innocence*. 1 have been at infinite pains to learn the 
fate of poor Bertillac, and am at length informed she is 
dead. 

LETTER DXCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, VVctInesd.iy, February 7> lOSo. 
So, my cbtld, you sometimes play at chess. For my 
own part, I am an enthusiast in this game, and 
would give the world I could learn to play it like ray 
son, or you. It is the finest and most rational game of 
any ; chanqe lias nothing to do with it ; we blame or 
applaud ourselves, and our success depends upon our 
skill. Corbinelli would fain make me believe I*shall 

♦ The countess de Soissons offered to return, provided she was nei- 
ther put into the Baatilc, nor placed at Vincennes. The condition wai 
rejected. She ended by retiring to Brussels, where she died at the close 
of 1708, “ when,” sajs Voltaire, ‘‘ her son, prince Eugene, avenged 
her by so many victories, and triumphed over Lewis XIV." It will be 
seen farther ou, tliat she was accused of a new crime. 
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^Acfjiiir^^’Iv-' I have some ideas and schemes ©I 
o\v i; bu , \ cannot see three or four moves forward 
tiro game. I assure you I shall be much ashamed 
and mortified, if I do not, at least, attain mediocrity. 
'^,vcry one played it at Pomponnc, when 1 was last there ; 
nier/, women, children; and whilst the master ot 
the house was bea«?ing M. de Chaiilnes, he met with a 
check 'it ►Saint tSn'main. I\Iacunne de Vins spent 
pau of afteHieon he.e j^esterd-ay, when we talked a 
great deal cf this di. .agreeable adventure. The last af- 
fair ol‘ t'le couiior is inexcusable f ; it was a very un- 
natural lethargy. Vexations of this nature are easily 
revived, when we allow oursolves the liberty of ihinh- 
ing and speaking of them without reserve. 

I and ail the ladies of yonr acquaintance were at the 
service performed for poor Beridlact. It is beyond all 
doubt that Caderousse w^as the occasion of her death; she 
was slabbed, as it were, with a dagger, at his conduct. 
He is in the country. For my part, I look upon it as a 
second S****, one for murder, and the other for witch- 
craft. In short, the planet of crimes seems to have the 
ascendant. 

They will fall to work again in the chamber § sooner 
than was expected ; it is said many persons will be 
confronted. We want something to rouse us ; for we 
are asleep, and the great noise has ceased till another 
opportunity. Nothing is now said of M. de Luxem- 
bourg: I really wonder how things pass so quickly ; it 
is, indeed, a torrent, that hurries every thing along 
with it. We are still promised, however, some curious 
scenes. 

There has been a sad melanclioly Monday, which 

'I' Sec Letter December 6. 

J See letter J miiary 24. 

§ TIjc chamber for trying the affair of ibc poit.oning. 
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ou will easily comprehen 
jnglh gone to court. ^He « 
ou may guess what his thou;^ 

'hen he bthehl the court at ciaini ^.leriiKun, anu r 
eived the compliments of the courtiers who surrouiul 
iin. He was quite overcome ; aiul »/hen he entt^r 
le chamber where the king was waiting for hfm, what 
ould he say, or how begin? The king assured him 
e had always been satisfied of bis fidelity and his ser- 
ices ; that he was perfectly at ease, as to the state 
jcrets he was acquainted with; and that he w'ouiJ 
ive him and his family proofs of his regard. M. tie 
'ornponne could not help shedding tears, when he 
mentioned the misfortune be had to incur his displea- 
jue : he added, that, with respect to his family, he 
ift it entirely to his majesty^s goodness ; that his only 
rief was the being removed from the service of a mas- 
;r to whom he was attached, as well by inclination as 
uty ; that it was next to impossible not to feel so 
leavy a loss in all its severity ; that this cut him to the 
[uick, and caused him to betray those marks of weak- 
ess, which, he hoped, his majesty would forgive, 
'be king told him he was himself alVected at them, that 
ley proceeded from goodness of heart, and that he 
ughtnot to be offended. The whole discourse turned on 
his, and M. de Pomponne came away with eyes some- 
what red, and the looks of a rciau w ho had not merited 
is misfortune. He told me all this yesterday evening; 
e could have wished to have been more firm, but he 
ould not get the better of his emotion. This is the 
nly occasion in which he has appeared too much af- 
3cted; though it might be said he had not paid his 
ourt badly, if to pay court bad been Ids object. He 
,'ill soon recover his philosophy, and in the mean time 
n affair of some imimrtance is concluded ; these are 
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^new^h which we cannot help feeling with him. Ma* 
ff&rne de Vins has been at Saint Germain ; good God, 
what a diflerence ! She had attentions enough paid 
her; but to reflect, that that liad been her home, where 
sh^ has not now a corner to -belter her head in ! I felt 
what she, underwent in that journey. Adieu, my be- 
loved child ; I am always impatient to hear from you, 
but pray write only two words to me ; renounce long " 
letters for ever, and spare me : it is horrible to think, 
that those who love you, and who are beloved by you, 
should be the ruin of your health. 

LETTER DC. 

TO THE SAM^. 

Paris, Fiitlay, Fcbniarj' 9, 1660. 

1 SEE you are in the midst of the pleasures of the car- 
nival, my beautiful dear; you give little private sup- 
pers to eiglueen or twenty ladies: I am well acquainted 
with your nnxle of life, and the heavy expenses you 
incur at Aix; but yet, amidst all this bustle, I fancy 
you contrive to have plenty of rest. We say sometimes, 

1 will have pleasure for my money ; but I think I hear 
you sa\^ I will have rest for mine : take your rest then, 
and enjoy, at least, this advantage. I cannot help 
being surprised that a minuet- tunc does not tempt you 
sometimes ; w'hat ! not a single step ! no motion of the 
shoulders 1 quite insensible ! it is not to be believed, it 
is unnatural ; I never yet knew you sit still on these 
occasions, and, were I to draw such inferences as I com- 
monly do, I should imagine you much worse than you 
say you are. 

There was, yesterday evening, an enchanting enter- 
tainment at the hotel de Conde. The princess of Conti 

M 5 ^ 
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named one of the duke’s daughters, v 
la Roche-sur-Yon. First was the chr 
dinner; but what a dinner ! then a < ' 

play ! interspersed with fine pieces 
best opera-dancers. A theatre bui 
such perspectives, orange-trees loaded with fruits and 
flowers, festoons, pilasters, scenes, and other decora- 
‘'tions : in short, the whole cxpen.se of the evening cosv 
no less than two thousand louis-crors, all for the sake o( 
the pretty princess. 

The o{)era (of Proserpine) is sM{)erlor to every other. 
The chevalier tells me he has sent you several of the 
airs, and that he saw a gentleman said he had 

sent you the words; I dare say 3 ’ou will like it. 'I'lieu 
is a scene in itf, betwa*en Mercmy and ('ercs, whieli 
requires no interpreter to be understood ; it mu.^t have 
been afiproved, since it has bemi perfoimed; but yoi 
will judge for yourself. 

The poisoning alfair is grown (juile Hat ; noilfuig new 
ts said of it. The report is, that iheie will be no mon 
blood spilt ; you will make your own reflect ions, as w( 
do. The abbe Colbert is made coadjutor of Uuiien 
They talk of a journey into Flanders. Fio one knows 
what this assembling of the forces portends. 

Friar Ange has raised marshal de Bellefond from the 
dead ; he Iras cured his lungs, that were incurable. 
Madame cle Coulanges and 1 have been to visit the 
grand-master t, who has been almost at death’s door for 
a fortnight past; his gout had returned : add to this an 
oppression, which made every one suppose he was at 
his last gasp ; cold sweats, light-headedness ; in short, 
he was as ill as it was possible to be. The physicians 

♦ Quinault. 

•f* See ibe second scene of the first act* 

X The duke de Lude. 
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could give him no relief; he sent for friar Ange, who 
pas cured him, and brought him from the very gates of 
death, by tl»e gentlest and most agreeable medicines ; 
the oppression wont the gout llii hack into his 
[vt>^es and jfeet, ^and he is now out of danger. 

A(Iieu„ my dear child ! I still ioad the same life, 
either in the suburbs, or with these good widows; 
BoiTietimes here, sometimes eating chicken with ma- 
dame de Coulanges ; but always pleased to think 1 am 
gliding down the stream wdth old Time, and hastening 
the happy moment when I shall see you again. 

LF.TTER DCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Faria, W' lliits lay, rebruarv 14, ICSO. 

I THINK you extremely fortunate in the society of ina- 
dame du Janet, wdio is come on purpose for you ; this, 
is a friendship that pleases me. 1 am fully persuaded 
her whole employment will be to take care of your 
licalth ; pray embrace her for me. You give jmurselt 
very little concern about the vanities of this w^orld; I 
think I see you constantly retiring and going to bed, 
leaving the rest to sing and dance by themselves: you 
will have rest for your money, as I told you the other 
day. 

INIontgobert has related to me, very pleasantly, the 
manoeuvres of the beautiful Iris, and the jealousy of the 
count; I dare say he will often see the moon with this 
beauty ; he has revenged himself for this time, by a 
very pretty song. Montgobert made me laugli at her 
4 *espect for M. de Grignan. She had written, that lie 
came to the ball /a gueule aifarinie (full of expecta- 
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tion) : she recollected herself, erased the gucuk, amf 
wrote the bouche, so that it is now la houcht a]farineeJi 

The gendarmes are quite bewildered. My son goes 
to Flanders, instead of meeting the dauphiness. The 
army is assembling, they say, to take Charlemont 
We know nothing certain, except that the othcers are 
going to the army, and that in a month there will be 
an army of fifty thousand infantry. Tlie chevalier^s 
regiment is not one of them. 

The chamber of the arsenal is again sitting. One of 
the committee, whose name is not mentioned, said to 
M. de la Reynie; " But, sir, as far as I see, we are 
only employed about sorceries and witchcraft, such 
diabolical proceedings, of which the parliament of Paris 
never takes cognisance. Our commission is, to try the 
crime of poisoning; how comes it that w^e enquire into 
any thing else r” La Reynie was surprised, and said, 

Sir, we have secret orders,’’ Be si> good, sir,” re- 
plied the other, ** as to communicate those orders to us, 
and we will obey them as w^ell as you ; but, as we are 
without your knowledge, 1 think 1 say nothing contrary 
to reason and justice, in thus expressing myself.” I 

♦ One of the conditions of the treaty wit]\ Spain was, tliat France^ 
with other places that were given up to her, should have either Dinani 
or Charlemont, But tlie emperor, wliose consent was necessary, having 
pn ferred keeping Dinant, France was put in possession of Charlemont 
Tlu!r« v/as but one military demonstration. It was upon this acquisitioi 
of Chailemont, M. dc CouUnges wrote some verses ending with, 

I-K)ui« est un enfant git^ j 
On lui laisse tout faire. 

Lewis is a spoiled child j he is sulTered to do what he pleases,” 

This complaisance throughout Europe cost dear to France. The king 
iKiliituated thus to liave bis own way, adopted tliree fatal resolutions 
1'.' rtvoKedtlu' edict of Nantes, protected James II., and accepted tin 
{Citament of the king of Spain. 
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pinion you will hot blame this man^s honesty, 

je does not wish to be known. There are so 
iiidiiy persons of worth belonging to this chanoLber, that 
you will find it difficult to guess who he is. 

The little prince de Leon was baptised yesterday at 
feaiht Gervais by a bishop of Britany ; M. clc Rennes 
stood godfather, representing the states of Britany ; 
the ducliess was godmother. The rest were all Britany 
folks : the governor of Britany, the lieutenant-general 
of Britany, the treasurer of Bril any. the deputies of 
Biitany, several lords of Britany, the presidents of Bri- 
tany, father and son : in short, had there been a dance, 
tliey would have- danced Britany dances; and have 
eaten Britany butter, had it been a meagre day. I as- 
sure you, my son feels all the secret power which at- 
tracts the Bretons itito tlieir country ; he is returned 
perfectly enchanted with it. He lias begun, for the 
first time in hi' life, to admire Tonquedec, and to think 
him worthy of unitutii)n : it would be like stopping the 
course of the ibione, to oppose this torrent, which car- 
ries turn so far, as even to dispose him to sell his place: 
he said this to Gourvilie, and several others, before he 
meniioned it to me. He assigns very good reasons; he 
looks forward ; he fc.us the disgusts which may be oc- 
casioned by means of M. de UTrousse ; he is sorry for 
those who are appointed to the gendarmerie, and has no 
wish to be ruined ; the sum of the matter is, that by 
thus discovering his inmost heart, he would reduce us 
to the necessity of saying. Certainly, he is perfectly in 
the right to sell his place. I cannot reproach myself 
with concealing what my' duty obliged me to say on 
this strange resolution, in which 1 expressed myself 
with the freedom 1 sometimes indulge my self in, I de- 
sired him to wait for at least some pretext, some sha- 
dow of dissatisfaction ; in short, to stay for something 
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that maj’^ serve to keep his real thoughts undiscovered : 
but it was to no purpost' ; for all hi. cle la Garde and I 
have been able to do, is to beg he w ill not interfere. 
We are overjoyed at his absence, as it maybe a nieaii> 
of preventing his doing i injury to his alfairs, by decry** 
ing his own goods. I told him it was very unibvtuuate 
to value commissions merely from whim and caprice ; 
by his liking and di^'hking : to pay an exorbitant price 
for the cnsigiicy. In cause lie was wild for it; to rate 
the suivlieulenancy at nothing, because he- is disgusted 
with ii. Is it thus we would buy and sill, unless we 
were fo()ls, ignorant of h’lS.ness, and v\i<lied to ruin 
ouiselves? A<licu, mv luloxed child ; lie nut uneasy 
on tliis account ; let ns atlore the dispin^ations of Pro- 
vidence, wdiose kindness M^nds us no greater siioject of 
complaint: 1 shall still possess m\ inhid m liberty, for 
I shall stdl be as much yours as ever ; lids v\ill make 
no change in me : quite the contrary, quite ihe con- 
trary. 

All those who arc to have the honour to attend the 
dauphiness, are by this time at Schclestat ; luadanie de 
Maintenoii and the bishop of Condom are separated 
from the company • they are gone .o meet the princess, 
as far as they can go; that is, peihaps, tiiree or four 
days^ journey. This is a veiy agreeable and marked 
distinction; should the daupliiness take it into her 
head to judge of all the rest of the company by this 
sample, she will be egregiously deceived; it is, in 
fact, no small advantage lo be in the first form. There 
was a sort of first form at madame cle la Fayette's the 
other day ; you were placed on it without the smallest 
hesitation. Corbinelli paid the rest a fine compliment, by 
saying, that, in his opinion, there was no such thing as 
pretending to reason with any woman but you. It is a 
good patrimony, my dear child, to have so good and 
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understanding, as you have ; but a very bad 
:s you say, to have all our good sense locked up 
Bastile ; one might pass one’s time a great deal 
in the cell of a rnad-house. Adieu! though I 
/ou, my'thoughts are still occupied with you, and 
with s^.much alFcciion, with so much warmth, and a 
heart so often afllicted with your illness and your ab- 
sence, that I am at a loss to say whether such a cell 
v>ould not be the best place for me. 

M. (le Luxembourg has been twice taken to the castle 
of Vincennes, to be confronted: the true state of hi* 
case is not yet known. 

LETTER DCIL 

TO THE SAME. 

P-iris, Fiiday, Fel). 16, 1680. 

I AM still, my dear child, and with great justice, wholly 
occupied about your health : I have sent IVrontgobert 
the result of a consultation I had the other day with 
friar Angc. I thought she might have it in her power 
to seize the proper time to prevail with you to take the 
remedy he recommends much better than my letter 
could have done. I shall expect Montgobert's answer, 
or rather yours, if milk does not agree with you. You 
have probably been kept too low for it, or your blood 
may be still too much heated to unite with the coldness 
of the milk ; for, had it been proper for you, you would 
have been well ere this. Friar Ange was perfectly sen- 
sible of the effect of this opposition; it was like water 
thrown upon too hot a skin. This is what Fagou says, 
* and what you have experienced : it is your business to 
judge, w hether your blood be still in the same degree 
of h^at ; since, in that case, friar Ange’s remedies. 
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which are mild, strengthening, and refreshing, might ^ 
be of service in fitting you for the milk, aiul possibly 
cure you, as they have cured marshal ‘de Bellefond, 
the queen of Poland, and a thousand others. They aicr 
very easy and pleasant to take ; and if, unforiunatr ly, 
they should do you no service, you may rest ured 
they can do you no harm. Du Chene has still an aver- 
sion to coffee ; the friar thinks there is no harm in it. 
It is true, madame de Sabliere * took tea with her milk ; 
she told me so the other day ; but it was from choice 
of taste, for she found CMffce to be equally good. The 
physician you esteem, and v\ho, for that very reason, I 
dare say, deserves it, advises cofi’t^c. Ah ! my child, what 
is left for me to say on this subject ? or how can I de- 
termine whether I arn right or wrong ? We very often 
blame the most beneficial thing in the world, and make 
choice of what is the most pernicious, and, at best, grope 
in the dark. I have tliis accusation to make to myself, 
that I recommended coffee to you snIku it far from 
being proper for you. Can it be ntcessary towards a 
remedy^s having a [proper efiect, that it be taken as a 
medicine? Caderousse is constantly praising coffee; it 
makes some people fat, others thin : what contrarieties ! 

I do not see how it is possible to say any thing certain 
of what is attended with such opposite effects; follow^, 
therefore, my dear child, your own inclination, and con- 
sult with your worthy physician : I shall, how'ever, beg 
leave to ask him a question or two; which is, how it 
happens, since your lungs are not attacked, that you 
have such a continual heat and oppression on tiic same 
side; why you are so chilly; and why so thin, parti- 


* The same who took lux Fontaine to her house, kej&t him there 
twenty years, and gave liim ihe name of \iQr FuLiicr (fabulist). Her 
husband, who died the same year, has lefi some iwttty madrigals. 
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ut the chest. Now, this it is that makes 
.. c is something more the matter with you 
/ the ill state of your blood. Let me have 
(\these particulars througli niadarne du Janet, 
lohlg^obert, she will have other affairs on her 
jjpides beijig your amanuensis. You speak of 
my health; I am perfectly well: I took two of my pills 
,with a small quantity of the water, during the decrease 
of the moon. I have accustomed myself to take every 
morning a glass or t\vo of linseed-tea ; by tliis means, 
I shall have no more nephritic complaints: France owes 
the preservation of M. de Colbert to this tea. I prac- 
tise no deception wdth regard to you ; I express myself 
but in one way to you ; let me therefore beg you to use 
the same sincerity towards me, and inform me of the 
true state of your health ; indeed, every thing else is 
indifferent to me. 

Madame de Bouillon has gloried so much in the an* 
sw^ers she made the judges, that she has procured her- 
self the favour of a lettre de cachet, enjoining her to 
take a trip to Kerac, at the foot of the Pyrenees ; and 
accordingly she set out yesterday in great aflliction. 
There is ample subject for reflection in her departure: 
if she is innocent, she is a great loser in being refused 
the pleasure of triumphing; if she is guilty, she is 
happy in shunning the infamy of being confronted, 
and, possibly, convicted. Her whole family have con- 
ducted her, like another Psyche, half a day’s journey 
out of town. She is now exactly in the same situation 
with good queen Margaret* in days of yore. Let us 
consider the four sisters, and w hat a wandering planet 

, * Margaret, (juceii of Navarre, suter of Fianc'is I., who, hy tolling 
very free stories, had the talent or the gtiod fuituae to j>a5s for being 
very ohaste hers'df. 
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governs l!u‘Ir fitcs : one sent into Soain, anoih^^r 
England, u third into Flanders, and a fourth into 
remotest prrts of (Lracnne! The countess do h’r ^* 
is outlawed, ]\I. dVJIuic is sent into bao/:>i::miF 
Amboise, for having talked loo freely/. ^ Wothing^’k sai i 
of M. do Luxembourg, though he has been ; 

the judges are silent on the aflair. ^ I am now going to 
pay your complimcnis to madame de Meckel bourg, 
who weeps and ve\'e^ c'ccedingiy. 

Madame cle Vins r.!dl as jiiA:u[)le as ever, and lovi 
you dearly : this increase.. h^*r regard for me, v.hich I 
do not fail to cultivate and improve. M. dc Pomponne 
is become one of us again, as forme rly ; he is going to 
the suburbs, and they be gin to talk of the times of the 
hotel de Nevers, with all the reflections so naturally 
arising from the changes which have happened of late. 
My son is still as full of the idea of selling as ever, aiid 
I am as much bent as ever on preventing it : tliis allair 
does not float in his head as other things do; it has 
taken deep root, and I plainly perceive tlie soil of Brit- 
any at the bottom of it. I have but too fully explain- 
ed myself on this subject: he is persuaded 1 have told 
you of it; he expects your disapprobation, but has no 
fear of its shaking the firmness of his resolutions: for 
my part, as I cannot possibly do better, I beg him only 
to wait till he has something like a pretext tiom M. de 
la Trousse: hwill write you what turn his affairs take. 
Adieu, my dearest child, adieu. 
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LEITER DCin. 

TO THE SAMS. 

Pal'll, Wednesday, Feb, *21, 1C80. 

I c^NNftr possibly recompense you better for the good 
news you have sent me in regard to your health, than 
by informing you tliat the abbe de Grignan is made 
bishop of Evreux. Melhinks I hear you say to your- 
self, Plvreux ! What sort of place iilvreux r” 1 will 
tel! yon: Evreux is one of the pretticat litt|p^i|owns in 
Normandy, about twenty leagues from Paris, and six- 
teen from St. Germain: it belongs to the duke de 
Bouillon; the revenues of the see are worth twenty 
thousand livres a year; the house is very handsome, the 
church extremely beautiful, and the country-house the 
most pleasantly situated of any in France, This diocese 
joins to that of Rouen, where the abbe Colbert is co- 
adjutor. The splendid house of the archbishop of 
Rouen, called Gaillon, which e.vciy bodjr talks so much 
of, is in the diocese of Iv/reux. In short, it is a most 
delightful place : for my part, I do not hesitate to 
declare that I prefer it ^ Marseilles; for, though the 
income of that bishopric may be more considerable, yet 
the difference is swallowed up in the expenses of travel- 
ling. All the well-wishers to the Grignan family join 
with me in thinking, that nothing could be more de- 
sirable for our abbe. The allair was managed thus : 
there is an old bishop of Evreux still living*, who is 
upwards of fourscore ; he was formerly bishop of Pui; 
you have doubtless seen him at St. Mary’s; it is he 


* Henry de Maiirepas-du-T(^ur. 
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who wrote my grandmotber^s life*. This good mi^n 
is superannuated, and he desired his majesty to give Kvh 
leave to resign in favour of some other person; the 
same time mentioning the names of se\ cral yo.^ng 
not very agreeable to the king ; who theFiNapon sent him 
word, not to give himself any trouble about the/na»Uer, 
but to send his resignation in form, and that he would 
take care to fill up his place with such a person as he 
could have no objection to; which person proved no 
other than your brother-in-law. The conditions upon 
which he^^enters upon this place are, to pay the old 
man a piwon of five or six thousand livres a year dur- 
ing his life, after which, the king charges the benefice 
with a pension of a thousand crowns, to be paid to the 
chevalier de Grignan ; a very pretty remembrance, till 
something better offers. The chevalier is persuaded it 
will make the old man live, like an antediluvian, to the 
age of eight or nine hundred years. 

The two brothers w^ere both here, and set out to- 
gether for St. Germain, where they still remain. I make 
no doubt that their acknowledgements have been gra- 
ciously received, and that they will return in raptures. 
For my part, I am so vulgar as to be in raptures my- 
self. You will be informed: of this much better by 
themselves, but I am so interested in it, that I could 
not refrain from the pleasure of entering into particu- 
lars: it is so natural. 

I have some thoughts of employing this summer in 
making, what may po^sib!y be, my last jaunt into 
Britany. Tlie good abbe thinks it necessary, and has 
no intention of returning again. You may however 


♦ Jeantje-Francoise Frcniiot, baroness (if OiMital, of the 

order of the Vbitaiiou. 
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hall riturn, if it be only to have the 
/mg you. 

<is is delighted with your answer; and' 
■Miral antipathy to you, as 1 have, he 
o pass the summer with you. You say 
* xpecling all your friends at Grignan 
myself; and I really think it more so than you 
can possilily do, as f am weak enough to deem it a great 
pleasure to see those we passionately love. JBut I am 
persuadec^you vill return to Paris this autumn, as you 
said you would. You will consult yx)ur health ; it is im- 
possible to pass a winter at Grignan, and it is as bad to 
live at Aix, on account of the expense occasioned by 
play and entertainments, which are there unavoidable* 
In short, the life you lead at that place is a kind of per- 
petual carnival. In this part of the wwld we never 
dream of amusements, and I would not answer that we 
shall not spend our holidays at Llvri. 

Poor LaTingry must be very miserable indeed, since 
even madame de Lesdiguieres pities her: I fancy M. 
de Luxembourg's greatest crime is, having loved her. 
He is no longer talked of. It is not even known whether 
or not he is still m the Baslile, Some say he is at Vin- 
cennes*. Nothing certainly can be worse than being 
confined in prison, unless, like that she-devil La Voisin, 
to be burning, as she is at this moment, at the Place de 
Greve. 

It is said, that the people of Namur and Antwerp, 
and of several other cities in Flanders, have shut their 
gates against the countess, crying out, We want no 

• M. Je Luxembourg remained fourteen montlis in prison. He wat . 
liberated without any sentence, and appealed at court without the king’s 
the event to him. lie was afterwards .leen in the brilliant 
career victory, and, what is less toaiuion, reducing this species of 
rit to iti just value. 
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poisoners here!^^ This is the turn the alKiir has taken, 
so that, in future, a Frenclimaii and a poisoner will hi 
the same thing in foreign countri»\s. It is thought tlie 
countess will sti er her course for Hamburgh. Tne mar- 
quis d’Alluie is gone to meet her, and nCi. to Amboise, 
as was said. 

Eight or ten courtiers have been appointed, with a 
salary of 6000 francs each, to be close attendants on 
the dauphin's person ; two are to be in waiting every 
day. The chevalier will tell you their nameS I think 
I heard messieurs de-Chiverni, Dangeau, Clermont, and 
Crussol, mentioned. 1 do not yet know who the others 
are, nor indeed am I sure of these. M. de Montausier* 
said to the dauphin, Monseigneur, if you are an ho- 
nest man, you will love me ; if you are not, you will 
hate me, and I shall easily console myself." 

Corbinelli will give you an account of wdiat relates to 
your common father (Descartes). He sends a thousand 
compliments to you and M. de Grignan, and so docs 
La Mousse. Mesdames de Lavardin, de Moiici, dTIux- 
clles, and twenty others, whose names 1 have forgotten., 
have been here to congratulate me, and to desire nvj to 
inform you how much they interest themselves in the 
good fortune that has befallen your family. 

I have just heard, that the fine episcopal palace of 
Evreux is only seven leagues from St. Germain ; it is 
called Conde ; a name we are none of us strangers to : 
but the worst is, that the old bishop, about two years 
ago, cut down some beautiful groves of trees that were 
the delight and ornament of the w'hole country. So 
you see there is no pleasuie without its alloy. The 
good abbe is charmed with the countrj^-housc near JSt. 

• The duke de Montuusier at tliat time quitted the ofT.tc vl .('Senior 
to die dauphin. 
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and says that Providence has given you a 
;n. 

' . wrote the above, I have seen the Grignans, 

ukI {i'iH>4jeartl iVom iheai, with extreme pleasure, a 
accounM>f their journey to bt. Germain. They 
viiite the same to yon, it seems, last Monday, so that 
ktou wiil k^iow all abo,ut it before you receive this. The 
chevalier de (rrignan is spoken of as one of the courtiers 
who are to wait on the dauphin 


LETTER DCIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pv^rib, Fi’uby, Fch. 23, 1680. 

Indeed, my child, this has been a very pretty week 
for the Grignans; should Piovidence favour the elder 
l>r-.i!ier i:i proportion as it has the younger, vve might 
soon expeci to see him in a ch arming situation. In the 
niccvo time, I tiibik it no disagieeah’e thing to have 
broti.ers in such favour. The cl;erab/r had scarcely 
return:d tii.inlis for his pension of tl.ouiind crown-;, 
wIk'h he was chosen, out of eight or ten persons of 
quail! y and rofa it, to be an attendant upon the dauphin, 
with a sabuy of two thousand crowns; so liere arc ap- 
pointmee.ts to the value of nine lltousand livrevS a year, 
in the .space of three days, lie innu d. \U \y went back 
to St. Germain w'ith his secontl a<J%oo\vled lor it 

seems he had been appointed in absence, while he 
was here in Paris. His personal moiit has greatly con- 
tributed to this choice ; his di<tingui^hcd rcpiUalion, his 
strict honour and probity, and the regularity of his con- 

• • Tli^^cuUcmcn bad tbc title tif Minins given them, hom a Spa- 
-ikli word. ' 
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duct, have been remarked; and it is the general opi-* 
nion, that his majesty could not have made a ^bet^er 
choice* There are but eight persons named ye^ Dan- 
geau, d'Antin, Clermont, Sainte-Maure,^ rPrlatignon, 
Chiverni, Florensac, and Grignan *. The last is juni- 
Tctsally approved. Permit me, then, to pay ray com- 
pliments of congratulation to M. de Grignan, the coad- 
jutor, and yourself. 

My son sets out to-morrow ; -Tie has read the re- 
proaches you make him; possibly the charms of the 
court he wishes to leave, and where he has so handsome 
an establishment, will make him change his opinion. 
We have prevailed on him not to be in a hurry, but to 
wait quietly till he meets with the temptation of a great- 
er sum than he gave. 

You have given me a specimen of M. dc Grignan^s 
joy by my own, in hearing that you are better. As 
your complaints are no longer continual, I am in great 
hopes, that, by taking care of yourself, using a milk 
diet, and giving up writing, you will in the end restore 
my daughter to me as lovely as ever. 

I am charmed with Moritgobert's sincerity : had she 
always written me word you were well, I should never 
have given credit to her : she has managed the whole 
business to a miracle, and has won my heart by her 
candour; so natural is it for us to love not to be de- 
ceived. May Heaven preserve you, my dear, in this 
prosperous state ! which gives us all such flattering 
hopes. But to return to the Grignans, for we seem to 
have forgotten them. Nothing eke is talked of here. 
Nothing but complimenting passes in this house ; one 
has scarcely done when another begins. I have not 

* These were afterwards reduced to six, viz. Mess. Dan^^aU, d'Aa- 
tin, Saliit-Maui*e, Cluverni, Florensac, and Grignan. 
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seen either of them since the chevalier has beenmacbM 
i.^dy of -honour, as M. de Rochefoucault calls it. He 
will write you all the news much better than I can pos- 
sibly (iev.. Jt is supposed that madame de Soubise will 
no^^e one of \he travelling party. See how long my 
leUejr is growing I— •Well, 1 will only maitioti La Voi- 
sin’s affair,* and conclude. 

She was not burnt on Wednesday, as I wrote you 
w'ord; the sentence was not executed till yesterday. 
She knew her fate on the Monday, a very extraordi- 
nary circumstance! In the evening, she said to those 
who guarded her, What! no medianoche !’' She ate 
with them at midnight out of whim, for it was no fast- 
day, drank plentifully of wine, and sung several drink- 
ing songs. On Monday she received the question or- 
dinary and extraordinary. She had now dined, and 
slept nearly eight hours. She was confronted while 
under the torture with mesdames de Dreux and Le Fe- 
ron, and several more. Her answers have not yet tran- 
spired, but every one expects to hear strange things. 
She supped in the evening, and, lacerated and disjointed 
as she was, gave a loose to her excess, to the disgust of 
every one present. They endeavoured to make her sen- 
sible of her ill conduct, and that she would be much 
better employed in thinking of God, and singing devout 
hymns, than such songs; upon which she sung a psalm 
or two in mockery, and then fell asleep. Wednesday 
wasspent in the like confronting, drinking, and singing; 
she absolutely refused to let a confessor come near her. 
In short, on the Thursday, that is, yesterday, they de- 
nied her all kinds of food, excepting only a little broth» 
of which she complained greatly, seeming to be appre- 
•yjbensive that she should not have strength to carry her 
’through the business of the day. 

She <^me from Vincennes to Paris in a coach ; she 
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^barrassed, aad as if »be wished to com 
wbat ahe ftlt. They would have had her coafess, ’ 
iho would not hear of it. At five o’clock she was boi 
aod set oa the sledge^ dressed in white> with ^^4’aper tii 
her hand. She was extremely red in the- face, and^^was 
seen to push away the confessor and the crucifix yvkh 
great violence. Madame de Chaulqes, madamt; de SuU 
ly> the countess (de Fiesque), myself, and several others, 
saw her pass by the hotel de Sully. When she came to 
the church of Notre-Dame, she refused to pronounce 
tiie amende«honorable ; and at the Greve, she strug-^ 
gled with all her might to prevent their taking her out 
of the sledge: she was^ however, dragged out by main 
force, and made to sit down on the pile, to which she 
vm bound by iron chains, and then covered over with 
straw; she swore prodigiously, and pushed away the 
Straw five or six times ; but at length the fire increased, 
she sunk out of sight, and her ashes are by this time 
floating in the air. This is the end of madame Voisin, 
Celebrated for her crimes and her impiety. One of the 
judges, to whom my son happened to mention his sur» 
prise at persons' being burnt alive, in a slow fire, made 
answer, " My dear sir, there are some indulgences 
granted to the women in favour of their sex." How, 
pray sir? are they strangled?" No, sir, they are 
covered with faggots, and the executioner tears off their 
heads with iron hooks." So you see, my child, this is 
not so dreadful as we have been told it wae. How do 
you find yourself after this little story ? It made my 
bkod rtm cold in my veins. One of the wretches that 
wci« hanged the other day had begged her life of M. 
Louvois, promising to make considerable discoveries, 
but was refused. Very well," replied she, I pro- 
mise you no torments shall make me speak.", cJpon 
tins she was put to the torture, and so sever ;ly, that 
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»lie was very near dying under it, m Ortd rf fcdir 
complices had just done. A physkrian stood by 
her pube all the white— but mum for Itwil# Tfrb wo- 
man thtn suiFered ail this without uttering a word; At 
tbi^ place of execution, just before she was plaeod on 
the pile, she cried out that she had something td j 
when silence being, commanded, she presented 
heroically, and exclaimed, ** Gentlemen, pray be so 
good as to present my respects to M. de liouvois; and 
tell him that I hare kept my word. Come, frieitd, 
make an end of your work.^ She was dispatched 
mediately. What say you to this kind of heroism ? I 
could tell you a thousand such stories, were it possible 
to crowd them all into a letter. 

I have given you this as a sample of the agreeable 
topics that form our present conversations, while you 
are carousing, dancing, and feasting. I should be very 
glad to hear some particulars of your entertainrtjentij. 
I know you do nothing else during the holidays, end 
you are in the right to make hay while the sun shines^ 
for Lent is at hand, which will put an end to all. 


LETTER DCV. 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Wldnesday, Feb. Q8, KSSO. 

Was not I right, my child, in saying that the numereae 
good things which had fallen to the lot of the Grignans 
in the short space of four days, would contribute to bring 
you back to this country ? It is not to be believed, that, 
^ after providing so well for the younger brothers, the 
eldei should be forgotten. I am persuaded his turn 

n2 
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will come, though it came not last year ; which wa* 
ttot like this, the year of gifts and benefits. 

^ sent you a piece of false intelligence, upon the cre- 
dit of its being believed by madame de Coulanges ; I 
mean that madame de Maintenon was to be sent before 
tjie rest of the company to meet the dauphiness. X^hat’ 
nonsense ! there is not a w^ord of truth in it, though it 
was talked of in several respectable places. I must also 
contradict the account of the vacations at the court of 
the Arsenal ; for they have been sitting these four days. 
I am vexed at having deceived you, and set you arguing 
upon a false scent. 

M. de la Rochefoucault told me yesterday that the 
countess de Soissons had been obliged to steal out cf 
church at Brussels ; for some w ags had contrived a sort 
of dance, of a nurhber* of cats tied together, or rather, 
out of mere malice, had raised so horrible a caterwaul- 
ing and squeaking, crying at the same time that it w^as 
devils and witches following her, that she was obliged 
to quit the place, and give way to this folly, which 
shows no very favourable disposition in the inhabitants 
towards her. The subject of M. de Luxembourg is 
quite at an end. La \ oisin made no new discoveries. 
She gave her soul very gaily to the devil, in the midst 
of the flames ; indeed she only passed from one fire to 
another. But let us talk of the journey. 

The abbe de Lanion, who is returned from Bavaria, 
says, the dauphiness ft really very lovely, that heY 
gives grace to her person, that she is a virtuosa, speaks 
three or four difierent languages, and is a great deal 
handsomer than her picture by de Troy. His majesty 
set out on Monday to meet this princess. Early in llie 
morning there appeared in the court-yard at St. Ger- 
main a very handsome new carriage, adorned *with 

I 
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rniblems and ciphers, and drawn by eight horses ; se- 
veral other chariots, and waggons^ fourteen mules, a 
jlieat number of attendants in grey liveries : in the 
jack part of the carriage was the beauty of the court 
\Mth the Adrets only, a number of coaches following 
or theix >\’omen. probability the evenings will 

)e spent in visits to this person. This is a new change 
>f the scene, and such as we little thought of, when you 
ind I passed the evening at madame de Flnmaren’s. 

Madame de Villars writes madame de Coulanges a 
housand pretty things, and all the world flocks to her 
0 learn the news f ; the accounts are very entertaining 
0 many ; M. de la Rochefoucault is very curious about 
hem : madame de Vins and I catch all we can. We 
ire not at a loss to know why my good friend Is made 
he intelligencer ; but th.en it is blended with so much 
egard and affection, that one would think the Spanish 
•limate had wron^h\^afj^r|^^^ tlesire that wc might 
)e made partakers oT the contents of her letters. The 
lueen of Spain, is handsome and plump, and Uie king 
imorou^ and jealous, without knowing of whom or of 
vhat. The bullfights are frightful things ; two of the 
rrandees had like to have lost their lives at one of them 
ately, their horses were killed under them ^ this enter* 
ainnient is frequently stained with blood. \et these 
ire the diversions of a Christian kingdom i ours, thank 
' aj;e of a gentler nature, and much more easily 

ittained. ^ . ,i* tj 

You are a good creature to think of Corbinelli. He 

tas triumphed, and has redoubled his acknowledgment! 

* Mademoiselle de Foutaugea, 
f See the letter of Nov. s, J67 v, 
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to Providence. I know no person whose meaning and 
Hitentions ^ire more truly Christian than his; he hap 
entered into all the spirit of rejoicing on the good^^nr 
tune of the Grignan family. He is sometimes so witty, 
that I often wish you had him sometimes to amuse you^ : 
be put his aftairs into the hands of the lieut^ar.t of 
the police, who, I believe, will in a few days give a de- 
finitive sentence in his favour. He has studied the law% 
and judges all causes, without being asked. I did not 
wish him to be at the assemblies of the wits, because I 
know there are shaggy dogs there who bear admirably 
all that is said in honour of your father Descartes. We 
learn, from your example, not to maintain bad causes, 
and generously to overwhelm our old friciids : this is the 
country of policy, as well as the counlr}^ of objects; 
ideas, it is true, make no long stay there. You say 
truly ; there is no one but I who spends his life in be* 
aon beTSWfil? Ihe presence and absence of the per- 


You tell me of chess what I have often thought be* 
fcre. Iti my opiniou. there could not hare been cou- 
trived a better expedient to bumble pride than this game, 
which at once sets bef«r* uur view the .aarrowuess and 
iBBignificaaee of the human miiiA 1 toink it would be 
of real utility to any one fond of such leflcctiens. Btu 
then, on the other hand, tlte foresight, the psoetration, 
the address in defending ourselves, as well as in aUick- 
ing oar adversary, the success attending th e. 
nagement of the game, is so pleasing, and affords sc 
much inward satisfaction, that it may at the same tiim 
TOuvish out pride, and swell our self-sufficiency. I an 
ttdl Jar {torn I, Ling cured of tins passion, and thereloi. 

Ai ‘the woh'ci r 

world at present occupied With the k/is^ 
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•^ouriiey. Not a word of M, de Luxembourg; itseemi 

Ijf he were no longer in existence; the whirlwind 
times us along with it, so that we have not time tn 
IwSl upon any single object; in short, we have too 
\uch business on our hands. 

T|^e king has received several letters from the ladfee, 
who air assert that .the dauphiness is much handsomer 
than has been reported; they all seem to be highly 
pleased with her. She is daughter and grand-daughter 
to tw'o princesses, who are very affectionate ; I do nol 
know if that is to be the humour here ; we shall see. Itl 
passing through Strasburg she received the compK- 
ments of the deputies of that city ; to whom she said; 
“ Gentlemen, I beg you will speak to me in French, I 
have quite forgotten my German/^ She seems far from 
regretting her country, and is quite a French woman. 
She has written letters to the dauphin in diflerentstyle^ 
according as she was nearer being his wife, which dis- 
cover great good sense : it will be the prince’s business 
to put the last hand to this, and erase from her mind 
all remembrarjee of the country she leaves with so much 
joy. MadamA de Maintenon writes the kiug word that 
her person is very agreeable, her shape, her neck, amo; 
and hands, beautifully turned ; and that, with a desire 
to say whatev^ she thinks w'ill please, she possesses a 
great share of :ense and dignity. 

Farewell, nf beloved child ! I must not fatigue you 
v.Ith rtaJklg any more than writing; J hope your cold 
is bettec, and that it passed lightly over that delicate 
constitution, I embrace the dear little marquis! I 
think you judge extremely well of his conduct: to fei 
bold on proper occasions, and exact in the dischat^ 
of duty, when intrusted with an important situatibfri H 
whj*^^ constitutes distinguished merit, whether hi peace 
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^ war, I will venture to predict, this young main wiil^ 
01^ day make an extraordinary figure: I can look 
futurity, and fancy I see him. 

Monsieur and madame de Pomponnc, and madamt 
de Vins, set out yesterday for Pomponne till the return 
of the court. Madame de Vins seemed to me tolerably 
well pleased at passing the carnival in the country, and 
in such company. They bad been to take their leave 
at St. Germain ; the king behaved extremely civilly to 
M. de Pomponne, and spoke to him just as usual ; but 
then to mingle with the crowd, after having seen the 
door fly open at his approach, is a circumstance which 
Still pierces him to the heart. These attentions, w hich 
however he is resolved not to neglect on proper occa- 
sions, are very painful to him. But he will soon reco- 
ver his fortitude in the country : and though the evils 
are of such a nature as not to be cured even by time, 
fortitude will enable him to support them. Tliey are 
both satisfied with you and me. 

The trees at Conde, the cutting down of which bad 
so grieved me, have, it seems, only served to make one 
of the finest roads imaginable to one of "ne pleasantest 
bouses in France. , * 


LETTER DCVl. 

TO THE SAME. 

tsris, Friday, Marrh 1680 .. 

t MUST talk to you a little of the opera ; I have not yet 
een if, nor am I very curious to run after such diver- 

MW, VWv U'W UU* U W WTV 
were there, uerc of \ kh J.u i 

I did not mention it to y(ju, becair*!*, as tin v rna i 
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nd you Proserpine, it follows, of course, that 
rignan must be Pluto; and I was frightcined to 
It he should make his chorus answer me, 

Une miire vaut-ellc un epoux^? 

It wavJljis I dreaded ; for, as to the verse before that, 
Pluton aime mieux que Ceres -f*, 

I should not have troubled myself about it. But, this 
apart, I make no doubt, my dear, but that we shall 
come together again, and I live but in that hope. Your 
Elysian fields are doubtless very pleasant ; you enjoy 
the carnival in its utmost extent ; here we have only the 
shadow of it The whole court is upon the road ^ num- 
bers are gone into the country, and we had determined 
to do so too, thinking the sun would have proved faith- 
ful to the king : but there is so strange an alteration in 
the weather, that 1 do not know what will become of 
us. 

They write (from Villars-Cotercts, that their time 
passed very agitrulily there ; though 1 do not find that 
the visits to the :hariot with grey liveries J were pub- 
lic; but the reg rd is not the less for that. A present 
was made of tcn| thousand louis-d'ors in stepping into 
the carriage, an| , a service of silver gilt: liberality is 
great on both si es, and tluw distriliiite what they re- 
ceive. Bu^O^ will know more of the court* news than 
any one, for you have at present a resident there, who 
will inform you of all that passes. It is not your bro- 
fher, for he is at bis quarters. We shall endeavour to 
settle bis a/fairs upon the best foutin^; we can for him. 

* Is fi niotlier to be compared to a husband ? 
f Ct res in love must )ifUl to Piulo. 

See the preceding Letter. 

N t 
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beoacme tivey happen to be my own at the same 1 .mej ; 
ai ^ him, all he desire is, like the wolf in the 
to enjoy bis liberty, and be independent. Thisj^^’^^y' 
the reserve of three thousand iouis-d’ors, would make 
him cbmpletely happy : I have not, however, been in 
so violent a hurry ; I have spared no pains, and^ even 
straitened myself to make his fortune ; but I should be 
sorry to do so, to send him after all to Guimper. I 
must take care of my own af&irs, and think this is the 
time to do it honourably. 

The other day, a gentleman of Britany was stabbed, 
as he \yas going into a ball-room, by two men dressed 
in women^s clothes, one of whom held him, while the 
other very deliberately struck him to the heart. Young 
d’Haroiiis, who happened to arrive at the time, was ex- 
tremely surprised and vshockcd to see this person, whom 
he knew extremely well, lying upon the ground, in full 
dress, bloody and dead ; the account of it struck my 
imagination very forcibly. That w retched son of ma- 
dame de Valan^ai’s was taken ill and di/^.d just as he was 
on the point of commencing a law-suid against all the 
family : every body is rejoiced at his (^eath : it seldom 
happens, 1 think, that a man has the civility to die 
wben all the world wishes it. The grand-roaster (M 
du Lude) is recovering by degrees at Ih, Germain : oui 
alarm on account of bis illness was acv ording to the re* 
^pective dates of our acquaintance, th'c t is to say, mim 
very great, madarae de Coulanges' somev^hat more, am 
Others? infinitely greater than hers. But this was car* 
ried off so well, and we concealed our sorrow with s( 
Datich address, that no one could hav^ perceived it i ana 
to hide it still more effectually, we submitted to the in- 
supportable martyrdom of living at court, always dress- 
* 

♦ La Fod table’s fable of the Woh and the Dog. , , . 
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always cbarining^ la short, it was m 
scovered as the devotions of a certain per|(^ 
ou mentioned so bumourottsly to tnada^aie 4^ 
ge. It is whispered, however, that popr Kar** 
itian had nocturnal weepings, that she beat head 
'against the wall, and proved herself a most faitbCpl 
/frien^l^by sounding, the trumpet of affliction. We were 
there three times, for I do not wish to conceal these 
visits from you ; however, I have quite lost the reipem-* 
Lrance of what is past*. 

Adieu, ray best love ! hasten to your atmisements. 
We shall be in no such a hurry if we go to Livri. Say 
what you please of your suppers : I have a very good 
opinion of them, for I know what they are. 


LETTER DCVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

^ Livri, AfIi Wednesday, March 6, l6S0. 
We have spen*. Shrovc-tide here; the fine weather on 
Saturday determined us: I have a notion you wohW 
have been plea^sed with oiir plan, as it somewhat rhe 
sembles the gm»d taste you display in suiting youT li* 
bands and othei' parts of yonr dress to each Other, and 
softening your scarlets with a mixture of brown. In 
■ like manner, have lowered thfe lustre of our earmvd 
with a dash of the fibemot of these woods; we had tiif 
hnest weather imaginable; the gardens appeared 

) 

* Tliis is a jest on the pretended and mistaken idea that M. de tndte 
was her lover. Menage ranks him as one of the ibur noted for theif 
witticisms, who were aS Angevins, The fliree ottov wtk Bautii^ 
Jarzai, and tlie prinoe do Godmend* 
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tremely neat, and the prospect was very fine ; ac^ 
this, the melody of the birds, who already heg^ 
declare the appearance of spring, which 1 assuif// 
we thought a thousand times more musical tlfah t, 
cries of Paris. I thought much of you, mv dear cliih 
good God, with what fervour do 1 love you I I J>egi 
to think you dearer to me than ever. 

We are all here, the good abbe of the abbey, th 
bishop of Rennes, the abbe du Pile, M. de Coulanges 
and your humble servant. 1 wished Corbinelli to havi 
been of the party, but he remained at Paris to be pre 
sent at the wedding of one of M. Mandate's sons; he 
v.ould have filled his place here very well. 

Our time does not hang at all heavily upon our hands ; 
wc walk, chat, play at chess, or at cards occasion- 
ally, read some short letters of Pascal's, some plays, and 
the Princess of Clcves, which I make our parsons read, 
who are highly delighted with it; we keep a good 
. house; young Coulanges has his song-look with him: 
in short, we are as merry as possible. 

Your letter of the was brought ij me here, for 
mil my thoughts are employed about you ; but, not- 
wHhstanding these dear letters, I am r ot without my 
: apprehensions and disquietudes. We -return to Paris 

this evening, where I shall close my packet. Let me 
entreat you, my dear child, not to begin writing again — 
nothing can be so injurious to you: let me enjoy the 
pleasure of thinking, that, since 1 can do'you no good, 
I at least do you no harm. 

/ Heavens ! how strange it is that you do not mention 
a single word of the good fortune of your two brothers- 
' in-law! or rather, how mortifying, that seventeen days 
ahould slide away, since it has rained gold from heaven 
upon them, and I do not yet know how you relish tbo 
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?r! We, who are all in raptures at iti^egitt^ 
no more of it than a thing we had been accustom* 

J /al^cy our d*Evreux is gone to his charming bishop* 
ric, for the handsome abbe is a name that is now, to be 
disposed of. This bishopric is worth twenty-two^ thou* 
sand iTvres a year, though I called it only twenty, I 
likewise thought that Conde had been only ten leagues 
from St. Germain; it seems it is fifteen ; but there has 
been no harm done ; the park is one of the most beau- 
tiful spots in the universe; a river, which runs through 
the midst of it, forms the finest piece of water that can 
be seen : there is stag-hunting : it was formerly the 
sidence of cardinal du Perron I hope you will some ; 
day favour us with a word or two on this subject, as well " 
f»s on the chevalier’s place, who, in two days, had an 
income of nine thousand livres a year dropped upon 
him from the clouds : 1 cannot yet help thinking it is all 
a dreain. • 

You speak /with great affection and good sense of my 
son. You are perlecily right in taking it for granted . . 
that Ivhave said every thing to him tliat is possible to be 
said, in regard to his extravagant desire of selling his^ 
commission. 1 have unquestionable evidences of this -x 
folly ; but at Tmgth I intend to think, for tlte first time 
in my life, of my own interest. He has set me the ex- 
ample; 1 wif take his burthen off my shoulders, which , 
weighed lightly when he liked it .himself, but which , 
now weighs than forty thousand crowns. I 

determined to be pleased with this relief, which IsboutdT 
never have thought of but for him : on the contrary, I 
was delighted with his situation : but 1 change as he 
changes; 1 also like my liberty as well as he does. 


Bishop of Evreux before he was made archbkhup of Se:w. 
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We aiv going, perhaps for the last time in our 
to set our estates upon the best footing we can, 

^ur provisions, sleep away four or five months, and I#)' 
wl every one shift for himself. 1 think, my Jearej 
child, of the bustle you have been in for these two c 
thfoe days, whilst we have been employed so different 
ly. 1 have a notion that you want to be at Grigna^ ; bu 
.take my advice, and let this month and a half of th< 
next pass first, for even then the winter will hardly havi 
loft it. I fancy you have other motives than jealousy 
litough Montgobert writes me word, in your own let- 
ter, that you are jealous without knowing it, and tha 
M. de Grignan is in love without believing it : what ar 
excellent secretary ! I conjure you to give yourself m 
mope uneasiness about your brother's conduct, than yoi 
do about your husband^s amours. Your brother insist! 
strongly that he has no thoughts of becoming a Breton 
He is an artful creature ; we are, however, upon verj 
good terms with each oiher. Let us leav,e the disposal 
<rf every thing to Providence; if it w^as not for this re- 
Jiaace, I should be unhappy indeed. 

I have it from very good authority, that there has 
Jieea a ball at Villars-Coterets, at which there were 
ialasbs. Mademoiselle de Fontanges was there like a 
slairof the first magnitude, and was superbly dressed by 
Ae hand of madame de Montespan. The latter danced 
most divinely ; Fontanges would also da\ice a minuet 
she had not practised for a long time ; in the attempt, 
Jmt feet seemed to have forgotten what tl^y were doing. 
Tht corant was no better ; in short, sins made but one 
curtesy. 1 shall soon inform you of what I learn at 
Paris. 

1 must cmvtradict what 1 said about La Voisin being 
damned, for her confessor has* declared that she pro- 
nounced the words Jau J Maria I in the midst of the 
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I ^ 80 that, for what we know, she may be % 
ee how careful I am, not to mislead you by Mil 

;g. 

1 alfb DOW at Paris, my dearest child ; it is exactly 
seven in the evening. We were so unwilling to leave tfie 
pleasant abbey, that we did not set out till it was hilot 
you know how we used to amuse ourselves with ^halting 
upon the little bridge. The weather was the pos* 
idble. Madame de Coulanges informs me thalxhe has 
no news to send me yet. To*day his majesty will see 
his daughter-in-law for the first time. 


LETTER DCVIII. 

TO THE same. 

Poris, Wednesday, March IS, 

I BELIEVE your joy to he extremely well founded; you 
have examine^^ it thoroughly, and viewed it in the h&Hk 
light. Nothing can be better explained than ^ 
Montausier’s wisdom, which is divided into six 
You also think, with justice, that the chevalier has bceUt 
agreeably distinguished on this occasion : his majes^ 
spoke highly of his merit ; the fblure seems as fak ttl 
the present. The court is now no longer t€tra incogni^ 
to him ; it is his proper sphere, where he may appear con- 
sistently with his duty and his interest, secure of meet- 
ing with a favourable reception. There is nothing tl 
prevent your blending the interest of the little marqut 
with those noble and exalted sentiments of your frien^"' 
ship for him. But it is beyond my conception, vrty 
you should both consider yourselves as out of the world,,,' 
and without title to the good graces or bounties of bfsL 

^ The iix raenins ctf the dawphin, who succeed^J ihe governor. 
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majesty. Why consider yourselves as persons ^ 
asrdc ? How old are you ? Let me ask you both^rt 
. question. One is of the same age as M. de la 
and the other as madame de Co^tquen, who still reckons 
hwself in the number of the young. Whence then 
bury yourselves, like Baucis and Philemon ? Are your 
names foreign, and unknown at court ? Have you not 
both the requisites to present yourselves worthily to 
the kitif*? Has he not already shown an inclination to 
serve your family ? Are not his past favours so many 
pledges of what you may expect from his munificence ? 
How comes it, tlien, that you never think of yourselves, 
and that you consider any good fortune that may hap- 
pen to the little marquis at such an immense distance? 

I know not whether it be owing to the small share I have 
in this distant prospect, or that I am not led by the 
humours of grandmothers, who forget their own child- 
ren, to play at bo-peep with their grandchildren j but 
I own you have stopped me sljort, and J cannot digest 
the strange way of thinking you both seem to have 
adopted. I do not find you at all more r( asonable than 
your brother, nor your cabbages preferable to his. I 
would endeavour, therefore, my dear children, if I were 
ia your place, to put myself in the way of sounding 
the dispositions of Providence, as to coming in for a 
aharcof the good fortune which has befallen your young- 
er brothers, and pass my time in the company of the liv- 
ing; for no one in his senses would abandon the idea 
l0f making court to Fortune, where there are so many 
$oUd reasons to entertain hopes of succeeding, and when 
she begins to smile upon us so graciously. These, niy 
dear child, are my sentiments, and those of your friends, 
let me therefore entreat yoiunot to oppose them ; and 
be assured, if >ou do, that you can never afu r, with 
any degree of propriety, laugh at your brother. I leave 
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ligest these reflections at your leisure ; and re- 
m both to consult your looking-glasses, and sec 
>ok like courtiers of the last reign, 
mention courtiers, I must tell you some news* 
I'lie daupiiiness is universally admired ; the king was 
L^xtremely impatient to know what she was like, and 
'4nt Sahguin to take a view of her, who is a man of 
trict veracity, and incapable of flattery. Sire/^ said 
le, ** after the first glance, you will he satisfied.^* This 
was very happily expressed, for there is something in 
her nose and forehead rather too low in proportion to the 
rest of her face, and which has a bad efl'ect at first 
sight ; but they say her manners are so graceful, her 
hands and arms so beautiful, her figure so fine, her neck 
and teeth so white, her hair so luxuriant, and that she 
has so much good sense and good-nature, affectionate 
without being disgusting, aflable w’ithout lessening her 
dignity, in short, possesses so many fascinating qualities, 
that this first glance must be pardoned. 1 am of opi» 
liion this princtss will revivo the days of devotion 
mongst us ; but, be she ever so devout, she must be 
content to shorten tlic angelus^ i can you fancy you 
hear the bells at St. Germain? She would needs con^ . 
fess on the eve of her marriage, but could find no Je- 
suit who understood German. Father La Chaise was 
caught; he thought to have had it all his own way; 
ibis occasioned some little confusion f; however, it will 
soon be decided, for the princess does not yield the 

* A prater to wliich the people in Roman-catholic countries aii 
called twice a day by the ringing of bells. 

•f- The priest who confessed her, was a cation of Ijie;j;r w!»o mps there 
by accident. This man had not even the ccclesia''iic.Ll habit. He en- 
deavoured to get liiinself excused from this honour, sa;. i:i:; he had never 
confe ssed any one, (xcept a soldier who was wounded m the trenches,^ 
Mid iii well as he could, and the dauplunesa also. 



Ipm to the queen in frequent communion : father 
aalone will not have her soul in his keeoincr. 

4 

M. de la RocbefoucauU has been, and still co^ 
much indisposed ; he is rather better to-day": but to 
lell you the truth, there was great reason to fear the 
worst; he had a high fever, accompanied with oppres- 
sion, and the gout had flown to his head, ft was V 
question whether they should call in the Englishman, 
the physicians, and friar Ange; he has chosen his god- 
father, and friar Ange is to give him the finishing 
Stroke, if Heaven has ordained that he is to die. 1 shall 
'|»resent your letter to M. de Marsillac, who came here 
post, with my own hand, if it be true that all goes well ; 
for you know it is necessary to time things properly. I 
ihall give madame de la Fayette the note; she was 
^ere yesterday, in great affliction. I consider you hap* 
py in having got rid of the carnival, which you cele- 
brated in such pomp at Aix I am charmed that you 
approve the way in which we passed qurs in the woods 
of Livri, Your letter to your brother is excellent; I 
should have been glad you had done me the credit of 
thinking I had said the same to him as you have writ- 
teil, and that I was no less shocked than yourself at his 
trery extraordinary determination. The fear of being 
turned, which he makes his pretext, is only a cloak to 
hiR desire of becoming a Breton ; he never had any fears 
of this kind till he became acquainted with Tonquedec. 
i am aware how much he degrades himself; but let me 
thank heaven that this is not the keenest pang I could 
feel. 

You counterbalance well our tragic stories with your 
own. I cannot help admiring the heart of the son, who 
fell dead on seeing his poor father hanged; this does 
honour to children in general : parents have long given 
proofs of their tenderness. The jealous mad lover ut 
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ho kills €Tery one he meets with, is a fine ptt^ 
our lovers in this part of the world, who have 
to be so much in love; the variety of objects 
pccasions' so great a dissipation, that it at once diverts 
Snd diminishes the passion. I remember another dis« 
njlbil story of this kind that happened formerly at Fre- 
jus; your climate differs widely from ours. 

Corbineili has been giving me a lesson, which has 
perfectly explained what you call being a stranger to 
absence : I find I am precisely of your way of think- 
ing, by maintaining the contrary. 1 am really very 
much mortified that I cannot come and pursue my 
dies with you ; but we must go to Britany, that we 
say we have been there. 

lETTER DCIX. 

TO THE SAME. ^ 

Paris, Friday, March J5, i6B0v 

* much afraid we shall lose M. de la Rochefoucault^ 
lus Tevrr^stiil ^oniiuuias * r«f*t»lved the sacrament yes* 
terday ; the ti anquillity of his mind is really worthy 
admiration. He has settled all aflairs of conscieiiQC!, ^ 
and his disorder and the prospect of approaching diaso* 
lution giw him no concern; you would think it was his 
neighbour at the point of death : be hears the physicians 
iispute without being the least aflected by it, and the con- 
tentions of the Englislanan and friar Ange, without say. 
ng 3 word. I return to this verse; 

Trop au-de 85 u 3 de lui, pour y prCicr Tesprit *. 

He would not see madame de \a Payette yesterday, on 
account of her tears, and because he was to receive the 
lacrameut; but he sent about noon to know how she 

Too suprriov to lumaelf, to pay any attem’von to 'if. 
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S as. Believe me, my child, he has not passed ^ 
making useless reflections; he has rendered 
familiar, that the prospect is neither new nor 
him. M. de Marsillac arrived the day before i^csterday 
at midnight, so overwhelmed with grief, that I do not 
think even you could feel more for me. It wa^ a loi'g 
lime before he could compose himself ; at length he 
came in, when he found M. de Ruchefoucault sitting, 
in his chair, with an air very little ditierent from that he 
usually wore. As M. de Marsillac is the only one of 
his children who may be said to enjoy his friendship, it 
:hought he would be himself affected at seeing him; 
5)f this, however, there was not the smallest ap- 
pearance, and he even did not name his illness to him. 
His son, unable to contain himself any longer, withdrew 
to give vent to his grief ; when, after a great deal of 
altercation, Gourville being against, and Langlade for 
the Englishman, each of them supported by different 
parties in the family, and the two Lsculapian chiefs 
keeping up all the warmth of their natural animosity^ 
M. de Marsillac decided in favour of the Enj:lisluuan> 
and yesterday, at four in the nTtHipoon, ra. Ui uocne- 
foucault took his medicines, and at eight repeated them 
again. As there is no getting admittance at present, it 
is difficult to learn the truth : how ever, 1 have been 
told, that after having been last night wdthin an instant 
of giving up the ghost, through the struggle Between 
the medicine and the gouty humour, he had so consi- 
derable an evacuation, that though the fever has not 
yet abated, there is reason to hope for a favourable 
issue. 1 am convinced in my own mind that he w ill re- 
cover; though M. de Marsillac does not yet venture 
to admit a ray of hope. 1 can compare hin), in his af- 
fections and grief, to no-one but yourself, my cleat 
child, who cannot bear the thoughts of my death. Y.^v.- 
may wxll believe that I shall not give him M. de. Gri 
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m. 

m s’Wetter at present : it shall go, however, with those 
I nmy come afterwards; for I am convinced with 
from whom I learrit all I tell you, that the 
ledy given will complete rhe core, 
want to know how you wre, after your journey to 
rseilles : I must chide M. de Grignan for taking you 
h him ;* 1 cannot approve of such useless jaunts. 

^ . St not you also show Toulon, Hieres, Saint Baume, 
buiiit Maxim in, and the fountain of Vaucluse, to the 
mesdemoiselles de Grignan ? 

I am almost constantly with madame de la Fayette, 
who must he totally insensible to the charms of friend- 
ship, and the afiections of the heart, were she less af- 
flicted than she is. I close this packet at her house, at 
nine in the evening : she has read your little note ; for, 
in spife of lier fears, she has hope enough to be able 
ro read it. M. de la Rocheluucault is still the same; 
hfs legs begin to swell, which the Englishman does not 
like: he seems certain, however, that his medicines 
will have the desired effect, if this be true, 1 shall ad- 
mire the great humanity of ihe physicians in not tear- 
ing him piecemeal, for this will be the ruin of them all; 
to take the fever out of their hands, is to take the bread 
out of their mouths. Bu Chene is very easy about the 
matter, but all the others are stark mad. 

LETTER BCX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Sunday, March 17, IfiSO. 

ruoccn this letter will not go till Wednesday, I ^can- 
not help beginning it to-day, to inform you, that M. 

Rocheroiicault died last night. 1 am so much en- 
ed with this misfortune, and wdth the extreme af- 
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flictioQ of our poor friend \ that I must relieve i 
by communicating the painful event to you. 

Yesterdayj which was Saturday, the Engli ^ 
medicine had done wonders; all the favourartjfe syni 
ptoms of Friday, which I mentioned to you, were ir 
creased ; his friends began to sing Te Deum in tbei 
hearts ; his lungs were clear, his head free, his feve 
less, bis evacuations such as indicated a salutary crisis 
in this state yesterday, at six o^clock in the evening, b 
relapsed, so as to leave no hope of recovery ; his feve 
redoubled in an instant, with an oppression of the ches 
and delirium; in a word, he was sufibcated by tb 
tseacberous gout, and, notwithstanding he had a grea 
degree of strength left even after all his bleeding, 
carried him off in less than five hours, so that he expire 
at midnight in the arms of the bishop of Condom. M 
de Marsillac did not leave him a moment ; he is unde 
inexpressible affliction: he will find, however, som 
consolation in the king and the court ; and so will th 
rest of the family, from the place he enjoys : but whe 
will poor madame de la Fayette find again such a friend 
such a companion, such kindness, such attention, sue 
confidence, and such consideration for her and her son ! 
She is infirm, confined to her room, and not like other 
people eternally from home. M. de la Bochefoucault 
was also of a sedentary disposition ; their situation ren- 
dered them necessary to each other ; so that the mutu^ 
confidence and delightful friendship that subsisted be- 
tween them was unequalled. Think of this, my child, 
and you will be convinced with me that no one coul^ 
sustain a greater loss, for this is not to be repaired or 
obliterated even by time. I have never once quitted 
this disconsolate friend ; she did not mix in the burry 


* Madame da la Fayette. 



MADAME DB S£V1Gn£ 


of tile family, so that she really stood in 
lomc pity* Madame de Coulauges has liko* 
quitted herself very well on this occasioii, and 
snati continue to discharge our duty even at the ha* 
1 of our eyes, which are almost always filled with 
s. You see how unluckily your letters came; they 
e hitherto had no admirers but madame de Coulanges 
a myself; when the chevalier returns, he may pos- 
sioiy find a proper season for presenting them : mean 
time you must write one of condolence to M. de Mar- 
sillac ; he does honour to filial affection, and is a living 
proof that you are not alone in this respect; but, in 
fact, I doubt neither of you will meet with many imi- 
tators. The melancholy that reigns around me, has 
awakened all my sensibility, and makes me feel the an- 
guish of separation in ail its horrors. 

Wednesday, March SO* 

Wednesday is come at last* M. de la Rochefoucault 
is dead, and M. de Marsiliac still inconsolable; he con- 
fines himself so closely, that he seems determined never 
to leave the house. The feeble constitution of madame 
de la Fayette very ill supports her extreme grief. Her 
fever has been increased by it, and it is beyond tbe 
power of time to obliterate this dreadful loss. Pray do 
not fail to write me a line or two for her, 

; 1 am under great uneasiness on account of your jour* 
ney. You will not be carried into Barbary indeed; but 
t would be very barbarous if this fatigue should make you 
11. It is melancholy to reflect that we are situated as 
.t were at tbe opposite extremes of the globe from each 
3ther : the thought almost makes me shudder, particu- 
arly when 1 am on the borders of our ocean, in the 
tvay to India, as you in that to Africa, I assure you 
^i^^eart very ill brooks this separation. Did you know 
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<W iinguish I feel at the smallest delay in the ari*al o 
lettefB, you would then Irorm a tolerably afcuratl 
j^gement of what I sulFer from this your joumej, 

I have not yet Seen our Grignans ; they are at pre* 
lent at St. Germain ; the chevalier is with his regiment 
They Would fain have taken me to see the dauphine/s,- 
but! am in no hurry. M. de Coulanges has seen her; 
the first glance, as Sanguin said, is rather against her : 
,;but then she is possessed of so much good sense, worth, 
bindness, and afiability, that it is impossible not to ad- 
mire her : faut honorer Ci/hele, il faut emore plus 

Vaimer, (iF we honour Cybele, how much more must 
we love her!). Her sayings are admired by every one 
for their wit and good sense. 

Madame de Malntenon grows daily more in favour. 
Nothing now but perpetual conversations between her 
and the king, who bestows all the time he used to spend 
.With madame de Montespan on the dauphincss. You 
may judge what eflect this alteration is likely to produce. 
The lady of the grey coach ^ is extraordinarily beautiful ; 
the other day she crossed the ball-room through the 
dancers, directly to the king, without looking either to 
theVight or to the left : they told her, she did not see 
the queen, which was indeed the truth. She was shown 
to a seat, and though there was a little confusion upon 
the occasion, this imd-cap act was not taken amiss. 1 
have a thousand Iftfles of this kind in my budget for 
you. 

Your brother is in a very gloomy mood at his garri- 
son; I fear the concurrence of your animal spiritSj. 
though of the same blood, will not determine his to 
think as you do. 1 thought your period admirable ; I 
know not whether 1 shall answer it ; but no matter, you 


• Aladarae de Fontanjjes, 
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my mesning. You seem so well pleaded with the 
|j|p(i4 fortune of your brotbers-ia*law^ as wholly to for«r 
own ; you conceal yourselves behind a cur- 
t‘aih : i have already told you how much auch coadoct 
vexes me. 

\ Do you not admire with me the will of Providence, 
that has deprived me of the gratification of talking of 
your concerns with M. de la Rochefoucault, who inter* 
*ested himself in them so very obligingly ? Having also 
lost M. dc Pomponne, I cannot now be of the smallest 
utility to you. I never met with so many extraordinary 
things as have come to pass since your departure. I 
learn that the young bishop of Kvreux is so great a fit- 
vourite with the old one, that the latter has written to 
the king to thank him for having given him so worthy 
a successor. 


LETTER DCXI. 

TO THE SAME. 


Paris, Friday, March 22, 1680. 

So then I you have at length transported your delicate 
frame to Marseilles, and M, de Grignan would have it 
so. I dare say he will carry you to Toulon, and to 
eyery place that he thinks worth showing to his sisters : 
he cannot bear the thought of leaving so agreeable a 
companion behind him. 1 cannot blame him : 1 should 
very likely do the same. 

I am very glad my letters were not sent to Marseilles 
after you. Good heavens ! what use could you have 
made of them ? It would but have added to your fatigue 
0 have read them ; and then as to answering them, I 
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had forbiddca it, I should have been \ery rnj^crabh 
to think of putting you to the trouble of replying to a 
thousand trifles^ which I have myself forgotten, It has 
grieved me to have given you this trouble, even when 
you were in health. 

I guess how you pass your time at Marseilles; the 
mesdemoiselles de Grignari must doubtless think it a de- 
lightful city ; it is certainly superior to any other place; 
and the view of it from the little hill, as you approach 
it, has a delightful effect. 

You mention a M. de Vivonne as a very different 
man from the other * Do not you wonder how people 
change, and how differently we sec things on different 
occasions? lie was then very assiduous in paying you 
the compliments of his ship ! After all, the other hu- 
mour, though less to his credit, might have been better 
to you ; 1 could wish you were in as good health as at 
that time, or at least as frolicsome. I dare say you 
have been taking a sea-airing ; I wish your excessive 
complaisance may not have proved injurious to you. 
You were very much surprised at liis memory, and at 
those names of old limes, which recalled to your mind 
the days of your childhood, and your first attempts in 
dancing. 

M. de Pomponne was here yesterday for the greater 
part of the day ; he looked very earnestly at \M‘ur pic- 
ture, and mentioned your beauty, your wit, and the 
evenings at Frene, so affectionately, that T thought he 
would never have quitted the subject. He would fain 
have persuaded me that he had made iny eyes red by 
what he had been saying; and indeed, my child, I be- 


^ There had been a little mlsunderslj^udlng the year bcf/ne helKC' 
wadawc de Grignan and M. de Vivonne, general of the 
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^ iieve^ lie vv.is ns riiucli afTected as myself: and that a 
rnom|iitarv recollection of past times disturbed hfs itifttd. 
He^s to pay Ill’s compliments to bis majesty on his 
return : it is strange to him, who has always been an 
exile, an ambassador, or a minister of state, to mingle 
with the crowd of courtiers ; and I fancy he would be 
better pleased not to visit these regions any more : but 
a pension of twenty thousand lirres, and the hope of 
some rich abbey, make him keep up his attentions. 
I gave my place in the duchess of Chaulnes's carriage to 
niadame de Vins : the former would fain have had me 
go, but I had several weighty reasons for refusing. 

They say a great many excellent things of the dau- 
phiness ; she has good sense, engaging manners, and is 
entirely French ; she seems as much at iiomeat our court, 
as if she had been born there ; she ha\ a way of think- 
ing peculiar to iierself, and never conforms her judge- 
ment to other sentiments. Will your high- 

ness please to play No, 1 do not like games.’* 
“ You will perhaps bunt?” “ By no means, 1 could 
never find pleasure in that exercise.” Well, but what 
will she, do? Wliy, she converses, is fond of reading 
both verse and prose, of needle- work and of walking : 
her chief study seems to be, to please the king : hii 
majesty spends many hours in her apartment, and no 
longer visits madame de Montespan. This makes the 
^cu^rt very dull ; for the dauphiness seldom appears, 
while she can have such good company. Tlie circle i$ 
held in her apartment an hour every day ; but nobody 
is admitted to her toilet, or in an evening. The lady 
zvit/i tht cold^, for so yon christened her last winter^ 
grows more and more in favour ; so that llie hatred be- 

* Madame de Maintenon. 


( 
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tween her and the sister of the person w ho gave yon sn 
handsome a reception, is grown to such a heigh^t that 
they no longer see each other. 

The king has given the dauphin his directions in a 
very circumstantial manner, and devised a sort of geo- 
graphy, with which he has extremely amused the 
court*. As for the prince of Conti, it is really asto- 
nishing to hear the ill reports that are spread of him, 
which begin to embarrass him a little. The young 
prince de la Roclie-sur-Yon (his brother), drives liini 
almost mad ; the other day, as the princess of Conti 
was dancing, he said loud enough to be heard, '''Tailh, 
that girl does not dance amiss V* This simple and ab- 
rupt speech put the poor elder brother to the bk^h, 
and left him without a word to say for himself. You 
see what trifles I write you ; would it nut then be ex- 
tremely odd, if you were to take it into your head to 
answer them ? 

The worthy Des Hameaux is deceased, as M. de Cou- 
langes says : she desired to have her death announced 
in the gazette, that her friends abroad might pray for 
her soul ; she would have the great bell at S,t. Paul’s 
toll for her, and begged a gentleman who lived in the 
same house with her to abstain from play on the day of 
her death. She has left but a very slender fortune be- 
hind her, having always lived to the height of fashion. 
M. de Marsillac’s affliction is immeasurable ; his poof 
father is now upon his last journey on the road to 
Verteuil : and as for madame de la Fayette, time, tlie 
sovereign cure for the woes of all the rest of the 

♦ This was no doubt very different from the famous map of lovr in- 
fcntcd by mademoisclle^de iScudcri, But she appeared to have "ivcn 
die Idea to the king, who was well acquainted with both. 
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World, seems only to bring a fresh increase of sorrow 
to Ikt. 

I bdve not yet seen the Grigrians ; they are all sepa- 
rated. My son has written me a long letter, filled as 
iisnal with more cogent reasons: I had an inclination to 
send it you ; but if I had had time to have copied my 
ahswer, and have showed you how I have c onfounded and 
turned to ridicule all his weighty arguments, it would 
have afforded you so much amusement, that you would 
have cared less for this. 


LETTER DCXII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Tuesday, Mdreh *26, 1680. 

You have not been in Barbary then, but are returned 
back to Aix. I am perfectly sensible of all the fatigue 
you must have undergone at Marseilles; you deter- 
mined to brave the extreme civilities of M. de Vivonne, 
and these civilities have cost you dear; I seem to see 
your sjijrits bidding defiance to your strength. Are 
not the niesdemoiselles de Grignan to proceed directly 
for St. Bauiner These are duties you must perform, as 
you are in Provence. You appear very desirous to go 
to Grignan ; I know your reasons, or I should certainly 
‘ ten "j ou that it is much too early. Vou will tind the 
north-east wind raging in all its fury, levelling your 
w ith the ground, and threatening the destruction 
of your very castle. Do you think it will be strong 
eriougl) to stand against the various storms that have 
bulleted it so long ? If it does, it is strong indeed ; but 
I hope Heaven will protect it against all attacks. But 
can you, my child, withstand those piercing winds, 
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that subjugate tiw most athletic cjiistitutions ^ 1 dart 
Dot s[)eal< oF your return ; c:i!i you ijilend to pasv 
the winter at (irignan? it practicable? or wpuld ^ 
yau rather pass it at Aix ? Where will r>L dc Ven- 
dorne be? 

I oUen see mademoiselle de Meri ; her Ivuiltli, or ra- 
ther her conu:la:nS is much the same as when yon left 
her; she is not uii^e, but ahvays on the li*et. Tliere 
is more duTnulty in stttling her Ihilo iannly, than all 
the h ULU’hol'l ( f l.e^di. ueies. She had takeii one of 
the pleasantest housts unagina!)Ie, aiul is tired of it. 
The chevalier is at Pans ; I hope 1 shall see him. I 
cannot be without one of t!ie Grignan family. 1 had the 
pleasuie of a conversation with the coadjutor the other 
day, when a great deal was said on both sides. The 
cheTalicr does his duty very well in sending you news, 

I send you all I hear ; when I can get none elsewhere, 

I apply to M. de Rivaux. 

I h*ave just seen the chevalier; he has been with his 
regiment. We talked much about you and your aflairs; 
he is as vexed as I am, to hear you consider yourself of 
no importance in the world : good heavens ! who is of 
gi-caler? It is really a dismal thing, my child, to see 
life, and all the comforts of life, threatened and em- 
broiled ih domestic aflairs. I shudder to’*ask you for 
particulars, and am almost distracted to think that I 
have it not in my power to be of service to you. iVJa-"" 
dame de VeriKiuil spoke to me lately of the increase of 
her dignity and rank : this is not what 1 envy her for, 
but for the happiness of having all her family around 
her, and cf being able to load them with fiwours. In 
fact, my dear child, it is in the contemplation of mis- 
fortunes superior to our own,that we must learn to bear 
with our destiny. 
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'• 1 send you a letter from my son; I believe he writes 
ibe same to you as he does to me. Never sure was 
•jUcIi obstinacy as his. lie fnuls every opinion against 
^him, hears reasons that aie unanswerable, and upon 
this becomes more determined th?.n ever; and the only 
firm resolution he ever adopted in his life, is precisely 
tile one he ought not to have taken. 

La Fare has met with a lude repulse upon oflering 
hiin^^etf for one of the dauphin’s attendants*, for the 
king cannot endure any person qulis the service ; 
and if my son should lay down his c ornmissicjn, I would 
advise him to htiry himself in the country, rather than 
flimut it about here at public places ; he is mistaken in 
all bis schemes on this afiair. 

lor my own part, my dearest child, my thoughts 
are solely taken up vviih yon, and the pleasure of be- 
Iiolding you agajii. The more I think of M. de Roohe- 
foucaulFs deathj the more desirous 1 am of passing the 
remainder of my days with you, Madame de la Fayette 
appears to have lost all the comforts of life ; every bouf 
makes her more sensible of her loss ; the rest may 
comforted in time ; she never will. 

IVI. de Marsillac, now duke of Rochefoucault, has al- 
ready resuv ‘.jA his functions. The king sent for him ; 
there is no gnef which he cannot assuage ; his was with- 
out bgunds, and such violent aRliction cannot be du- 
rable, 

Bo you not think the name of Rochefoucault was al- 


* La Fare had only quitted the service on account of the Iiarsh re- 
fusal of Louvols, to give him a prefennent, to which he liad an un- 
questionable right. lie says, in his Memoirs, that Louvois, being in 
love with inaJainc de Rochefort, never forgave him for having paid her 
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most as dangerous to take up as that of Aleth * ? M. 
de Marsillac would have let it cool a little, but the 
public would not sufler it, and the public must be 
obeyed. You would have me write to M. de Vivonne : , 
good heavens! is he not already overpaid in having 
seen and entertained you ? If 1 do, it must be to con- 
gratulate him on having become more reasonable this 
year than the last: 1 had begun a letter to him, but it 
did not please me, so I laid down the pen, and there 
the alfair rests. 

I begin to believe the dauphiness will, at length, have 
the honour of sceingme. Madame de Chaulnes has under- 
taken it, and I have suflered myself to be prevailed 
upon. I shall let you know more of this hereafter. 

It is a long time since you said any thing to me re* 
specting poor M. de la Rochefoucault, who used so often 
to talk of you to me. 1 have your letter to him by me. 

1 shudder whenever I see it. Never was man so sin- 
cerely lamented : Gourville has crowned all his former 
faithful services by his behaviour on this occasion; he 
is a worthy adorable creature, in this respect, as any I 
ever met with ; you may believe me. But I will dwell 
no longer on this subject, though indeed I am full of 
it. It is a public loss, and to us in particular an irre- 
trievable one. Adieu, my dear child ! nothing can ex- 
ceed the love I bear you. 

* Nicholas Pavilion, bishop of Aloth, one of the greatest ai..Jt,*‘e 
prelates of the Gullican church, died Dceember 8, lorr- 
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LETTER DCXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, March 29, 1680. 

II 

You had great reason to say, I should hear what kind 
of life you led in IM. de Grignan’s absence. It is an ex- 
traordinary life indeed! You have yourself into a 

convent ; you know it is not into Saint Marie we throw 
ourselves, but into the Carmelites. Well then, you 
thrni) yourself into a convent, and you slept in a cel!, 
1 dare say, too, you ate meat, even though you dined 
in the refectory. The physician who carried you thi- 
ther would not permit you to do ami.ss. You have 
adopted an excellent plan to get rid of entertainments. 
You say nothing of little Adhemar ; did you not suffer 
her to peep at you from a corner ? Poor child! she was 
very happy to take advantage of this retreat. 

I was yesterday at high court, madanie de Chaulues 
having at last carried me thither. I saw the dauphiiiess, 
whose plainness is far from being disgusting or disagree- 
able : her face, indeed, ill becomes her, but her good 
rense suits her admirably.^ Every thing she says or does, 
shows a great share of it. She has a penetrating eye, and 
is evt’.Cmely quick of apprehension. Her carriage is easy 
and njiurill, and she seems no more at a loss, than if she 
IVfi^TEeen born in the Louvre. She pays great attention 
to the king, but without servility ; it is rather the gra- 
titude of a person who is sensible that she has been 
•hosen and distinguished over every other princess of 
Europe. She has an air of dignity, and at the same time 
[)f sweetness. She is very fond of poetry, music, and 
r.onversation, and can pass four or five hours alone, in 
ler apartment, without irksomeness. She is astonished 
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at the pains people take to procure themselves amuse* 
ments. She has shat her doors against scandal and ri- 
dicule. The other day the duchess de la Ferte went to 
tell her a jest, by way of secret, of the poor princess 
Marianne*, whose misfortunes are entitled to respect; 
when the dauphiness said to her with seriousness,. Ma- 
dam, I have no curiosity/^ 

Madame Richelieu, madame Rochefort, and madame 
le Maintenon, showed me great civilities, and spoke of 
you. Madame de Maintenon, by chance, made me a 
little visit of nearly a quarter of an hour. She told me 
a thousand things about the dauphiness, and spoke of 
you a second time, inquired after your health, mentioned 
your wit and understanding, and your affectioji for each 
other, with as much warmth and familiarity as if she 
had still been in the Rue dos Tournelles f. We were 
thus agreeably employed, when a sudden torrent, burst- 


• The pilnccss of Conti. It has been seen in tho Letter of the 
twenty-secor/l of March, by the plciismtrici to her hii:it)ancl, of what 
sort were tlia niiscnes for which sli<' was to tie piiirf), Chaulieu saiH, 
in a very neat j)oem, which the great Conde desired to ad- 

jircssing the Genius of the gardens ; 

Viens repandre en ces lieux tes don*^ ct la vertn, 

Sur on jeune hcros qu'un tendre hymCii engag'^. 

Qui nialgre son grand courage 
TSious paioit trop abattu. 

Thy choicest gifts and virtues hither bring, 

A.nd o’er the hero's head profusely fling ; 

Jle whom a mild and tender union waits, 

.\ud Hymen beckons to the marriage-gates. 

Let not his w'ell-known courage fail him now. 

And chase the sadness that impends his brow. 

The date of 1687, which is given .to this piece, In the edition ol St 
Mark, is evidently false, as the prince de Conti died in 1685. 

•p A street in Paris w'hcre madame de Maintenon lived after the death 
^^hcr hu‘'haad Scarron, aud before she was introduced at court. 
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ing in upon us, carried her away from me ; this was oc^ 
casioned by the entrance of n}adame de Soubis^ whd 
now Teturned to court on the very day three months 
after her quitting it. She came out of the country, 
where she had lived a perfect recluse, and might truly 
be said to have been buried alive, till the day of her 
'return to court. She was received very handsomely 
by the queen and all present; the king made her a 
very low bow; all which she returned with great eaie 
and politeness. The duke talked to me a good deal 
about M. de la Rochcfoucault, the tears all the while 
trickling down his cheeks. A very aSecting scene took 
place between him and madame de la Fayette on the 
night he died. 1 never saw such profusion of tears, 
nor more tender and unfeigned sorrow, Alas! roy 
child, every one has spoken to me about this loss but 
yourself, who still send me letters and compliments for 
him. This makes me feel the horrors of absence and 
separation. M. de Marsillac shall receive M. de Gri- 
gnan^s letters at a proper time. Never was grief more 
lively than his. Madame de la Fayette and he have not 
yet se^n each olber ; the rest of the faruily have been 
to visit him, which caused a melancholy renewal of 
his sori^ws. The duke, as I told you, spoke to me 
with great grief on this subject. 

In^he afternoon we went to hear Bourdaloue, who 
strikesjjj>me without mercy, saying the boldest truths,, 
jjj-'»,^nement declamation against adultery, not caring 
to whom they apply. We returned liighly pleased. 
Madame de Guenegaud and de Carman were of the 
party : I assured them, that, except in compliment to 
the daupbiness, at my age, and without any business to 
tempt me there, I should take my leave of the court. 
Madame de Vins, who wanted to know the particulars 
of my journey, came very snugly to dine with me yes- 
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terdajr* She chatted a long time with Corbinelli and 
La Mousse ; tlie conversation was botli gublime and 
entertaining. Bussy^s share of it was far from being 
the worst. We paid a few visits together, and then 
parted. 

' I have seen mademoiselle de Meri, who is quite out 
of h umour with her bargain : she lays all at the abbess 
door, who fancied niadame de Lassai had given her 
consent. He makes a good defence, and maintains it 
to be a very handsome house; this is a new tribu* 
lation. 

You are not yet in a situation to think about return- 
ing. I hope, when you have had a few months^ repose 
at Grignan, you will be of a dilferent mind, and cori- 
•ider that a winter at Grignan is not a thing to bo triikd 
with. 

In regard to my son, I find I have courage erough 
to tell him my sentiments without disguise. 1 wrote 
him a letter which I think unanswerable ; but the more 
I enforce my reasons, the more he urges his argumenis, 
and he appears so determined, that I now perfectly un- 
derstand what is meant by an unconquerable, wish. 
There is a degree of ardour in the desire which ani- 
mates him, that no prudence can withstand. I caunot ac- 
cuse myself of having preferred my own interest to his. I 
wish for nothing but to sec him walk in the path I ..have 
traced out for him. He is wrong in all his arguments, 
and far beside the mark : 1 have endeavoured to sef 
right by incontestable arguments, corroborated by the 
opinion of all our friends ; and ask him, if he has not 
some doubts, seeing he is alone in an opinion which 
every one else disapproves ? He answers me always by 
an obstinate perseverance ; so then 1 am reduced to the 
last expedient, that of keeping him from making a rash 
or injurious bargain. 
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Adieu, my dearest child ! I know not how you are j 
I dread your journey, I dread Salon, I dread Grrgnan ; 
^in short, 1 dread every thing that wears the smallest ap- 
pearance of prejudice to your health; for which rea- 
son let me conjure you to write me shorter letters thati 
usual. 


LETTER DCXIV. 


TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Wednesday, April 3, 

My dear child, poor M. Foiiquet is dead *, and I aiu 
ad’ected at the intelligence : I never knew so many 
friends lost, in a manner, at once, and it overwhelnaa 
me with sorrow to see so many dead around me : but 
V. hat is not around me pierces my heart, and that is the 
apprehension 1 suirer from the return of your former 
disorders ; for though you would conceal it from me, I 
can perceive your flushings, your heaviness, and short- 
ness of breath. In short, that flatleiing interval is now 
over, and what was thought a cuie has turned out a 
mere i^alliative. I remember your woidb : that a flame 
half- quenched is easily revived. Tlie remedies you 
treasury up against an evil day, and uliich you reckon 
infaHiole, ought to be used immediately. Has M. de 
Grignai^no authority on this occasioii? Is he not alarm- 
ad ac'^ur situation ? 1 have seen yoiuig Beaumont ; I 
leave you to guess whether I asked him any questions. 
When 1 recollected that he had seen you witliin a week. 


♦ Gourvillr affirms, in bis Menunrs, that he w;is liberated before his 
death, and Voltaire believed it, Iroiii the accouui of hh daughtci-in- 
law, mailainc do Vaux. But madanie dr Sdvignd believed be died at 
Pignerol, and so did the oublit. Mademoiselle dc MoDtpensicr coiv* 
firms the gcneial opinion 
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he appeared to me the most desirable companion in the 
World. lie said you were not quite so well when he 
set out, as you had*been during the wijiter. He men- 
tioned your supper and entertainment, whicli he praised 
highly ; as also the kind attentions both of you aud M, 
de Grignan, and of the care M. de Grignan^s daughters 
took, that you might not be missed w hen you retired 
to rest He said wonders of Pauline and the little mar- 
quis ; I should never have been the first to put an end 
to the conversation, but he wanted to go to St. Ger- 
main ; for, as he said, he had paid me the first visit, 
even before that which he owed to the king his master. 
His grandfather had the same place which marshal de 
Bellefond has had * : he was a very intimate friend of 
my falher^s ; and instead of seeking out for relations, 
as is generally the custom, my father chose him, with- 
out further ceremony, to stand sponsor to his daughter, 
so that he is my godfather. I am perfectly acquainted 
with all the family. I think the grandson handsome, 
extremely handsome. You did well to say nothing to 
him about your brother : I have myself mentioned it to 
no one, except such persons as my son had previously 
informed of it, in order to find a purcha.^er. / 

I conclude you must by this time be at Giigvian. I 
see with affliction the bustle of taking leave; l\see, on 
your quitting your retirement, wdiich appeared iti 3 ^ou 
so short, a journey to Arles; another fatigue ; end I see 
your journey to Grignan, where you may possibly L'“ 
saluted on your arrival by a north-east wind ; ah ! I 
cannot behold all these things for a person so delicate 
as you are, and not tremble. 

You have sent me an account of Anfossi, infinitely 
preferable to all mine. 1 do not wonder you cannot 


* Ol steward of the Lousdiold. 



MADAMF. DF SEVICNE, 


303 


think of parting with an estate, where there aie so 
many diverting gypsies. There could not be a more 
^grc^*ablc or novel reception : you are indeed so mucH 
a Stoic, and so full of reflections, that I should fear 
joining mine to yours, lest I should double the soitow; 
but I think it would be prudent and reasonal le, and 
worthy of M* de Grignan^s aflection, to use >fis utmost 
endeavours to be here about the beginning ol Ociobt^ 
There is no other place where you can think of passiie||| 
the winter. But I will say no more at present; tliia^- 
urged prematurely lose all their force, and often create 
disgust. ^ 

There are no more long journeys talked of here; the 
only one spoken of is that to Fontainbleau. You will 
most assuredly have M. de Vendorae with you this 
year. For my part, I am preparing to set out for Bri- 
tany with inexpressible regret ; but I must go in order 
to be there, stay a little while, and return. After the 
loss of health, wliich I always, with reason, place first, 
nothing gives me so much vexation as the disorder of 
my private afiairs ; it is to this cruel reason I Sc crifice 
my ease and gratification; for I, leave you to judge 
what V situation I am likely to be in, with so much 
time a\d solitude on my hands, to add new force to 
my an;(iety at being separated from you. This cup, 
however, I must swallow, bitter as it is, in hopes of 
seeingjj^ou at my return ; for all niy movements tend 
^0 that point ; and however superior I may be to other 
things, that is always superior to me : it is my fate ; 
and the sufierings which attend my affection for you, 
being ofiered to God, are a penance due for a love 
wliich I ought to bear for him alone. 

My son is just arrived from Douay, where he com-* 
manded the gendarmerie during March. M. de Pom* 
ponne has spent the day here ; he loves, honours, and 
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esteems you perfectly. My being resident for you 
with madame de Vins, occasions my being often with 
her; and indeed I could not wish to be better anjr 
where. Poor madarne de la Fayette is now wholly at a 
loss how to dispose of herself; ihe loss of M. de la 
Rochefoucauli has made so terrible a void in her life, as 
to render her a better judge of the value of so precious 
a friendship. Every one else will be comforted in time; 
bl»t she, alas ! lias nothing to occupy her mind ; whereas 
the rest will return to their several avocations. 

Mademoiselle de JSciuieri is greatly afUicted with the 
death of M. Fouquet ; that life is at length terminated, 
which so many pains have been taken to preserve: his 
illness was convulsions, and a constant retching without 
being able to vomit. 1 dcfiend on the chevalier for 
news, especially what relates to the daupliiness, whose 
court is composed exactly as you guessed ; your notions 
are very just ; the king is often there, which keeps the 
crowd somewhat at a distance. Adieu, my dear, af- 
fectionate child : 1 love you a thousand times more 
than I can express. 


l^ETTER DCXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, April 1660. 

You have written me a very long letter with yoor owr 
hand ; so that you set out by giving me great pain in 
thinking of the injury you do yourself by this conduct : 
you made me so many promises to take care of your- 
self, that I began to place some confidence in you. I 
cannot, however, hedp persuading myself that you will 
keep your word with me better in coming to see mo 
next winter ; so that I wifi indulge myself in the hope 
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that half the time of our separation is already passed. 
^ cannot help wondering how quickly it has passed^ 
notwithstanding so much discomfort and uneasiness; 
tut> as you say, I believe it is better to let it pass than 
to stop it, if we could. I, who throw it awa)% or push 
it along till you come again, am a true niggard of it 
when you are here, and the end of every day drives 
me almost to despair. 

I am going to swallow the Britany dose, but with 
the pleasure of looking to hereafter, when we shall each 
set out to meet together here. I desire you will keep 
all this in your mind, for that may lead more quickly 
to the execution. 

At last you mention the death of M. de la Roche- 
foucault j it is indeed sensibly felt in this part of the 
world, M. de Marsillac is not yet come to himself. 
Never did any one better support the character of a 
good son, of a son wdio has lost his best friend in losing 
his father. I have madeyour compliments tomadamede 
la Fayette, who is no longer the same person. I do not 
think she will ever get the better of this loss. I have 
felt it both for her and myself, and from the hope I had 
entertained that this acquaintance might have been the 
means ^enabling me to serve you. Pray remark the 
number ,of persons of rank who have died within these 
twelve months. Had M. FouqueFs timily consulted 
me, I ^ould not have agreed that’ his pool lifeless 
corpse snbuld travel in the way I understand they in- 
tend it shall ; he should be buried on the spot, at Pi- 
gnerol ; and I would not release him from a nineteen 
years’ confinement, in this manner. 1 am persuaded 
you think as I do. 

The chevalier is gone to attend his duty; he went 
away in great concern about your health. 1 am of opi- 
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nion, that M, crEvreux * will go to Arles to be coiise^ 
crated, and return with you. It is a delightful esta- 
blishment! This is a country-house Provideiice has de- 
signed for you. The coadjutor has had a very civil an- 
swer to the request he made of succeeding to the bishop 
of Marseilles's place f . The minister expressed himself 
in such terms as to make it almost certain that the king 
would approve it. 

I fancy you will soon see madame de Vence ; she 
set out this morning, very dull at leaving Paris : ma- 
dame de Coulanges is at St. Germain. We are in- 
formed by the foreign merchants that she d()es wonders 
in that couni ry ; that she is with her three friends t at 
particular hours. Her wit and good sense supply her 
want of titles at that court; were real merit, which is 
still superior to wit, to hold its just rank, you might 
then, without flattery, expect to appear there in a 
manner worthy of yourself. The life they lead is rather 
solitary ; in the evening they hold a kind of circle for 
.a moment, just as you did at Aix, to say, Here I am ; 
at all other times they are retired from the crowd. Bui 
I wrong the chevalier in acquainting you with such 
things. Adieu, my beloved child ; I am wholly yours : 
there is always some uneasiness more or less i isepara- 
ble from this truth ; it is a pain attached to the love I 
bear you, as the care of your health ought to be at- 
tached to that you have for me. 

M. de Coulanges thinks you do not set a sufficient va- 
lue on the stanzas he sent you on your two brothers-in- 
law, and their eldest brother ; he excels in songs, ami 

• The ftbbd de Grignan. 

T Tliat of president of the assembly of the states of Provence 

X Mcadaxnes de Richelieu, de Rochefort, and de Mainlenon. 
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flight never to write in any other style. My son enters 
into the idea of making a \irtr.e ol’ necessity, and will 
wait with seeming patience till some ambitious youth 
appear to knock olf his fetters, wiiicli does not seem 
very likely to happen. 

Two prelates of the (irignan fimfJy are come to eat 
/ome liritany butter with me; i trink mysdf happy 
in their company, liii one I love s.^il better arrives. 

LYTITR DCXVi. 

TO 'I KE SAMt:. 


l\ah, Satuda/ r/ight, April 6, 16S0. 

I AM going to acquaint you with a piece of news which 
AS no longer a secret; but you v\ill have the pleasure of 
knowing it as early as any one. Madame de Foil- 
tanges* is a duchess, with a pension of 20^000 crowns. 
She received the compliments of her ^riends on the oc- 
casion yesterday in bed. The king had made her a 
visit publicly ; to-morrow she takes her seat, an<J then 
goes to spend her Easter at an abbi y f, which the king 
has given to one of her sisters. This is a parting that 
null do h' 0 ;iour to the severity of the confessor. Som« 
people will liave it, that thE advancement has the air 
of a dismission; for my part, 1 believe nollung of the 
matter, but time will discover all. .For the present, 
however, I can tell you that madame de Montespan is 
in a great rage; she wept immoderately yesterday. 

^ You will judge what a blow this is to her pride, which 
is rendered still more severe by the high favour ma- 

* Marie-Angelique cl’Escoraillcs. 

f The abbey of Chellcs, or rather of Maubuisson, as appears by the 
of die first of May. 
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dame de Maintenon enjoys ; his majesty frequently 
spends two hours at a time, in an afternoon, in the ^ 
apartment of the latter, in so friendly and uncerera9- 
nious a manner, as makes it the most desirable spot in, 
the world, Madame de Richelieu begins to feel the 
effects of the life of bustle she has engaged in ; the 
springs of her machine are visibly weakened by it, 
Slie presents every body, without making the proper 
distinctions ; the little business of a lady of honour, of 
which she acquitted herself so well, is now quite dis- 
concerted, She presented La Trousse and my son to 
the dauphin, without naming them. She said of the 
duchess of Sully, This is one of our dancers she 
did not name madame de Verneuil; she was very 
near suffering madame de Louvois to be saluted, by 
mistaking her for a duchess. In short, this place is 
very dangerous, and shows that trivial things frequently 
do more harm than the study of philosophy ; and that 
an inquiry after truth does not distract the brain half so 
much as the numberless compliments and nothings with 
which this lady is occupied. 

M. de Marsillac appeared a little sensible to the good 
fortune of the charming Fontanges ; this is the first sign 
of life he has given. Madame de Coulange^ is just 
come from the court, and I have been to pay her a visit 
purposely, before I write to you. She is charmed with 
the danphiness, and has great reason to be so, for that 
princess gave her a thousand distinguishing marks of 
favour. She knew her before by her letters, and the 
great character madame de IMaiiitenon had given her. 
She took her with her into her closet, where she retires 
in an afternoon with her ladies, and talked in a most 
delightful manner. No one, it seems, has more wit and 
understanding than this princess j she makes herself 
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tdored by the whole court. This now is a person whom 
one might please, and with whom real merit cannot fail 
of producing very agreeable effects, 

*Madarae de Coulanges is still besieged by our cou- 
sin^'; she seems to have no longer any love for him, 
and yet they are for ever together. The marchioneM 
de la Trousse is still as angry as ever; do you know 
that she has changed her mind with re^gard to her 
daughter ? She could not endure her, and now she is 
grown fond of her ; wliile Pd. de la Trousse, who was 
fond of her before, now dislikes her. This disagreement in 
opinion has determined the fate of this young woman, 
and a convent is iicr only resource. The father neither 
dares to show any regard for her, or his wife, because 
the lady treats every thing of that kind witli an insult- 
ing contempt. He must suffer all the distresses of na- 
tu''e, and for ivhom F for an iV/gm/c, who 1 am certain 
no longer loves him; l)nt he is so nicardy submissive, 
that his weakness has all the effect of a pasdon upon him; 
but never was passion accom[)anled with less friend-- 
fhip. 

This, my child, is all I have to say at present; 
though, in a short time, I believe I shall have a large 
cargo. Let me know when you have received this let- 
up, which is a little like those of Cicero. 


LETLER DC XVIL 


TO THE SAME. 

P.iris, f'VId.iy, A{m1I 12, 16S0« 

You mention the dauphiness to me; the clievalier can 
tfll you more about her than I can: however, I think 
die vlocs not seem to attach herself much to the <]iieen ; 


^ Ty»e marnnls tk L Tnn.ssr, 
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they have been to Versailles together, but on other da\< 
they generally make their separate parties. The king 
frequently visits the dauphiness in an afternoon, whe^ 
he is sure not to be crowded. She holds her cirefe frdn; 
«ight in the evening till half after nine; all the rest of 
the day she is alone, or with her ladies in waiting: the 
princess of Conti almost always makes one of these pri- 
vate parties; for, as she is yet but very young, she 
stands in need of such a pattern to form her conduct 
by. The dauphiness is a miracle of wit, understanding, 
and good education. She frequently mentions lier mo- 
ther with great affection ; and says, that she is indebted 
to her for all the prosperity and happiness she enjoys, 
by the pains she bestowed on her. She learns music, 
singing, and dancing ; she reads, she works at her nee- 
dle; in short, she is a complete being. I must own that 
I had a great curiosity to see her; accordingly I went 
with inadaine de Chaulnes and madame dc Carman; 
she was at her toilet when we came in, and engaged 
in a conversation in Italian with the duke of Nevers. 
We were presented to her, and she received us very 
politely; it is easy to j7erceive that, i( a iiioment could 
be found of putting in a word opportunely, it would not 
be difficult to engage her in convcrsath)U. She is fond 
of Italian, of poetry, of new puhliialions, music, and 
dancing. You see, that one need not he long dumb 
amidst such a vailcty of topics for discourse; hut it re- 
quires time: she was going to mass. ]\’eirher madame 
de Maintenon nor madame de Richelieu was in her 
upaitmcjit. 

The court, my dear child, is by no means a place for 
me; I am past the time of lite to wish for any settle- 
ment the? e. U 1 were young, I should take pleasure 
in rendering niy^^lf agreeable to this princess; but 
Vv'hat rigdiL have I to think of returning there ? Y'ou see 



MAIiAME DE SEVIGNE. 


3li 


wlkat my views are ; as for those of my son, they seem 
to^have become more reasonable ; he will make a virtue 

/ pf necessity, and keep his commission quietly : indeed 
it is hot an object for any one to give himself much 
trouble to gain, though Heaven knows it has cost us 
trouble enough ; but the truth is, that money is very 
scarce, and he sees plainly that he must not make a 
foolish bargain. So, my dear, we must even wait for 
whdt Providence shall bring forth. 

Yestenlc^y the bishop of Autun pronounced the fu- 
neral oration of madanic dc Longueville*, at the church 
of the Carmelites, with all the powers and grace that 
man is capable of. Here was no Tartuffc f, no hypo- 
crite ; but a divine of rank, preaching with dignity, and 
giving an account of that princess’s life with all the ele- 
gance imaginable, passing lightly over the most deli- 
cate parts of it, and dwelling upon or omitting all that 
slnmld or shou. . not be said. His text was these words. 
Favour is deceitful, and beauty is vain ; but a woman 
tliut feareth the Lord, she shall be praised.” He divided 

Ann^' Gcnevl^vo d#’ Bourbon, tlnigliter oi‘ Henry Bourlmn, second 
;i ‘.S*' iidUK', prince of Conck^ who died the 13th of Apiil 1679. 

It v.i', ima^liiocl at that lime, that the bishop of Autun iGabriel de 
b:')rj v’ttc) v'as the ])crson whoiu Molicre liad in view in the character 
of 'rartutl'', 

Vv'e Cat. IV It forrrcar adding an cpii^ram of Boilcau’s upon him: 

dit que Tabbc Iloquette, 

IV chc les senuons d’autrui ; 
iSloi qui sais qn’il les achete, 
soutiens qifil soiit u lui. 

> . iuc'n \ ) ,) b< Englished by a parody on a well known ejugram in oto 

Tn>" se rmons that Roquetl^* pronounces 
Art hisj — whoVl so Itave thought tljcm ? 
lit swears they’re his; say not he bounces, 

Tur i know where he boutchl them ! 
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his oration into two parts, equally beautiful ; he spoke 
of the charms of her person, and of the late wars, ihi- 
jtnitably ; and I need not tell you, that the second part, 
which was taken up in giving an account of her exem- 
plary penitence for the last twenty-seven years of her 
life, gave him an ample field to expatiate upon the vir- 
tues of her mind, and to place her in the bosom of her 
God**^. He took occasion very naturally to praise the 

* To estimate the skllfulness of the panegjTisl, it is proper to know 
the soil on whicli he labourf'cl. The life of madainc de Longue\ille pre- 
sented the akh«' R.oqucttc with strange circuitous roads to measure, be- 
fore he brougltt licr to the uay of salvation, whither he conducted her. 
She was one of tin' ilirec ladies of whom cardinal de Mazarin said to don 
Louis de Haro : “ Wo have three, among others, who create greater 
coiifubions tlian arose at the tower of Babel.’* Like jnadame de Chev- 
rcuseand La Palaiine, tlie part she took in the intrigues of the minority 
of Louis XIV. is notorious; like them, she united the iiiumphs of 
beauty to the siiccc'^s of factions, and the love of burincss to the love of 
ajuours, Voiture represents her as alieady serious ami political, when, 
at an early age, she ajijieared at the congress of Munster, where her 
besbaiid presided over the French embassy. The Fronde began; her 
I'liinecs and blandislinients ^educed the sagcTurennc, when he came at 
the head of the Spaniards to give battle to the Frencli, Beloved, not 
much in the style of a brotlicr, by the prim e de Conti, she made him 
the chief of tlte Frondeurs, and general of the insurgents, thus oj)posing 
him to her other hrotlier, tlie great CoruU', who commanded tlie army 
of tire court It was she wlio afterwards dragged tliis hero into the 
civil war, and joined him to the Spaniards. She long w'andered as a 
heroine, or as cardinid de Retz said, who had himself been her love r, 
as a fugitive adventurer. She went alternately, commanding or in- 
triguing, to Holland, Flanders, Dieppe, Stenay, Montrond, Bordeaux. 
In 164§ she reigned in the hoiel-de-ville of Paris, and did wliat no 
one had ever dune before, nor will j>erhaps do after her, she lay in 
there ; and that at a time when thU hotel served as a palace to the 
court, as the seat of government, and as the head-quarters of the army. 
Two of her lovers, the count de Coligny and the duke de Nemours, 
were killed in a duel. The first ItHiglit by her orders, in her qnairel, 
and under her inspection. The duke dc la Rocliefoucault, who had 
long loved her, was betrayed by her, both as a friend and as a Iot cr. 
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l:ing ; and the prince was also compelled lo digest a 
gre^ many cfilogiams; hut as delicately prepare<i, 
in a different raaiiner, as those of Voiture. This 
ll/fro Was present, as were the duke, the princes of Conti, 
3^d all the family, besides an infinite number of other 
persons; though, in ray opinion, too few, for I think 
this respect was at least due to the prince, on occasion 
of an event he had not yet ceased to lament. You may 
perliaps ask me how I came there ? Madame de Gue- 
iiegaud offered the other day at M. de Chaulnes^ to 
take me with her; as it was not inconvenient to me, I 
wac. tempted to embrace the offer ; and I as.sure you I 
did not at all repent having done so. Tlierevtere a 
great many women present, who had a.s little t>> do 
tlierc as myself.# Both the prince and the duke paid 
great attention to all who were there. 

1 raw madanse de la Fayette as we were coming out 
of t!ie church; .sfie vva.s bathed in tears; it seems that 
some of M. de ia RochefoucaulFs hand- writing bad by 


VV l:cn Liu* j. racc. of ihe Pyrer/csha.l brought t>ack the princoa to France, 
it U..S iv^und liiLU age puHnoed icpUsSC lo luo, at ihe sunic' liu.e "hvt 
’h* ‘ ol dlLirs obliged h^T l ) It. She eiif^eaNoured ai brsi to escape 

>1, ]>y iurniiiig a |’a.rty tor Voiture\ .sunnci agaii^t liut 

lIilsc hilie loal'^b ol wit were insipid, in coinpa.ns.ou ol those she havi 
been euga.^ d in Nothii.g remained for lier but rievotJou . mi.I as « 
ehaiaciei .oid a part) v.tic always esaemiul to her, suo Lef am ’ tin ]>''0 
teetie-is of tlie Jatj^etii^.b ai loiut, and, niiat is more, inodoaliiv between 
Hiein aiifl Rome, For it was niddame de Longuoilh' uho In lu iS inr- 
illati'd the theological transaction whicli suspen-ded i)ie debates of the 
Fornmiary, arid whh h was called ihe pi ace cf Clvmcti' IX. Sie.guhj 
woman! who had the art of making lieisd'’ eon jpicuoiL> while wc/.kieg 
out hei sdvaiion, and of saving lierNulf on the same j)I:inL Irom dami.a- 
lion and from tnnnl. It was asserted at the time, that she died foi 
vant of fotnl, and there is no doubt she pivctised the m fst ligid austt-- 
ities. “ Though uatur.dly dduatc,” says madf’me de Mjiintenfm, 
she never relaxed in the practice of self-denial.” There is a life iT 
:his lady in two volumes by Vdleforc, wliich is said to be well wriiteiu 
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accident fallen in her >Yay, which had awakened all her 
sorrows. I had just parted from the mesdemoisell|s cb 
la Rochefoucault at the ("armeliteSj who had been 
weeping the loss of their father; the eldest, in pirtici- 
lar, equalled M. de Marsillac in affectionate sorrow. [ 
really do not think that madame de la Fay?tte will ever 
be comforted ; for my part,l am the worst of any of her 
acquaintance to be with her ; for we cannot help indulg- ^ 
ing ourselves in talking of that worthy man, and the 
conversation is death to her. She was certainly more 
deserving of his regard than any of those he had an 
affection for. She has read yf>or little note, and thanks 
you warmly for the manner in which you seem to enter 
into her grief. 

Have 1 told you of the reception madame de Cou- 
langes met with at St. Germain ? The dauphiness told 
her that she already knew her by her letters ; that her 
ladies had also told her a great deal of her wit, and that 
she wished to judge of it herself. JNJadaine de Cou» 
langes supported her character admirably upon the oc- 
casion; her repartees were brilliant, .^allies of wit ffew 
without niiniber; in the afternoon ^he was invited to be 
of tlic princess’s private [>art\', with her three friends : 
all the ladies of the court would have strangled her. 
You sec, that by means ul the^e fnends she gets admit- 
tance to a private conversation ; but wliat dues all this 
lend to r Slu' cannot be one of their pSrty in public^ 
nor at table, J his .'-pojii, the sjjc js iufly ^ensi- 

bleoftbeLi.tuili.nlo,,; i,nJ //a.s htci thr.-.c four days 
tasting thesv pi, .„.ur<js ami 

It IS not without reason t/,at you pity j\j. de Pom- 
poime. when he is ol)lieetl lo visit the court, as well as 
niadagie de '/.ns, who is no Jonger looked upon in the 
same light as formerly : she is r,uiie the woman of 
siness now, and is over head and ears in law-snif* 
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came th« other dav to take a friendly dinner with me ; 

eemed much aflected with the esteem you profess 
for fter; you cannot prevent us from hoping and wish- 
ing to see you here, according to the warmth of our re- 
/spective desires. But what am I talking of! you are at 
Grignan, my child, we are much too near each other; 
I must remove to a greater distance. 


LETTER DCXVIll. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, April 2 7, 16S0. 

I ML^T confess my weakness to you, my child ; I hav« 
been these lour days under an uneasiness infinitely 
greater tlian 1 discovered ; for my fears were laughed 
at, and they endeavoured to convince me, that being 
one post-day without a letter w^as not a sufficient reason 
for me to make myself unhappy, since a thousand tri- 
• fling accidents might have occasioned the delay. I al- 
lowed the justice of their arguments, and snfiered them 
to laugh at me as much as they pleased ; but in my 
heart i was sadly grieved, and there were some hours 
in wJiich iny fear and alarm got the better of my rea- 
son. A’ou mu>t know, that my imagination had left 
you on the banks of tlie Durance, just about to cross it: 

have a mortal antipathy to that river, .and it seems tc 
have the same to me. The last time I saw it, it had 
overflowed its biuiks^ and nas like a lire raging uncoil'- 
trolled ; this came into my mind; I confess there ate 
very few instances of livts being lost on it; but I con- 
fess .ny loll}' ; 1 felt an uneasiness, that you are heartily 
welcome to eail ridiculous, or what you please, so you 
give me credit for tne unspeakable joy 1 felt on receiv- 
ing your two packets together. 
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You are now then arrived at Gr/gnan wirlrall 
family; I am heartily glad you are safe at 
hope the r.ir nill do yon no injury, and that yoit >. 
reap all possible advantage from your wise and firudei 
conduct: l.ut indeed, niy dear child, you i/rile in 
much ; let me entreat you to make use of the idle haiu 
you have with you at present. You know that it grievt 
rnc to the heart to sec long lelUTs from you ; pra} 
then, spare me, by sjraring yourself. 

I have always told the trnili in saying that my healt 
is good; I Hitt nd to take medicine before I set out upoi 
my journeJ^ I did indeed purpose to pack up a bleed 
ing in my portmanteau, but Du Cbcne and mad amt d 
la Troche aiivised me against it. Be not uneasy re 
specling me, my dear child ; I am meiely going that 
may come back again, and that J may have l)een. 

Are you not delighted with having the coadjutor a 
the head of your assembly ? lU^ has managed this af 
fair with great wit and good sen>e. I am just gohi< 
to finish mv letter: here aie C(,ihiiieHi, M. de la Garde 
and L;i Troche, who sliow' me no sort of respect; he 
•cause 1 have received a letter fioni you, and they think 
dare not be angry. Well, they arc in the riglit; let then 
do as they please, they cannot put me in a passimi to 
day. They veil me, that madame de hi Fmon has beet 
tried, and that she is only banished out oT the liherlie 
of Paris. Madame <le Dreux, jhey say, will not hi 
worse treated, nor our poor brother at the Bastile^ 
What an outcry and scandal has there been fur notiiing 
I leave you to make your re fleet ions. 

I generally take ollur times for writing, but ever> 
thing has been turned topsy-iui vy,on account of having 

• M» de Luxembourg, who wds radier inclined to the party of , 
Jtnscu'r^t-. 
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a week without lelU rs from you. Adieu, niy 
cuild ! let me e.ec y( nr aj-Kirtriient begin to he 
up, and ap[>rovc wij.it we do. 

LETTLR 1)CX]X. 

TO THE SA'.’E. 

Paris, Fiiuiv^ April i()hO. 

1 WROTE to yon last Weciiu sday very confusedly, hav- 
ing several persons round me who deaieiied me with 
ilieir clamour. 1 most inhumanly forgot, contrary to 
the usual custom of grandmothers, to ask after my little 
one at Aix; 1 am stiil a» much my daughter's as ever, 
for maternal l<*ve is not yet swallowed up iu grandmo- 
therly alhction; but still I am uneasy about that poor 
child ; you will inucli oblif^e me ni leitinic me know how 
she is: 1 think you say that you are very well yourself, 

1 sincerely wish it ina}' be tr^ie ; hut 1 would not have 
you tiiink this an excellent invention to deceive me, by* 
alwa}^s saying that you are well ; 1 must know the truth, 
or 1 shall not be conttnled. I can guess at it, though 
at such a distance ; therefore, if you attempt to put me' 
ofl', by constantly telling me wonders of your health, 
you will rob me of all my comfort Such is my dispo- 
sition, my dearest child ; and 1 therefore trust to Mont- 
gobert’s sincerity. 

^ ’ With respect to my health, I have told you the real 
truth, in assuring you, that 1 have not the least remains 
of my nephritic disorder, and that I think I am free 
from it for ever, which makes me greatly honour what 
are called nostrums. Tiie attorney-general persuaded 
me to try the linseed-tea: his father died of the gravel, 
and he has alwa^rs had such apprehensions of that dis- 
order, that he makes this his common beverage ; he 
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take* it at all times, and thinks it an infallible prcvcn 
tive. As my father did not die of this complaint, I 
tent myself with drinking it in the morning only / Ijffl 
let ns talk of other matters, 

1 spent the whole of yesterday with the nuns of St.\ 
James; you know how thty live on these days; I re- 
member liow passed our time there last year; 1 
cannot but admire how swiftly time Hies, notwithstand- 
ing all the troubles, appreheiisioiis, and evils, of lile. It 
is now eight months sir.ce you left me ; God grant we 
may soon meet again ! it shall be no fault in your apart- 
ment that prevents it, for 1 assure you that it shall be 
made very handsome and convenient. We are so fully 
convinced you will approve our design, that the ham- 
mer is uplifted, ready to give ihafirst stroke, the instant 
we get into the coacli to drive oft' for Britany. Madame 
<]e la Fayette is enlarging her apartment still more; 
she is carrying it into the garden ; it will surprise you 
when you see it. Poor stul ! she is so dejected w ith her 
grief for M. de la Rochefoucault, that you would hardly 
know her. M. de la Garde says, that M. de Marsillac 
retains his melancholy, even when following the hounds*; 
he is quite altered; a gloom overspreads his counte- 
nance, and he avoids company as much as possible. 

I have no ne?s; you know in what manner this holy 
season is passed : He who sees nothing, can say nothing. 
This is a very ready excuse for ignorance. 1 fancy you 
are not displeased with being at liberty to rest yourself 
at home. Good heavens! how happy sliould 1 he, if 
your aflairs, your determinations, and your health were 
in unison with your wishes ! 

• M. tie Marsilliic was gi’aBd-huntsman to the lin;;, and 
therefore to attend his majesty to ll\c cliace. 
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LETrER DCXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parw, April 26, 16RO. 

In reading over your letter of tlie 12th, nhieli I had 
Kut just, looked into Indore 1 staled up rny packet, I 
find tlrat it is no new reason that ii^nn s you to come 
to us, hut one of the two which you inentinned to me, 
and^rlfM'h you have long had an eye u[)on. I perfectly 
comprehend your meaning, and woultl to Heaven that 
it might be to so good a cause tlmt 1 owed the pleasure 
of seeing and embracing you ! We must, Iniwever, leave 
things a little to Providence, and I cannot but Uiink it 
will have pity on me. 

Mademoiselle de Meri comes here this evening to 
sleep in your little apartment; every lamg is in order, 
and she will find herself perfectly well accommodated. 
It is strange to me, not to see you there ; but life is full 
of troubles and vexations. I hope she w ill find herself 
comfortable ; my being so near a neighbour will be no 
great inconvenience to her, at least it will be bQt for a 
very short time. I shall order my people whom 1 leave 
behind to be at her command ; and she will not be 
much disturbed with the noise of little repairs wc 
are making. Heavens ! can any one be disturbed with 
• a noise that proclaims your approaching return? I shall 
call upon her immediately, and bring her hither. I am 
going to dine at madame d'Huxelles^ with heretics. 

It was said yesterday, that madame de Montespan 
intended to take the prior of Cabrieres home with hei 
to attend her children upon the spot *, for he says that 


* That is, ill Provence. 
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thewaniith of‘that couiUrvmit^ hcslwith liis renicdifs. 
It wojl'J l)f i\n odd uliirsi In (juit llie ficdd in this 
nor ; for is t- n to one* but she wil! find the little ground 
i^he still maii'.taiiir, orcupjtd in Jn r al\>ence. For iny 
part, ] do n(>t bV iieve a s\ i! ible of the imtfer. Ee that 
as it in’.y, the ma'ecin isaitindinj inaJinne cte 

FetUange , for an ( b-^tinooe .ni l unib*. ( (unplsint, whictl 
5:rea!y (h/nds tin' sn’i-h.ne of h(T dav‘'. Do \ on not 
i'ytd ll.i'- :'inii iKM' tone sidyect ibr reflection, anil for re - 
cjlhijg to lived tfe‘ ronlinna) tnixfure of gooil aiu^evil 
uiili wliieii Ib'ovidf iu'»' inis cl.egner* ’ onr livi's, {iiat no 
mori.d nnyy h.n'(‘ the |n\ suint.tioii to ‘'iiv, I am hap- 
py 'i'h.s disorder is atone sinlK lent to inibitter all her 
toy ill llie midst or wealth and dignities, Lc- 

sf range I has iter own luck; she is badly oU'borh w'ays. 
The iiutlron timughl she had wish • h* the and, 

on the contrary, she gave tj^e virgin such wise and pru- 
dent advice, that Jupiter hearing of it, was in a violent 
rage. What a mislbrtiine ! and at the same time, what 
injustice! They arc all at Manbuisson still, and it is 
thought they will not meet together again till they get 
to Fontainbleau, for which place they depart on the 
1 3 th of next month. 

The weatlier is wretched ; we have waited for more 
than a week to s^^)ut : I wdll not tell you the ridiculous 
pangs I feel from this second partings I keep them eii- 

V, 

^ ]\Iadame de Sdvigne used to call the prior of Cahrieres by tliis 
name, because, tliougb he had leccipts for a few di.soideis, he knew 
little or notliing of physic. 

f The story goes tliat the queen or madame dc Montcspaii believed 
that mademoiselle dc Lestrange favoured the king’s passion for inade- 
inoiselie de Fontanges, while, on the contrary, she dissuaded her from 
encouriging it, hy advice which incommoded a piincc who was little 
acci'stoni''il to meet with rcsistaiice. 
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tiiely to myself, which docs not at all lessen them, I as- 

' Tin* Ling^i^o make Brancas a present of a hundred 
thousand francs to portion his daughter to the duke of 
Brancas, ins nephew ; and Brancas is to add one hun- 
dred thousand crowuis of his own to it. Bonneuil, mas- 
ter of the ceremonies to foieign ambassadors, is dead, 
and has left a most ridiculous little wife behind him. 
They say th it his niece, the duchess de la Valliere^, 
is to marry young Molac. 

Adieu, my dearest child! 1 embrace you most affec- 
tion a tely. 

LF;rTER DCXXI. 

TO THE SAME.* 

Paris, Wednesday, May 1, 1680. 

I KNOW not what tveather you may have in Provence, 
but we have had for these three weeks past such horri- 
ble weather here, that several journeys have been de- 
layed by it, and mine among the rest. The goon ahbe 
had like to have perished in going and coming from La 
Trousse ; so says M. de la Trousse; you would not 
have believed me. They had an architect with them, 
and went to give orders about some alterations, which 
will make this house, which we before thought so beau- 
tiful, hardly to be known again. 

We have a new moon to-day, which I hope will bring 
fine weather with it, and let me set out; I have not yet 

* Louise Gtibriclle de la Bauir.e le Blauc, who was married the I28lh 
JulylGSl, to Oesar Augustus de Choiseul, count du Plessis Praslin, 
Hud after duke dc (’hovsciil : it was the sister of niadame de Fontang^s 
who married M. de Molac, and vv.i3 after his death married a second 
time to the marij^uis of Chahants^Curtou. 
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on what day I shall go : I cannot express the coii^^ 
cern this second parting gives me ; I must surf’f^ be^f 
of my senses to remove so much further f^jin you, 'and 
to place a distance of a hundred leagues more between 
us than there is already. I have a mortal aversion to 
business ; it takes up so great a portion of our time, ani 
makes us run hith.^r and thither just as it pleases. I 
shall be so affected when I am setting out, that those 
who hand me into my carriage may very naturally think 
it is at parting with them ; I am certain 1 shall not be 
able to refrain from tears, and yet 1 must go, if it is 
only that I may come back again. 

Mademoiselle de Meri is* now in possession of your 
apartment ; the noise of that little door opening and 
shutting, and the circumstance of not finding you there, 
have affected me more than 1 can express. All luy peo- 
ple do their best to ser^e bur ; and if 1 were vain, J could 
show jmu a letter I received from her the oilier day, full 
of thanks for the assistance I have given her ; but as I 
am very modest, you know, 1 will content myself with 
placing it in my archives. 

I have seen madame de Tins ; she is buried in her 
law-suits. However, we find time to chat together, and 
express our mutual wonder c the odd medley of good 
and evil in this world, and the impossibility of being 
truly happy. You know all that fortune has hitherto 
done for the duchess of Fontarges. What she has re- 
served for her is this : so violent a flux, with some de- 
gree of fever, that she is confined to her lied at Mau- 
biiisson, and her fine face already begins to swell. The 
prior of Cabrieres does not quit her for an instant; if 
he elfects a cure, he will not make his fortune badly at 
court. Tliink whether her situation does not derogate 
^omcvvllat from her happiness. Here is further room 
for reilection: but to anothersubject. 
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Madame de Dreux was liberated from prison yester- 
; s^was only leprimaruUd, which is a very slight 
puiiishmeJfj^nd lined live nuiidred livres, which are 
to be distribuiN in aims. ’1 his jr^or lady has been con^ 
fined a whole year in a room, where the light came in 
only by a small hole at the top, widumt news, or with- 
out comfort Her mother, who do'^ed on her, who was 
herself stni young and pleasing, Q^d who was equally 
beloved b}'” her daughter, died about two months agOj 
of grief, at her cinUrs situation. Madame de Dreux 
was ignorant of this event; and yesterday, when her 
hu^band and all the family wei\t with open arms to the 
place where she was coiifined to receive her, the first 
word she spoke, on beeing them enter her room, was, 
Where is my mother ?• Wliy is she not here M. d€ 
Drtu^ told her she was wailing for her at home. The 
poor creature could not, however, enjoy tlie satisfaction 
of being liberty ; but was incessantly inquiring vlihal 
ailed her mother; that she was certain she must be ill, 
or she would have come to embrace her after so long a 
separation. At length she got home, Whot! my 
iiiotlicr not here! 1 cannot see, I cannot hear her’/' 
She flew up -tairs. No one knew w^hat to say to her; 
all were in tears; she ran into her mother^s apartment, 
she locked about her, called, but received no answer ; 
it Icng'/i a C^lcstine friar, who was her confessor, ap- 
peare/<, and told lier that she must not hope to see he’ 
mother again till they met in heaven, and that shemus 
submit wna n.^signation to the divine will. Upon hear 
ing this, she fainted away, and when she recovered 
burbt into tears and lamentations, which pierced th 
hearts of all present, crying, that it was she who ha 
killed h< v mother ; that she had rather have died i 
prison, thcUi have b* en set at liberty to know the lo 
of £0 excellent a parent- Coulanges, who had ran 
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le Dreux^s, like many other friends, was witness 
me whole of this nbicting scene, uhicli he rela^^ to 
yesterday so liaturaily and pathetically, tj^<f^inad&n.. 
de Coulanges^s eyes looked red, and I^ept heartily, 
ieing wholly unable to suppress my tears. What think 
you, my child, of this bitter ingredient tlirown into the 
Tup of joy and triemph, to overpowTr tljc congratula- 
tions and embraces o^a Vihole f^iraily and theif friends? 
The poor soul is stjll in tears, notwiihsiandmg all M. de 
Richelieu’s endeavours to dry them for her ; he has in* 
deed done W’oiiders in this afrair. 

' I have been insensil>ly led into this long detail, which 
}^ou will comprehend belter than any om^, and which 
has affected every heart. It is believed, that M. de 
Luxembourg will f}e set at liberty upon as easy terms 
as madame de Dreux; for some of the judges would 
have released her w^itliout even being reprimanded ; and 
upon the whole, the treatment of the accu»W persons 
has been shocking arid scandalous, considering that no- 
thing was proved against them. This, however, show's 
the integrity of the judges. 

We all approve the discourses of your preacher: we 
have envied and admired him. The passion-sermon, 
which heaid not far from hence, w as a most extra- 
ordinary one ; I assure you the terms rascal and scoun- 
drel were made use of, to express the huiidliaiion of our 
blessed Saviour. Do not these terms convey noble and 
sublime ideas? Bourdaloue preached like an angel from 
heaven, both last ^ear and this, for it is the same ser- 
mon. 

What you write me about this world appearing quite 
another world, if we could draw aside the curtain in 
every family, is both well expressed and perfectly true. 
Good heavens! who can tell whether even the heart of 
ihe princess, whom we praise so much, is thoroughly 
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nteci ? She has appeared dull Uicsc three or four 

r kuews how things *e with her? She 

. juW child, aiicl sne is not. Perhaps she wants 

to see Paris aW St. Cloud, end she he^ not \ctse 0 n 
them. She is extremely aflkblc ; she s^dies to pieas^; 
*’lio ki^ows but this may cost nei som^; uHvasinessi 
7ho knows vvlieiiier she is pleasetk aiikc nivh all tW 
ladies who have the jjonour of atte/din<^ iiprai her? and 
lastly, who knows but she may weary of so retired a 
life? 

I have this very moment received your amiable me- 
lancholy letter of the 2t«th. Believe me, my dear child, 
it sensibly afreets me. 1 am not yet set out; the bad 
weather has detained me, for it wou!j} have been folly 
t</ expose myseJf in such a season. This has unhinged 
ev^ry ihirtg. I shall write to you from Pans again on 
Friday, and will tell you about the alterations that are 
going on ; I gave my opinion first, and am not so silly 
as you think, when you are in the case. We read in 
.history ^ of grefiter miracles; there are affections^ which 
do not yield to the other passion ; hence I am become 
an architect. 

I admire extremely what you say respecting devotion, 
(lood Heavens ! how truly may it be said, that Wt are 
all like Tantalus, with water close to our lips, and unable 
tc), drink ! Let the heart be cold, the understanding en« 
lightened, it is just the same. I have no need of the 
dispute between the Jansenists and Molinists to decide 
this matter. What 1 feel myself is sufheient, and how 
can I doubt ^t, if I observe myself an instant? I could 
talk a lung time, and with infinite pleasure, on this sub- 

Every one knows iliat paintin'^ and sculpture took their rise from 
love, and tliai a niiarshal, who fell in love with a jiaiutcr’s d ugftri 
i)ccanie an excellent painU r, mcrt'ly by endeavouring to please his mis- 
}rcs.i. ^ 
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ject, if we W€re tc^pether ; but you stop short, and I am 
silent. Corbinelli had his share of your letter^^ 
fond of his frank truths. He has just h§?<f& ^ serfiion 
of the abbe Flechier's*, at the takin*^ the veil of a 
young Capuchin nun, which has charmed him. The 
^object was freedom of the children of God/ whict 
he explained in a f>^d and masterly style : he showed 

that this young person alone «)uld be called free, 
because she partook of the freedom of Christ and his 
saintl; that she was released from the slavery in which 
we are held by our passions ; that it was she who was 
free, and not we ; that sliri had but (me master, whereas 
we had a hundred; and that instead of lamenting for 
her, as wc did, vfith a worldly sorrow which was blame- 
able, we ought to consider, respect, and even envy her, 
as a person chosen from all eternity to be of t4ie number 
of the elect.” I have not repeated the tenth part of 
what he said on this subject: but it was altogether a 
finished piece. The funeral oration on madanie de 
Longue vil]e is not to be printed. 

You ask me w'hy 1 do not take Corbinelli with me? 
He is going into Languedoc, loaded with the favours 
tfnd (jjpilities of M. de Vardes,Vho has accompanied liis 
pension of 120 francs with so excellent a seasoning,. 1 
mean so many kind and affectionate sentiments, that oui 
^friend’s philosoplry could not witlistand it. Varde^. ii 
always in extremes ; and as 1 am persuaded that he for- 
merly hated him, because he had used him ill, he now 
loves him, becaulSe he uses him well ; this is the Italian 
proverb and its reverse f* I ani going th?re with only 
the good abbe, and a few books, and your idea, which 
will prove the source of all my pleasure or pain. I as- 

* Esprit Flechier, made bishop ol Lauvar in ](i85, and removed 
from thence to Nimes in 1687. 

f C/ii ojfendc 7wn perdona. The otFcuder never pardons. 
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you it will keep me from staying out i^he evea- 
shall recollect that it would displease you ; 
.bis wTRtaot be the only lime you have prevented 
from continuing my evening-walk, and made me 
home. I promise to consult you, and to follov/ 
advice at all times; do the sam » »4»< y ^nH ^nd be .. 
■ ^ no alarms; rest assured that 1 will take care of 
^sclf; I wish I could put the'same confidence in 
you ; but 1 have many subjects of corfeplaint against 
you on this score ; and w ithout going farther than Mo- 
naco, have I not the banks of the Rhone, whither yoa 
forced the stoutest hearts in your family to accompany 
you, in spite of themselves? I repeat it, in spite of 
them -.r;* VI'S ; Mid be pleased to remember, on the other 
ban !, ilut I siiould die with fear even to pass les vaux 
on foot. This confession of my cowardice 
is sufiicient to prove my apprehensions, and ensure your 
confidence, I^t then, my dear child, the remembrance 
of me govern you, in some degree, as yours always 
governs me. 

I fancy my son will nriPct me at Orleans. I am ware 
of the attentions of M. ileGngnaii; he has politeness, 
nobleness, and even aficclionate tenderness; butie has 
some points wliich are not so agreeable, and more diffi- 
cul^taW«oiiceivc J ; and as every thing is cut diamond- 
he has many sides which are inimitable; so that 
vve are at once tempted to love and to scold him, to 
esteem and to blame, to embrace and to beat him. 

Adieu, my dear child ; I must new leave you. 
Surely you mean to laugh at me, when you express 
your apprehensions lest I should write too much. My 

* La vaKr d'OUouU's, or, as it lb called in the dialect of that coun- 
try, lets bauiLL. >iUutiou[cSj is a narrow pasi by tlic side of a river, about 
a league in length, running between two steep bills, in Provence. 
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lungs are #ost as delicate as Georget’s ^ : excuse iiit 
comparison, it comes frqpi hence. But 
child, let me conjure you not to write. pray 

do not abandon me, but step in and tal!c the pen from 
her hand. 


iliZTTER DCXXII. 

TO THE same. 

FrifUy, May 3, ir>SO. 

I AM still at Paris, but in all the. hurtle of a removal ; 
you know what a confusion it nvates. I am upon every 
"body’s hands; I have no carriage of my own, and yet 
[ have more carnages tlnn 1 know what to do with ; 
5Very one makes a merit and an lionour of (•ar''ying me 
ibout with them : hasta la metd (the half would sudice). 
[ feel all the sorrows of separation rene\^ed in this in- 
Dreased distance. We order things in the best manner 
W'e can, and it is admirable to see how readily all fall 
in with what suits their taste. The bishop of Kennes 
sets out in four or five days, so that he will he close at 
my heels. Mademoiselle de Meri remains sole mistress 
the hotel deCarnavalet ; and 1 leave du But there to 
Torw^ard our letters; he is also charged with all your 
little commissions : I can never sufficiently' pdV h »n, 
md that is the reason he will acce pt nothing, lie wift 
lo mademoiselle de Meri all the service in his power, 
is will likewise two of my maids, whom I leave bIhind 
Tor that purpose ; it will be entirely her own fault, if 
}he is not comfortable : any other person w ould, I am 
certain, be perfectly satisfied ; but I much doubt whe- 
her she will ever be so. She told me yesterday, that 


* A celebrated ladiei’ bhoerauker at Paris. 
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^jvt:ry one wrote falsehoo<ls oriicT, and that you in par- 
. '^ntuhw had written her ^^ord, that it was impossible to 
would hire a hou.sc. without having seen it, 
. ide her i^i^epiy ; hot 1 ♦ouM Iji've told her it was 
^ eir, and that lier appearing to he sorry for what §fa e 
done w as every way e\lrcior(hti.u y ; for if she had 
^ttn the lumse, and w<oild n-ii de 

;sai, why did she hire it in su. h a ijurry, and w^th« 
Liny c aahiion ? If siie «Iid ir, and liked it, and 
wanted it, wi.y docs she r•^[)ent <'!' havnig taken it ? I 
know tiiere is so inueli to he sa.il o.i tins subject, that 1 
hold my peace, llon.xer, w*' are upon very good 
terms ; I am oiilv^ vexed to see !jer so dissati^ed ; but 
} fancy it is the eifect oi' her disoidor, and tbfrefore 
pity iier. 

I entreat you, nty dear child, to bo under no sort 
tif concern about my journey. The weailicr is now 
perfectly fiiiO, and the roads delightful. 1 am vex^ 
that 1 cannot have letters frein you till I get to Nantes; 
but I am resolved not to hazard ri ctuMng them by the 
way^ as I must go some part of it by water, and that 
you know is an uncertain element; I uid therefore 
even WcUt with patience till 1 get to Nantes, wiiere the 
receipt of them will add to the pleasure of my arrival* 
You may also be perfectly easy upon the subject of my 
as good as I can possibly wish it at pre- 
^vmt ; I husband it carefully, and am equally attentive 
to that of our good abbe. 1 shall take some books with 
me. * 

Well, here am I, ready to set out like a^^'ury ; de- 
ten niiK'd to he paid, and will neither^lear rhyme nor* 
reason to the contrary. U is really terrible to think 
bow much inont y is owing to me ; 1 shall exclaim every 
lute, with iMoliere\s I\r)':er, My money! my mo- 
^ < y i” Ten thousand crowns is not a sum to be trifled 
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with ; and so much am I entitled to, if they would pav 
me what is due to me from Britanny and Burgundy./ 
Beally, my child, this is a very curious 
corresjvondence you sl<' iI liklly to becQcej wonderfully 
entertaining, if 1 haJ a little news to tell you fii^m 
Denmark, as w'as ihr case tlue< or fur ytMrs ago, it 
would ‘ V' sonh ui. ”g ; hut I am ban ' a of ( v/ry kind ol 
int^ligence. A prop the prince s of Tremoudle ^ 
is to be married to count d^OchUnsill^o:n'g, u ito is very 
rich, and a very good sort of a man. You know what 
kind of people those are; his bhth it seenis/s a liltlt 
left-handed ^ tie Germans exel-. nu vloieiiliy against 
the aftVoi^ put upon the fanrly escutcheon of the good 
princAs de Tarente ; but his luajesty spoke to her sa 
agreeably the other day on this athiir, and his nephetv 
the king of Denmark, apd even love, plead the cause ?<• 
earnestly, that at length she has ccnisented. »^he callec 
upon me the other (lay, and told m.e the whole .story 
This is a fine opening for you to write to her, and makt 
amends for past neglects. Does not this news pleast 
you? Consider<*it as the most entertaining you wdlitavt 
between this and All Saints. 

I shall write to you once more from Paris, and there^ 
fore shall not take my leave of you to-day. Corbi- 
ncUi thanks you for your remembrance of him, and 
your wish that he was to remain with me. M. Yen- 
dome has W'on the prize at the ring. 

» 

* Cliarlotte Einilie de k Tremoullle, duo^hler v 

pi'lncc de Tarcute^ aiul the princess Euiilic ot llessc-Cal&cl, was mar 
ried in Denmark tj^uthony d'AUemberg, count vi Oideiubourg, ib 
' 39tb 1682. 
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TO THE SAME. 

}*;ns, May 6, 1680. 

ov ob.serve, with [ruMt hu.nour, thr4y 
eart is h;/t to ilseif, it will diways had .someth aig to 
e^mioit itself with, and that its* (l:>p \ation is to be 
happy. I hope miae will /i.u'e the sa.ae disposition aa 
others^ and Luai fi-ne and the ati .m.. ah ite the^measi- 
iiess I at [)ret>e:jt t aehiiG. J think y ai b|||^owcd from 
me what you .^ay about the passion of separating our- 
selves from each other; it might bo su]>posed rfiat we 
thought ourselves too near neighbours, and that aftgr 
mature deliberation it had been resolved on both sides, 
to make a voluntary removal of three hundred leagues 
farther asunder. You see I in a manner copy your 
own letter; the reason is, that you have given so agree- 
able a turn to my idea, that I take plea.sare in repeat- 
ing it. 1 hope at last, the sea will set bounds to our 
passion, and that after having retired, each to a certaia 
distance, we shall return back, and advance toward* 
each other ^is fast as we have receded. It is certain 
that for two persons who seek each olhe^^^ company, 
andale^igk^fc in being together, we have liad the most 
singular destiny. Whoever were to seek to destroy my 
faith in Providence, would dc[:rivc me of my only com- 
fort^ and if I thought it was in our own power to settle 
or unsettle, to do or undo, to will one thing or another, 
I slioiild never have a moment’s peace. The Creator of 
the universe must be with m# the director of every 
event that hapjiens ; and w'hea 1 look to him as the 
blame no one, and submit w’ith humility, 
* not w ilhout inexpressible grief of heart ; at the 
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satae time I put fny trust in him, that he wiil agah 
Lving us together as he has done before. ^ 

But, to descend a little, is it iiot liorrib^ar 
obliged to retire for six months beeausoi’we p 
winter at Aix ? If this were to scm ve any of your famij]^% 
I could bear with it; but you may rest assured, thai, 
in this > will be very well if it Joes not injure 

you. The intcnJarit talks to me of your magnificence, 
grandeur, and noble ®enieriainments, in a manner that 
astonishes iiKidame doYins; and tins very praise will 
give yiu reason to wish that the year had only six 
months in i^ it is very hard to think your fleece must 
remain dry till the nuaith of January, 

Yotr will not hear the expense of yenr little alteration 
sjoken of; ihnik no more of it, it is absoluUdy neces- 
sary ; for without il, the hotel ofCarnavale.t would he 
quite unhabitable. I sliall share with Bi ibisi*^ in the 
satisfaction he has in being able to do you a pleasure. 
I am enchanted with your pretty (oufiici; and say 
what you will about IMontgobert, I am certain did 
it no hann, *as the man said ; you know wlmt I mean f. 

, It is indeed very pretty ; you thougrit I should have re- 
' ceived it in my woods, bull am st. . at Paris; it .shall 
not, however, make more noise upon that account: 
I will sing it upon the Loire, if I cUii oear my throat a 
little, which at present is in no very good eoi>3tU'^'^» tor 
singing. 

jt I assure you, my child, I am strangely in want of 
you all: I am quite lost to the very remembrance of 
music or pleasure ; in vain I strike my foot upon the 

ground ; nothing ajipears but the same dull uniform 

« 

• M. de Berbisi, president of the parHament of Dijon, a near rela- 
tion of madaiue dc ri^*vignd. 

•f* See madame de S^vign^’s letter to the count de Bussy, dated 
October 9> 1673. 
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' ' « sonK’times in th?i suburbs, and sometiniesi 

’ >od widows. M. de (rrignan would bo of 
:flr?ervlc« to me. for I have still a foolish corner in 
V heart, whigh^is not entirely closed. 

! havt ID' 'tH'^ned the princess of Tarente tp you, &? 
i had »*ec i.'cd you^* letter : I hav'c to‘d ^vou of her 
Lightci’s marriage^; I would linve, yoV wi ite'^r3^--b»r, 
sue will h vf.y TP *ch pleased ; and bcsideiv, it is an at- 
teni'on yo<j owe her ; she always niade a poiitt. of show'- 
ing her regard and esteem f n* you. She is to come to 
Vitre ; she wiii take !»io our of iny pl.ohi style, and 
biiiTg me. over to her amplification ; she has the most 
extraordinary way of ttdliiig a thing! 'fhe other day 
she an used hhs n>a;esiy with n coutiting io him what I 
will tell you nhen I am at the Rocks. This is the new# 
you will receive (Voni me; but at the same time yott 
may safely 0 (»ahi not a circumstance will pass 
eitht.T m (Torma^yy or Dcmnark, but you shall be made 
acquainted wen it. 

Montgobert writes me wonders about Paiiljna; why 
[lo never nier:1ir>n lur? She is thfe delight of your ; 
whole family. IMarhanoi .die ou Plesds will not remind 
me of h(v ; have I in t toM you that she is greatly 
albicted at tlie death of In r mother? But I bave.good 
books and g\)ed thoughts. Fear not my writing too 
much*; already gWi n you kn idea of the deli- 

'\t(;y ol’mv lui.as'l'j 1 r 'a.mmend yours to your care; 
get some one to vvr te for you, if you have any regard 
for my liu* ; make the mo.sl of tlie opportunity you 
have K) give vouistlf rpj^o'ic* and quVt ; take your plea-* 
sure, and tl’dik of nothmi; hut the le-establishnient of 
your lu-ahli : bat then you must will thi«; and that 
-s is a strange comp<‘sition : that of your 

♦ See iiic j rorfding loiter, 
t !Sce J.«. 



'gentlemen musicians at mass was very good ; I) it ^\}l 
<!ecry them greatly, sometimes musicians iviihout \ 
and at another, music uithout musicians, 
enough admire M. de Grignan’s good-njiture, in allow 
itjg you take such liberties with them. , * 

I have just received a visit in form from your 

’ '’tit •^vas very reseived ; but for all tbat^ 1 
learned enough from him to find he has a great respect 
for you : 4xe passed many encomiums upon your mag- 
nificent ivay of living ; he says you are still very hand- 
some, but that you are out of spirits, and so dejected 
as to show plainly you are not happy. He is delighted 
with M. de Berbisi, to whom I shall make my acknow- 
ledgments, though I am certain it is entirely ownng to 
\your recommendation that he has done him any service. 
I doubt yvhetber this intendant will return back to Pro- 
vence. I have had so many 4dieus, that I am quite 
astonished' at them ; • your friends, mine, old and 
young, have all done wonders. The abbe Arnauld 
came here yesterday, pur|7oseiy to wish me a good 
journey. As to inadame de Coulanges, she has tjyjtin- 
guished herself upon the occasion; she has taken me 
entirely under her care ; she niainiaiiis rne, carries me 
abogt ev^ry where, and is determined nbt to lose sight 
of me, till she has seen me Itunged, ]\iy son accompa- 
nies me to Orleans, and I have a notion he nS^l^^gJadly 
go farther. ' ^ 

The dauphiness is now at Paris for the first time. 
. There is high mass at Kotre-Dame, a dinner at Val de 
^ Grace, a visit to madame de la Valliere, but not a word 
of Bouhi^ I 1 verily believe tliey will ail go mad. 

* IVIcaiiinpr, tliat ihe O.ujpliiness would not go to the church of ihr 
^ Carmeries tn the stnet 15ouIoi. 

' It appealed tha^ these mois interfered too much in the iutrigur . ol 
the court. Tlicy contrived interviews beiween the q\icen and marl m« 
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furnishes si»me new entertainments for the 
Madame de Fontanges returns here to* 
Vdmire the skill of the prior of Cabrieres, 
10 uas restored this beauty to the court. Young La 
vette has got aVgiment ; you see that M^e Roche- 
^•cault has not carried away tha friendshif^f M. de 
^U7ois*; but what am 1 doing? it is a preUy thing in* 
' eed, when another person’s carriage is waiting for me, 
to ^pend my time in gossiping! ^God bless you, ray 
[cnild, 7 must take my leave of you once more; it 
grieves me to the soul; it will be a long time before I 
shall have a letter from you ; this is a heart-breaking 
circumstance : however, if I could but have the happi- 
ness of thinking you would take care of your precious 
health, it would be some comfort to me amidst the pangs 
of absence. 


LETTER DCXXIV. 

TO THE SAME, 

Oilcans, Wednesday, I\Iay 8, J680. 

We are arrlred at this place, without having met with 
any extraordinary adventures by the w^ay. The.wea- 
§ther is delij^itfully fine; the roads are adrairanle; 
our carriage J^^oes extremely well ; my son has lent 
me Ixls and has accompanied me as far as thi« 

place in person ; I assure you his company has greatly 
enliveiuMl a journey that would otherwise have been 
dreary enough. We have chatted, argued, and read| 
.we still continue in the same errors, and that you know 
furnishes sufficient conversation. Our axle-tree broke 
yesterday, but in a vciy lucky place, and we were as- 
sisted on the occasion, by a man, the very image of M, 

M ’ *spau, A word fiom the king destroyed al' 
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yi.ciM ujr •' 5 a nian wlio U fit to v.rite 0'eorg\i, had 
i^irgl! atready saved him the trouble, so perR^if 
'*3?^8ed is he in country nfi'airs ; he introduced 
tp us, who is, without doubt, us great her way, 
he is in We were two hours in t^is society, vvll|i- 
out being at all tired, owing to the novelty of a conver- 
sation, and a dialect wdiich was indeed perfectly* new^fp 
;%s. We made several reflections on the perfectly con- 
tented state of this gentleman, of whom it mav ini:^dy 
be said, wnh Itacan, 

Kinircux (|ui sc noiirrlt Ju tnit iN* ‘ics bribi 
lit qui <le Unir toi^cn voit filer st b liuLjin I 

The days are so long, that we liave not even occasioii 
for the assistance of the most beantiiul moon in the 
world, which will acctnipany us as far as the Loire, 
upon which we sball atnbark to-mf'now. 13y the time 
you receive this letter, 1 shall be at Nantes; 1 found out 
yesterday, that I Sli net fsnti^^r from you here, than I was 
at Paris: and by a ime wo d'cw npnn the map, we also 
found, that NanUs is Inn u \t’ry little way farliiet funn 
you than Paris; t!i. india’ l butsaiail con.^ioi aliens 
while I cannot hear fr* in ^on. 

Yll^or leHers W'ii not cee.te* to I'ari. till to-day; <iu^ 
But W'ill put them up w»t[i t' e.’-e Ji\ .Va vinlay', and I 
shall have paej^a logx*thtr at 1 did not 

choose to hai^ riV nnv uucer'ahi court y.mce by water;, 
you wall thej^ i\?re judge that 1 am not a little im latienf^- 
to be'at Name?. . 

Adieu, my dearest el ild! wl.at (nn I ^-ay to you in 
such a plac^ as this? V >u have certajo riMdi nts about 
you, woo will inform you of'iwery thing ; I am lit for 
nothing but to love yon, withoiu being able to turn that 

* of a clmrat er in l\Ic»Ucre*s Ccor-e O-irulln. 
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n to your advantage : that* you will fiay, is 
oly circumstance for a person of my dispo- 
Y xvorihy assures you of his best services ; I 
ladioift tp preserve him for us all. Journeys 
je with him so well now as formerly. I em*. 
with all my heart Your brother wants to 
)eech. 

FROM M. DE SEVIGNE. 

^NCE you hnnw that I am here, my pretty sister, I 
have very little to say, except that, in order to make 
myself of consefjuence, 1 undertook to bargain for our 
^boat; and that I had scarcely done the business, when 
our uncle stepped in, and, with a single word, got it 
for a louis-d’or less. This will furnish my mother with 
hne reflect iotis on the amendment that years make in 
tliis poor lioad of mine : in short, I might as well be 
witliout brains, lor they are of very little use to me ; 
whatever I may do, think, or say, for the best, all ends 
in nothing, and I have inovt consummate skill only in 
Irifles. 

I am sadly grieved at seeing my mother set out for 
I];'itany witluaiV me ; one comfort, however, is, that 
are not at PotIs, and that this new separation be- 
tween you, wilj^ot cost either of you the uneasiness 
wh ch it would if nearer together. My mother is in 
pet feet health, and it is to be hoped this' journey >vill 
last she wall take into a country so distant from 
shall visit her in September, and then I hope 
ill pay me the compliments of congratulation; 
g, as you do, my serious intention to pass my 
I the company of Bretons, and how thoroughly I 
3 in my element. 

u, my dear sister, adieu ! I am not yet so great 
acialist, so wedded to.the country,’ as not to wish 
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most passionately for you to pass the winter imPaSfeV 
^ems as if your coming were rather unc^rt^ij^ 
l^have a delightful apartment, and I shall ha^^' 
.'•s isfaction of not disgracing yo^ by my compan^^v 
:al^ still be a sub-lieutenant in the dauphin’s geii- 
3. Let me entreat you, not to cloud your imagi- { 
in regard to me ; I love you too well to give you 
of uneasiness. A day or two ago 1 had written a 
jy way of answer, to M. de Grignan : h'’/ijny 
3 r, not without great justice, found it so very inf\- 
cO what I had received from him, that she burnt 
I hope he will be so kind as to accept the intention; 
he may think himself happy in being spared the 
.^uble of reading it. 
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